he MOSES. Sacrif 


and no leſſe deſeruedly-renowned La- 
dyes, as well Darlings, as Patroneſſes, of the 
f CMuſer,LVv CY, ( 9nnteſſe of Bedford; 
Maxy,Counteſſe-Dowager of Pembrooke; 
and, EIIZABETR, Lady Cary, 
(Wife of Sr. Henry Cary.) 
Glories of Women. 


1 8 H E Muſes, ſacrifice; IJ, conſecrate; | 

a They, vnto Heau nz I, to you, heas'nly T HRE. 

They, my poore Heart; I, my Loues rich Eſtate, 
together with my Rimes, that rarer be, 


But what can be more rare than richeſt [,oue, 

feth ſo rich Loue i, nam, ſorarely found? 

Ties; meaſur'd- words, that, out of meaſure, moue 
the Soule to Heau'n,from Hel that's moſt profound?! 


A vexed Soule for Follies, that bettay - 
' theSoule to Death, ſome cal the nether Hell: 
Thence moue my Meaſures; an, doe make ſuch way, 
that they all Lets to giue way, doe compell, 


+ Theſe Rarities, which my poore Soule confines, 
her treble-Zeale to you (three Graces) brings 
Fer Grace, as glorious as the Sunne that ſhines 
(es bright, as chearefull) oni»ſcriour Things. 
2 : 1 Such 


TO THE MOST NOBLE, 


_— 
*% * 
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; [HE EPISTLY 
Such Grace you haue, by Vertue, and by Fate, 


| as makes you Three, the Glory of theſe Times; 
' TheMysxs Darlings,and their Chairesof STAT x; 
Shapers, and Soules of all Soule charming Rimes! 


BrDxroRD, the beaming-glory of thy Hoy s x 

that males it Heau'n on Earth, thy Worths are ſuch, 
all our WIr s make moſt miraculous, 

becauſe thy WIr and WORT RH doe worke(s much. 


For, WI r and 8 p'R TT, in Beauties Livery, 
doe ſtill attend thine all-commanding Ex x s; 
And, in th Achivements of thine Ingenie, 
the gloſſe thereof, like Orr, on Sable lies. 


' The Wombe that bare thee, made thy mwble Breaſt 
abound with Bountie, yer thou knew'ſt thy Fate; 
Where furnſht was that Bountie with the beſt 
of Honors Humors, giving Her the Mate, 


For which, all Poets Plowes (their Pennes) doe pla 
the fertil ſt Grounds of A R T; and, in the ſame, 
Thy ſtill-increaſing Praiſes (thicke) doe ſow, 
$0 yeeld Æternitie thy Crop of Fame ! 


PEMBRORE, (4 Paragon of Princely PAR rs, 
and, of that Part that moſt commends the Muſe, 

Great Miſtreſſe of her Greatneſſe, andthe Arr s,) 
Phoebus and Fate makes great, and glorious ! 


' DEeDICATORIE:; 


A Worke of Art and Grace (m Head and Heart 

3 that makes a Worke of Wonder) thou haſt done; 

; Where Art, ſeemes Nature; Nature, ſeemeth Art; 
and, Grace, in botli, makes all out ſhine the Sunne. 


So ſweet a Deſcant on ſo ſacred Ground 
no Time ſhall ceaje to ſing to Heaw'nly Lyres: 

For, when ſhe Sphearcs/hall ceaſe their gyring ſound, 
v the Angelsthen, ſhall chaunt it in their Quires, 


No Time can vaunt that ere it did produce 
from femine Perfections, ſo ſweet Sulines 

As flill ſhall ſerue for Men and Angels vſe; | 
then both,paſt Time, ſhall ſing thy Praiſe & Paines. 


My Hand ence ſought that glorious W OR x B to graces 
and writ, in Gold, what - oy in Incke, badſ# writ : 
But Gold and higheſt Art are both too baſe 
to Character the glory of thy Wit! 


And didſt thou thirſt for Fame. (as all Men doe) 
thou won d t, by all meanes, let it come to light; 
But though thou cloud it, as doth Enuy too, 
yet through both Clouds it ſhines, it ij ſo bright 


Where bright D ks. A r fore- goes; 4 ſpurre is Praiſe 
to mae it runne to all that 8 orities: 
Cf ſuch D eſert, if ought eclipſe the Rayes, 
it ever ſhames FAME s publicke-Notaries, 
4 | * Cary 


n 
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C axx (ef whom Minerua ſands in fare, 
Wis left ſhe, from her, ſhould get A x Ts Regencie) 
| of ART 7 moues the great-all-m wing Sphiear e, 
that en ry Orbe of Science moues thereby. . | 


« 

| 
. 
*_ 
/ 
1 


| | Thou mal t Melpomen proud, and my Heart great 

i of ſuch a Pupill, who, in Buskin fins, 6 

With Fcete o State, oj make thy Mule to mete 
the Scenes of Syracule and Paleſtine, 


—ͤ ——-— eee rereee e  D 


| Art, Language; yea; ab/ruſe and ho Tongues, 
thy Wit ad G Grace acquir'd thy Fame to raiſe; 

Ani flill to fill thine own, and others Songs; ; 
thine, with thy Parts, and others, with thy praiſe, © 


Such neruy Limbes of Art, and Straines of Wit 7 
Times paſt ne er ſuew the weaker Scxe to haue; F 
And Times to come, will hardly credit it, 3 
if thus theu gine thy Workes both Birth and Graue. 
Yee Heaw'nly T rinary, tha: ſwayes the State A 
of AR s whole Monarchie, ant W 1 T $ Empire, 5 
ue long your Likes (vnlike ) to animate * 
( for all Times light) to blow at your Arts Fire, £ 


— 


For, Time now ſwels, (as with ſome p1yſonous Weede) | | 
with Paper-Quelkchoſe, neuer ſmelt in Scholes 


| 
| So, made for Follies Exceſſe; for, they feede 
| 


but fatten not; if fatten, tis but Fooles. 


nat 
7 
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DEDICATORIFs 


* What ſtrange Chimetaes Wit, (nay Folly) frames 


in theſe much ſiranzer Times, mo Wits taffright 


Beſides themſetues! for, Wits CeleRuall Flames, 


5 


now ipend much Oy le, yet lend but little Light L 


And what they lend, is (oft) as falſe, as ſmall; 
ſo (to ſmall purpoſe) they great Paines doe takg 


* Byttobeſcorn'd, or curſt, or loth d of all 


18 
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that, by their falſe- light, foulely doe miſtake. 


For, to give Light that leads light Men awry, 
is Light that leades to Darkneſle; then ſuch, Light 


irre better out, than ſiill be in the Eye 


of Men, that ( ſo) doe, lightly, runne from R 16H T, 


Fer, while ſuch Light doth ſhige, the Multitude 
(like Moates in Sunne) with their Conſuſion plates; 
Not weighing, ver their Heads, how Errors Cloud 


the while, doth threat, t'o'er-whe.me them many waies. 


By pouring downe the Haile of hard Conceits 

gainſe God and Goodneſle, that doe batter both : 
Or elſe, by ſaddeſt Showres of darke Deceits, 

borne as the fickle Winde of Fancy blowth : 


By Lightning; that doth Fill more hurt than good; 
while Errors Thunder-claps make ſowre the ſweet 

(Tea, ſweeteſt) drinke of Nature (our beſt Bloud) 
that doth with Melancholy-madnefle meet. 


By 


THE EPISTLE 
By all that may (at leaft) give ſome offence 
to complete Vertue, Wiledome, Wit, and Art: 
Fer, Ignorance, hath oft more Inlolence, | 
than puffing Knowledge to take Errors part, 


Diſeaſe of Times, of Mindes, Men, Arts, and Fame, 
| vaine Selfe-conceit, how dof thou ply the Preſſe 
Of People and the Printer, with thy ſhame, 

clad in the Coate of Fuſtian-fooliſhnefle ? 


For, all that but pretend t hane Art or Wit, 
ſo trauell with Conceit, amiſſe conceiu'd, 

That, till the Preſſe deliver them of It, "4 
their Throwes are ſucl as make them Wit-Bereau d. 4 


Net, if the Iſſue of their craxed Braines | 

' . doechance(though monſtrouſly) to come to light; 

Tord how they hugge it, lik the Ape that ſtraines 
her yeung IC u. laue, as Hils it quite. 


bat Piles of Pamphlets, and more wordy Bookes, 

* now farſe the World! wherein, if Wiſdome looky, 

” Sheſhall ſee not hing worthy of her Lookes, . | 
vnleſſe the idle Likeneſſe of a Booke ; 


* But W's moſt wrong d by priuiledge of Schoole: 
fer, Learnings Drunkards now ſo ply the Pot 
{Of Incke I meane ) Poſteritie to foole, 
#s ſhames Its Name, although they touch him 2 
| ome 


D vDIcaToORIE, 
Some that but locke into Divinitie | 
with their left Eye, with their left Hand do write 
What they obſerue, to wrong Poſteritie, 
that by this Ignis fatuis raame by Night, 


Some ſearch the Corpes of all Philoſophie, 
and eu r) Nerue and Veyne lo ſcrible on, 

That where it ſhould be Truths Anatomie, 
they makeit Errors righteſt Scheleton. 


Some others on ſome other Faculties, 
till ( fondly) labour, but to be in Print: 


\ pore, Ambition ! ) ſo, their Folly flies 


abroad the World, like Slips, that ſhame their Mint. 


ut Poeſie (diſmall Poeſie) thou art 
moſt ſubiect to this ſou'raigne Sortiſlineſſes 

So, there's good Cauſe thou /houldſt be out of heart, 
ſeth all, almoſt, now put thee vnder Preſſe. 


And Wit lies ſhrowded ſo in Paper-ſheetes, 

bound Hand and Foote with Cords of Vanities: 
That ( firſt) with all Obſcuritie it meetes; 

ſo, tis impoſſible it ere ſhould riſe. 


But you Three Graces, (whom our Muſe would grate, 
had ſhe that glory, that our Philip had, 
That was the Beautie of Arts Soule and Face) 
you preſſe the Preſſe with little you haue wade, 
| A 


No, 
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Ns; you well know the Pre ſſe ſo much is wrong d, 
by abieft Rimers that great Hearts doe ſcorne 

To haue their Meaſures with ſuch Nombers threnz d. 
#5 are ſo baſely got, conceiu d, and borne, 


And, did my Fortunes not expoſe me to 
contempt of Greatneſle, ſith ſo meane I am, 
I ſhould, with Greatneſſe, greatly ſcorneit too, 


ſith Fame for Verſing, now, is held but Shame. 


But, in that Veyne lies not that Maladie; 
no, It is ſound, and holds Arts pureſt Bloud, 
Which therein flowes to each Extremitie 


of Arts whole Body, for the publike- good. 4 


Here-hence it came, that divine Oracles » 
(Apollos Dialect, great God of Art) 

Were ſtill eæpreſt in meaſur d Sillables, 
ſith ſquareſt Thoughts maſt roundly they impart. 


In which reſpec t it*s meet ſi to make Records 
of memorahle Accidents of Time: 

Of Princes Lives, and Actions of great Lords: 
which Poets, firſt, did Chronicle in Rime, 


Nay, they were firft that Natures Werkesobſeru'd, 
and Bookt it out for young Philoſophers : 

Tea, they were firſt, by whom, is till conſeru'd 
the yo wledge of Heau ns motions, and the Starres. 


4 
= 
: 
Why © 


DzDICATORITE, 
irho ſouglit to finde each Subſtance ſeparate, 

and, in their curious Search, ſound what they were; 
And, tothe Life, did them delineate 

on Arts faire Front, that there, moreſaire, appeare! 


Then, Pocts were the firſt Philoſophers; 
> firſt State-obſeruers, and Hiſtorians : 
Firſt Metaphickes, and Aſtronomers, 
yea, firſt Great-clarks, and Aſtrologians, 


And, therefore, were they, in the Worlds firſt Age, 
pow'rſull'ſt Perſwaders; whoſe ſweet Eloquence : 
(That euer, ſeaidly, ranne frem holy Rage) 

was the foſt Rethoricke ſprung from Sapience, 


2 * 


Fer, ſhould we giue this Empreſſe but her due, 
7. ( Empre ſſe o of ſpeech that N onarc hi deth E ares) 
mine muſt confeſſe, ſhecan all Soules ſubdue, 
to Paſſions cauſng Loy, or forcing Teares. 


* * It Speech of moſt Maieſtiche ſtate, 
that males Reas'ns Forces not to be with-ſlood : 
The T cthys, that doth till predominate 
th'outrazious Ocean of our boyling bloud ! 


Fer, it doth flow more fluent ſcom the Tongue. 
1 4 ally inthe flowing. carries all with it, 
> Mhich but attempts the Torrent fo impugne 
d Rockgs of Art remowes, to Seas of Wir | 
42 Succinct 


THE EPISTLE 
Succinft it is, and raſter to retaine 
(which with our Wits and Wils doth beſ? agree) 
Than Prole, leſſe ſubiect to iaſt Meaſures Raigue: 
for, Proſe from Mcaiures Rule is (lvoſely ) free. 


And, for it's ofter vs'd it cloyes the F arc; 
nor ſo compos'd of Meaſures A; 

And not allow'd that Beautie Ver fe beare, 
nor yet the Cadence ſo Harmomicall, 


It's A adornd with choi ſe of ach rich Words, 
which heau'nly Poclic grac ll y doth heareʒ 
Nor licens'd that fine phiraſe, Art Verje o Ferdi, 

then, to diuineſi Spirits it ſhould be dee: 


For, tis the Honic of all Rethoricks Flow'ers, 

the Quinteſſence of Art, and Soule of Witz 

Right. (pix of Words, true phraſe of Heaw'niy Pow'rs; 
and, in a Word for Heaw'n, all-oncly, fit. 


But Time theſe Times, it ſeemes, in Malice choſe, 
to milchieſe e Pocts; for, it ne er brought forth 

To this wilde World | mad: merry ſtill is hroſe) 
ſuch worthy Poets, yet ſo littie worth. 


And. how ſhould they be otherwiſe ? for, they 
ca twift no Lines. that hd eternall Rime, 
OnRockes of Art; but much Time turnes away; 
ſo, get but Fame and Famine in that Time, 1 
* 
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For, Time they ſpend in that which noneregards, 
but ſuch as would, but can no Larges gme : 

nu e other Arts, more pore, get rich Rewards: 
ſo, Phœbus Sonnes, by Luſter, onely, line! 


The Painter, that is Maſter of hs Skill, 
and but with Earthly Coulors paints (aloe) 


* Meere Formes of Beaſts, hath oft Reward at i; 


but, Poets Paintings, theugh diuine, haue none, 


But Paintets, ſth to Poets they draw nye, 

( ſave that they draw inne Gold (vnlike them) ſtill) 
And, paint fo lively indumbe Poe ſie, 

I wiſh their gained as great 45 10 their Skill. 


For, Pictures ſpeaks. although they ſtill be dumbe; 
and what they cannot ſpeake, they recompence 
With Demonſ/ration; ſo, can Soulcs ver=come, 
as ſoone by ſilence, as by Eloquence. 


But Trades (that doe but Caſe the Corps aright 
with our own: Coſt, (which oft they teith, at leaſt) 
But aske and haue : when they that clothe the Sp rit 
in Vertues Robes, are paid but with a Ieaſt. 


Which Iefters Memories I wiſh may be 


nung Trencher-Buftons. Fooles, and Natürals, 


Preſery'd by Potts for Poſteritie 


* 
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to weepe or laugh at, a the Humor fals, 
A 3 For, 


TN 
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For, Poets beſt preſerue the fame or ſhame 

of good or bad: ſith with their pow*rfull Penne, 
They giue the Vertuous an immortall Name; 

but, malę the vicious liue, ſtill loth'd of Men. 


No earthly Matter (howſoener wrought, 

though it ( wit hall) be rais d aboue the Clouds) 
Can Fame vphold, but it will fall to mug ht: 

for, Earth, in Time, her bruueſt Buildings ſprouds, 


Thoſe Threatners of the Skye, proud Ilium, 
Byrzaogf Carthage, 'T'owre of Babilon, 

Where are they now, with all their ſlate, become? 
are they not all, ie all Conſuſcon zone? 


niere Neroes golden-Palace,that drew drye 


(bad it beens liquid) freeſt Founts of Gold? 
Aſinius Pollioes Court of Liberty, 
ſo rare ſor ſlate, are now turn d both to Molde, 


Nay, that proud Pyramed i come to nought, 


that, pizht neere Memphis, ſcem d to proppe the Skie, 


IWhereon, three-hundred-threeſcore-thouſand wroug lit 
full twenty Teeres, before it rought ſo hie! 


Some Authors ſay, the Ground-worke of the ſame 
taoke vp an hundred Furlongs in the Round: 
Which hisher roſe, aſpiring, like a Flame, 


yet now, of this, ns Spdrke is to be ſound, 


Much | 


. 
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Much leſſe doth any Author teſifie 
what King (of Fame deſirous) raisd the (ame: 
A moſt inſt plague to checks their vanitie, 
that ſo. in Lime and Stone, entombe their Name, 


What reſis of Scaurus Amphitheater, 
than which, 1 wot not whether all the Coſt 
Caligula and Nero did conferre 


on all their Buildings, moſt admir d, were meſt! 


The Scene whereef, three Stages did containe, 
whereon three hundred Collumnes and threeſcore 
Of rareſ# Marble (deckt with many a Veyne 
of crient Coulors) he'd vp eyther Floore. 


Which Pillers, eight and thirty Foote in height, 
were each but of one Piece, in each Degrec; 
Whereis an hundred thouſand people might 
be plac'd, ſecure, the Spectacles to ſes, + 


And (in the midſt) the Stage was all of Glaſſe, 


* 


; 


made thicke, to beare the Actors waight thereon; 
Three Thouſand Copper - ſtatues all did grace; 
beſedes ſome Gold, and ſom? refulzent Stone! 


And onely for a Month (ho longer then 

the Playes were playing) was it to endure : 
Yet , being but a Remane Cittizen 

that made it ſnch, his Fame till ſutes hi pow r. 
A 4 


The 
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The rather ſith he, to aderne the Muſe, 
this Colt beſiow'd, or elſe ( perhaps) his Fame 
Had beene, with Ncroes, much, but monſtrous; : 
the Mul: alone then, well renownes a Name. 


Yet, now her Agents are ſo poore become 
in Minde and ſtate, that, for au abieft Fee, 
They l honor (to their ſhame) but HONORS um; 
yea, Deiſie a Diu'll, F he be free, 


But, ſtrong Neceſlitie conſtraines the ſame, 
(as Iſraels Singer did the She. bread eate 

By like conſtraint ) yet, they are Lords of FA M FE; 
and, where tliey charge with it, there's ns retreit. 


For, though Time preſent ſee it miſ-beſtow'd, 
yet if Wits Engine it doe rarel) raiſe, 
Of Times to come, It hall be ſo allow'd, 
that both the prais d and praiſer, they will praiſe! 


. Yet, ſheake a Langtaege few doe apprehend; 
ſo tew affect it : for, wee noughtaffett, + - 
But what our Vnderſtandings comprehend; 
vo maruell then the moſt this Art neglect. 


Nay, were't but ſo, yet Poc ſie till [ould finde 
Jiome grace with ſome, hm Art makes great, of vile : 
But now ſuch thinke, it but diſtrafls the Minde; 

for, broken=Braines ſuch greate Ones Poets tilt. 5 
| | Fnfit 


DEDICATORIE, 
Vnſit for ſerious vſe, vnſit for all 
that tends to perfefÞ Mans Felicitieʒ 
Light, idle, vaine, aud what we worſe may call, 
yea, though it were the Skumme of Vanitie. 


And would theſe Truths were all trae Falacies, 
(though Pocts need to none of theſe incline ; 
Fur, per(onall faults are wt the Faculties, 
that in not owely taultleſle, but divine.) 


But tys t00 true in many that profeſſe 

the Art; though Leaden Lumpcs : for, none can ſwim 
In Helicon witheut that Happineſle, 

which, from his Mothers 3Vombe, he brought with him. 


And, tis as true if Grace and Gouernment, 
dre not containe the Minde, in Raptures high, 
But it, of Wit, may make ſo large extent, 
as it may cracke the ſtrongeſt Ingenie. 


Somay it doe in other Myſteries, 

and that which we moſt ſraiſe, may moſt impeach : 
Dininivie 11 ſelſe may ſoon'ſ# doe this, 

if Grace with- hold not from too high a Reach, 


Then, let this Arte (which i; the Angels ſpeech) 
(for to the High'ſt chey ſpeake in nourbt but Hymnes, 
Which, in the Wombe, they doe true Poets teach ) 
be Seed from Beech, that but her 8 lory dimmes, 
Then, 
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Then let the ignorant great highly baſe 1 „ 
reuile her ne er fo much, they but bewray 1 
Their owne Defects therby, and giue but grace Y 
to Folly, darkped with Arts glorious Raie. | T 


But no great S pirit. 0 whoſe temper is divine, 
and dwels in real-GrEATNE s) but adores 

The Heau'nly M y s x, that in Arts Heau'n doth ſhine 
like Phcebus, lending Light to other Lores. 


To yen therefore (that Arte predominate 

great in your Vertue, Skill, and Fortunes too) 
My Mule held meet fi theſe Flights to conſecrate, 
ſith you moſt grace the Muſe in moſt you doe. 


And a the Sunne doth glorifie each Thing 
(how euer baſe) on which he deignes to ſmile : 
So, y ur cleare Eyes doe giue reſplendiſhing | 
to all their Obiects be they ne er ſo vile: Bf 
Then, looke on Vhele and Me, with ſuch a Glance, | þ 
That both may ſhine through your bright Countenance, 6 1 
. 


75 
The vnfained louer, i #4 
honorer, and admirer 
of your rare Perfectiont, 


f 
* 


Iohn Dauics of Hereford. ; 


eee 


| Thes Sacrifices of God are a contrite Spirit: 
A contrite and abroken Heart, O God, thou wilt 
not diſpiſe, Plal. 5 1. 17. 
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f | 4 Broken Heart (deare L. OR 91 thy Grace reſpecla, 
as Loucs beſt Sacrifice; then, breake my Heart 
L makeit ſound thereby, in hu Aﬀects; 
and Sinne (that wa nds It till) from It to part, 


Hit (Lord) that who ſo ſeekes thy Face 
? mu} with the whole-heart ſecke the ſame to ſee ? 
Tier Broken-hearts as ſcore ham thy Grace; 
ſe, whole or broken, are all One to Thee. 


hen, breake my heart, to make it whole; that ſo 

; (being broken quite, and made whole afterward) 
I, in * Kingdome, ſtill may carrant goe, 
melde flat to take thy Print, with Preflures hard: 
That, though the Find abuſe thy Forme inmee, 


It, lirwab thy Teſt, may currant paſſe to Thee. 


eAnither 
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Another of the ſame, 


—— 
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— . — — — * 


4 in the Sacrifices of the Law, . 
there was an Alter, Prieft. Hoſt, Fire and Wood: 

So This to That, in liheneſſe necre doth draw; 
and wants but huly-Firc to makg it Svod. 3 


The Alter, smy Hope; the Hoſt, my Heart; 
the Prieſt, my Faithz my Loue, the Fucll 55: 
All theſe (o Lord) are ready; but the Arti 
to fire the Fuell, wants; then, doe thou This, 


Iam but Paſſiue in this holy Aci, 
Thou the ſole Agent: yet,o make me fit 
To worke with thee together in thy Fact, 
with all the Forces of my Will and Wit: 
And ſith (deare 1 od all things ſo ready be, 
Giite Fire, to ſac:fice my Heart to Thee 


* 


* * 


e Another. 


; Den ſweet hallowed Fire from that bigh FLAME 
that euer burnesin LOVES eternall Breſt; 
Conſume 


PREAMBLES, 


conſume this Sacrifice, and let the ref 
= Þ zicke vp my Teares for Sinne about the ſame: 
| That Miſ- beleeuers thereby ſtil: may v. 
There is no G © p but he that fir dit ſo, 
Iam no Prophet, Seer, Saint, nor ought, 
that may expect ſuch Fauour; but a Wretch 
d: made meeke by Sinne; yet Hands of Faith doe ſtretch 
Ts thee, whom men hr ophane, doe ſet at noughe : 
If Faith then, with thee worke this wendrows Feate, 
They will confeſſe my God as good, as great! 


* 
d ee eyes 
ö 


—— — 
” 


To ouer- curious ¶ rittquers, 


— 


— * — 
—̃ ——— — — — 
— 
3 — 


* ouer- curious Eyes (that nought can pleaſe 
produc'd by Art or Nature) 6 auert 
Towr All-defrauing-hanefull lookes from theſe 
* pore Flames, that ſacrifice our d ing Heart, 


Here are Nouels which yee maſt dere) 
— | mnorowhbt vnvſuallʒ but, here ſhall you ſee 
What hath beene [aid of old, in new Attire, 
E with our Thoughts int er lac d; ſo, ours they be, 
. The 


PRFEFAMBLES 


The Spider-webbe, which in her Wombe : bred, 
we prize no more for that : nor, eſtimate 
Pure Honie leſſe, for being gathered 
from many Sweets; ney, more (much more) for that: 
What we haue gather d, is from others Flovvrcs; 


And, what # adde d, is from ſweet'ſs of ours. 


_ ie - — 
To the Indifferent Readers, 
a. _ x —2— A 
0 pray,i in meaſur d Sillables, is ſtrange, 8 
Familiars with peruerſeneſſe may cenceiue: 
But PIE TIE her ſelſe, allowes this Change; 
and, for our Learning, doth Example leaue. 0 
Her Friend ( (ſweet Plalmiſt ) ſung his Soules-Conceits I; 
in ſacred Numbers; and, the Heau' ns did Charme 
With pow 'rfull Verle : ſo, thoſe commanding. Heizhts, 
he wanne but with his Muſes mighty Arme! 7 
All chriſtian- Churches (howſoe er at ods) 7 
with Plalmes & Hymnes beate Heau'ns reſovuding 
Nay, more, the Pagans ſing vntotheir Gods; (Wall: 
and, which ; is moſt, the Angels me6ſl o all: 7 
Then, ſith bet h Heau'n aud Earth This Fill dre vſe, 
By 


He ſhames himſelfe that ſor this blames our Muſe. 
T he 


» FY * 


PREAMBLES, 


1 


. F 


The Author, of. and ro bis Mule, 


4 


— 
— — 


6 


N Muſe « tirde with tyring but en Leaves 
that Fuitleſſe are; yet, leaue ill fruits behinde ; 
Shee pnely workes for Ayre, that but deceiues : 
fo, workes for nothing, but deceitful Winde. 


And what ſhe ſeiſeth, as her Subiect, is 
but vaine, if it be light, and lightly vvhat 

Shee preyes vpon, us ſuch : thenz now on This, Y 
{hee needes to pray, for preying ſo on That. 


0 Muſe, did/? thou but know thy native kinde, 

being all diuine) thou ne er would'f? wane thy wings 
In that which dotl; but onely marre the Mind; 

but, endleſiy, about Cclellial! Things, 


Th wilt be deplum'd for pluming ſo on Traſh, 
and (like a Fletli-flye) lighting but on Sores; 
Then, in Arts ſaireſt Founts, thy Feathers waſh, 
toflyeto him that Heau'n and Earth adores! 


Thy Raptures elſe, are but ſuch Rauiſhments, 
4b arerypeenchiull, penall, lewde, and light? 


But Raptures farre aboue the Elements, 


doe ſhew thy Vertue in the faireſt flight; 


PREAMBLES, 


O then, thou great vnlimitable Muſe, 
(that reſts in motion, intl'ET EKNALS Breaſt) 
Inſpire my Muſe, with grace her pow r to vſe 
in nought, but what to thee [hall be addreſs: 
So ſhall that Spirit that made thy Dauid ing, 
Make Dauies too, (a Begger) likea King, 


THE MVSES 
SACRIFICE 


A Confeſsion of ſinnes , with petition 
for grace, 
— f 26a 
mM Trinall Vnion, God creating Gods, 
O ſole reſiſtles all- effe ting Pow'r, 


Wen wilt attone twixt mee and thee 
the ods ? 


2 > ths 
/ &: N 
Ilill when, eternall I account each 
how r. 


I am(O Lord) thy creature re- createdʒ 

Made, marr'd, re-made, by Leue, by Sinne, by Grace: 
Shall Lowe, and Grace, by Sinn“ be ſu defeated, 
That Leue ſhould loſe her labor; Grase, her place ? 


Thou art the Salve, and I the mortall Seve ' | 
Yer with one touch, * reuiue me 7 
| 10 


Te Moſes Sacrifice : or, 
Tohealethis Sore,a Speare thy heart did gore, 
(Kinde Pelican) that thy Blend might relieue me. 


Thy Haul that form d, refotm d, and me conform d 
Were to a Croſſe transfixed for my ſake, 

To help my hatcfull hands that finne inorm dʒ 
Then can thoſe helping Hands their Cure forlake? 


Thy Head was crown'd with Thorny Diademg 

To cure mine,crown'd with Sinxcs (weet-pricking 

Thy bedy(ah) did bloud & water ſtreame, (Roſes: 
o waſh away Sinnes ſoile which mine encloſes. 


, | 
Thy Feete was croſſe· wiſe nailed toa Croſſe, 
To heale mine, ſwolne with rugning into vice: 
On thy ſaire Skin whips did my Crimes engroſſe, 
So freedſt thou me from them with bloudy price. 


Then can ſuch Lone nov leaue the thing it los d 
Is Sinne io ſowre to turne ſweete Lose to Hate ? 
To dye for Sinne, it thee alone behou d, 
And yet ſhall Sinne thy Deaths deſert abate? 


O God forbid; ſich Sime, and Death, and Hell, 
Thou on the Croſſe didſt conquer throgh thy death, 

And by the po r thereof their pow'r didit quell 
Tolowelt deepes, and it reſtrain'd beneath. 


Beſides, thou ſaiſt ( but Truth what canſt thou ſay?) 
A Gulph is ſet the ty/o Extreemes — 5 
. wixt 


Twixt Heauen and Hell no entercourſes may 
(By me mes thereof at any time) be ſeene. 


Iam in Heauem for, in thy glorious Weands' - 
By Faith T hide me,from Sinne,Death and Hell : 
If Sathan (for my plague) would breake his bond 
Thoſe Gulphes of grace to ſtay will him compell. 


Then keep me in thy vd ( my ſoules ſole heau n) 
From whence if out- caſt, I to Hell muſt fall; 
Where out- caſt - like of Hope thall be bereauꝭ n: 
If cefr of Hope, then reſt of Help withall. 


But help me (Lord) elſe hopeleſſe ſhall I be; 
Thy help the hopefull neuer faild at need: 

Then, fith my hope of help alone's in thee, 
Let ſpeedy help my ready hope ſucceed. 


Vpon thine Hand thine hand hath writ my Name; 
Then reade thy Hand, and ſaue me by the ſame. 


A Sinners acknowledgement of his 
Vileneſſe and Mntabilitie, 


— 


8 Pare me (deare Lord) my daies as nothing be, 
Conſum d in Sin, hen which is nothing worſe: 
Yet Sinne is nothing : yet tan well agree | 
With nothing but thy vengeance and thy curſe. 
TY Bz - 


Yet - 


The iD Sacrifice : or, 
Let is it that, without which none can liue, 


Sprong from our Proto-perents (rootes oſ 
Linckt to that Corſe; that rogers — 
not croſſe of Life, but crofſein Boone of Life. 


Then happy theezh neuer had; 
fr Bil abc ions luc vero le) 
And hapleſſe I chat liue in life ſo bad, 


Where le in found wich los eternall loſſe. 


Ah what am I, but flime; durt, dounge and duſt 
Graue-monſtees — molt im- 
fro the earth. & vnto earth that muſt? (pure) 
How, where, or when, I (ſure) am moſt ynſure. 


Abortiue Brat of dami'd Concupiſcence, 

| Hels heire, Heaw'ns hate, eternall food for Fire, 
A Geh of griefe, and Sinche of foule offence, 
Scum of vaine Pride, and froth of damn'd Deſire : 


1 re 'Beaſts, and to a Beaſt transform'd, 
arke, a loathſome Lane of Earth, 

r — > us, 2 deform'd, 

curſed childe df — 


Patterne of Vice, and Mould of Yawtie, 
Made of the Moldethatmarres what ere it makes; 
e, where loit is Peritie, 


Errors -mifſe-ma%e 
Or blinded fo, chan full wrong courſe it takes: 
A 


Dinme HMeoditttions, 3 

A Bramble Byyer, an vſe· leſſe barren Plaut, 
A Dogge, a 27 — 

A Rotke of wracke, dry Well of en ry m, 
A Weather-cockg, more war ring chen the winde: 


A thing of naught, a naughtie thing, that marres 
ws re nar — Deuill; 

Contentions Source, Lewes hate, ſtill cauſing iarres, 
A banefull weede, and Reste of eu ry euill: ; 


What ſhall I fay ? A Map of miſerie, 
Confuſcons Chaos, Fraiities Spectacle, 


The Worlds diſeaſe, Times vglios rad: gir; 
Th'abuſe of Men, and Shs \ \breQacle. 


Mortall, and to a Bubble ſutcavle, 
MWhoſe fleſh as Flowres, whoſe life as Houres con- 
Of matter made, more then moſt mutable, (ſumes, 
Yet (ſure of certaine death) of life preſumes: 


Fraile life, which more it laſts, the ſooner worne, 
The longer dravvne, the ſhorter isthe date, 

Hedg'd in with cares, as with an Hedge of Thorne; 
Wheſeplevcing ———————7r—3r 


It merry now, arivhe with woe I veepe ; 
If luſtie now, forth. vvith am water-weake ; - 
If now aliue, anone am butied deepe ; - (breake: 
That houre that glads the heart, the heartdoth 
Dy One 


The Muſes Sacrifice or, 
Onewhile other while I lovere; 
Now ioy in Griefe, andrhen inloy 
Now wake in Care, then ſleep 


Now ſigh for ſinne, then finne, ſo ſigh in vaine; 

No minde I Heav'n, then Earth excogitate; 

Now faſt and pray, then feaſt and prate againe; 
Now labours end, then labours renouate; 


Now am Il ooſe, then loſe I libertie; 
Now ſound; then ſicke; now vp, then downe I 
Now am I ſafe, zu then in icopardie 5; + (fall; 
Nowouercd!, I then, put to the wall 


Now I diſcourſe, then (mute againe) I muſe ; 
Now ſeek the World, then ſearch I for thy Waies; 
Now am abus d, and then I doe abuſe; 1 
Now hate, then loue; nowpraiſe;then 1 — - 
| praiſe ; 
Now This Ileng for, by and by for That; 
This now delights me; then with that am cloid; 
Now would haue this, and then I wot not what: 
And thus with This, and That, am till annoid. 


To countthe count-leſſe vaijge yarietics 
Wherewith this mortall life ſurrounded is, 

Or to recite our vaines in vanities, 

Imay (as of the Starres) the reck ning mille. 


All 


Dinine (Meditations, 
All that this earthy Boowle on breaſt doth beare 
Is ſubiect moſt to moſt vnconſtant Rate: 


One moment makes as if they neuer were, 
And eu ry minute drawes them to their date, 


The heate, the cold the hunger, thirſt, and all 
The milcries that life (fraile life) annoy, 

(Which ſwarming hide this Globe terreſtriall) 
No Tongue can tell, thogh all their pow'rs employ. 


Death ſeconds theſe, (if not the ſecond Death) 
Who with his fatall Fanne ſweepes all away, 
At All (faith he)whoſe noſtrils bound their breath; 
Thus catcleſly (at All) with All doth play. 


One dyes with Sickneſſe, Thought another kils; 
With Hunger this, with Thirſt that man doth pine: 
Some Water choakes, an Halter others ſpils + 
Some Fire conſumes, ſome Beaſts deuqure in fine. 


This man he murders with the ruthleſſe Sword; 
That man with Poyſon he doth ſuffocate: 
With Bullet this; that with a bitter Word 
He engs; and others end with worſer Fate. 


No Fleſh(though fram'd in height of Natures skill, 
With compoſition more then halfe diuine) 
But it is ſubiect made to death, vntill 
Tb Immortall doe that mortal fleſhrefine. 
| B 4 Thus 


The © Muſes Sacrifice : or, 
Thus all he ends; yet none their ends fore-know, 
A ſecrettis,to Death himſelfe vnknowne: 


Whom he muſt ſtrike thy finger (Lord) muſt ſhow, 
Nordareshe ſhoot til thou the Mark haſt ſhowne. 


To ſome he is thy merciesMhhiſter; 
To other ſome the Engine of thy wrath : 
This ſadneſſe to my Soule doth miniſter, 
For, bleeding Conſcience many faintings hath: 


But waſh the ſame withithyſreeet mercies dewe, 
And it annoint vv. ih vnction fpirituall, 

Then health, and reſt, and peace ſhall ſtraight enſue, 
Which to my Conſcience will be cordiall : - 


I haue diſcourſttq thine all-hearing Eares 
My diſmallplight, in dolefull Elegie, 

With Tragick accents, accents cauſing teares, 
(Sad teares) attending matchleſſe miſery: 


Thy pitties Eare therefore, bowe downe, O Lord, 

To theſe molt penſiue, and moſt iuſt complaints : 
Let mercies Eyes, with pitties Bares accord, 

To chear the conſcience that with blcedigg faints: 


In hope wereofmy ſoule (hail reſt in peace, 
Till thou vouch ſafe to ſend her full releaſe, . 
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qc 


A Confeſsion of a Sinner , acknowledging 
the miſery of humane Pa gt 


m_ Land 


— Lord, Creator ofthis ALL, 
Embracer, Prop, and Ruler of the ſame, 
Whoſe vnſeene Eye beholds the generall, 
And fiogly ſeeſt at once this double Frame, 
O vaile that Chriftall-cleere all-ſcerng eye, 
On vtter-darkneflezthat, Lord, that am I. 


Mine Intellect is darke, darke my ſoules fight; 

My body darke (dare dungeon of my ſoule) 

Is oppoſite (for darkneſſe) to thy light, 

What can be darker, or mote vgly foule ? _. 
Thus darknefle ſtriuing much more darke tobe, 
(Hell being too light) infus'd it ſeite in me. 


O Iuſtice Sunne with Taper pointed beames, 
Dart through this Darkneſſe, open loopes for light, 
By which the influence of thy lights leames 
Through my darke ſoule may be diſperſed quight: 
For what is that which extreame darknes clcares 
But extreame light of lights, when it appeares ? 


Where extreame darkneſſe harbours, there is Hell, 
In me (deare Lord of Heauen) that hell is plac't, 


My 


* —— ThetAMuſSicifee rt. 
My heart (hard hart) wherein all horrors dwell, 
Wich vexiny thoughts(hke Fiends )away doth waſt: 
My Can cience quite confounded with my mifle, 
loweR Hell, Were higheſt Anguiſhis: 


Deſtend ſweet Chrift;andharrovw with thy Croffe 
This hell of Conſciente free my ſoule from thence; 
It is thine oe (dene Lord) it is thy loſle, = 
If it doe periftithtodgh ty ſinnes offence: | 
Why, ſinne is nothing; then for thing of nought 
L oſe not my ſbule( poore purchaſe)deatly boght. 


In Deaths dark — 225 my ſinne 
Vpon the black pit brin ire) 
1 wor” deare Lord) halfe out, but more halfe in; 
Help, help, ö help, Lord heare, Lotd heare my prayer 
Now, now, & now, if euer, help me now, 
I ſincke, I ſincke, help ere I fincke too low. 


Remember Lord, Lord call to minde againe 
The drops (ſtrange drops) of Water mixt with Blowd 
Which from thy paine-preſt Body ranne amaine, 
What time on ground it lay in penſiue moode : 
If then thou praid'ſ that Cup might paſſe frs thee, 
I weell may pray let this Cup paſſe from mee. 


A Cup of cares, confected by ſovvre ſinne, 
Baning my'Soule with bitter operation: 
Let this Cup paſſe before I doe beginneʒ 
Leaſt it effect my crazed ſoules damnation, 
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O chouthat felt ſt fraile: ee * 
Reſpect fraile Me, elſe in deſpaire I | 


Whoſe Faith (too like a feather in the winde) 
ls toffed with the leaſt temptations blaſt : 
With doubtings daunted; when the faithfull finde 
A calme in conſeienee till ſach are paſt : 
Bur I (vile vwvretch) am toſſed to and fro, 
With eu' ry Stonme that riſe, or Blaſt that blow, 


See Lord (ah ſec) ſec, ſee, how all my Veynes 

Do pant witli paine, through ſenſe of my miſdeedes: 

Behold my Heart, wherein all ſorrow raignes, 

( Griefe-wounded heart) behold it how it bleedes: 
O poure therein thy precious Balmes of grace, 
That from thy wounded Heart doe runne apace. 


Where's Much forgiu'n, Loue muſt there he much; 

Forgiue me Much, much more ſhall be my loucg 

I have Much to forgiue, no ſinner ſuch; 

My Sinne ſfurmounting,Loue ſhall be aboue: 
Forgiue me then, and I in Loue will ſtrine 
To match that more then Much thou doſt ſorgiue. 


Be thou ſor me vnto the Old of dayes, 
My Dayſman fo, to ſay his angers heatez 
That for thy ſake he would vouchſaſe to raiſe 
His vengeance ſiege, which my Soules wrack doth 
O tel him to his Grace, I(weakling)yeeld, (threat. 
And giue him praiſe and glory of the Field, 
O 


/ 


FAE OC ” 
- — — - - — 


The CMaſer Sacrifice : ot, 
O pray him bend hia pu ſance on the proud, 
Whoſe brazen Necks will rather breake then bowe: 
I, i — knees, doe ſeeke forſhrowde, 
Till Tempeſts e — . — 27 
And like a Spaniel] at his Maiſters threat, 
Inhumble wiſe fall proſtrate at his feete. 


Wich eyes yp-lifted Cowly by degrees, 
Andlifed(s, are — Yom ſtraight apaine, 
Wich face confounded on his humbled knees, 
Inuoking mercy, yet doth mute remaine: 

O ſo, euen ſo, doe I (poore wretched I) 

At foote but of his Feote-ſtoolecrowebing lye. 


If this may moue, and mouing may prouoke 

Thy ſans- beginning Sire in Leue to Ray 

Ot his iuſt vengeance the reſiſtleſſe ſtroke 

(A touch whereof doth Rockes to pouder bray) 
J will afcribe the praiſe (6 Chriſt) to thee 
Sith for thy ſalte alone, he ipareth me. 


My ſtrength's not ſtony, nor my fleſh yet braſſe; 
O no, then weakneſſe much more weake it is; 
Apt till to fall, more brittle farre then glaſſe; 
Compos d of that, that's more then moſt amiſſe: 
O how vnable then am I to beare 
His heavy vengeance ſtroke, that rocks doth teare? 


<q Kk- DS Dow 


With hands of Mercie ſtay my Gncking Soule, 
Which were, in mercy, mercileſly wounded, 


„ 


For 


5 
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For me (vile wretch) and for my treſpaſſe ſoule; 
That 2 might o er abound where Sin aboumded. 


They are not ſnortned ſince they racked were - 
For Sinne, that Sinns might ſinneleſſe ſo appeare. 


With thoſe ſame hand: (deate Lord) my Soule ſuſtain 

Oppreſt with Poſe that made thy mam hood grone: 

My load's as great, though farre leſſe be my paine, 

Whoſe ſinne s as great as all the wor: alone: 
Then Worlds of Sin when en my backe IL beare, 
What meruell is t I faint, if not deſpaire ? 


Froth of I»fprmitie, and Weakneſſes kumme, 


Lam no oth«<; how then ſhould I beare 

The heauy ſentence of true Juſfics daome 

If to this Lead of Sime it added wert? 
None but a God and M an can bearethatwaight, 
Sith God & Man bow'd vnder-neath that fraight. 


I am farre ſpent, 6 be not farre from me, 

I panting labour neere the lateſt gaſpe. 

My Sowle di{mai'd, nor knowing where to flee, 

Wih hands of Hepe (wan Hope) at thee doth graſpe. 
Faſten their fingers, giue them ſtrength — 
As Ancors ſure, in rougheſt Tewpefs would. 


Kind Lord, ſole comfort, hope of each poore vvreich, 
With Eyes conuerting Peter, looke on me: 

Thoſe glittring Sunnces their beames of comſott, 
To curſed ſt ſinner it they contrue be: ( ſtreicht 


Feen $avifiee or, 
Then) let tg HEY dug bcunes gIld with grace 
My blacke diſpairing Sbule, and rut her caſe, 
i 

Og 188 Of the Soule 
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GOule. ſearching Eord, ard ſole (clfc-ſearching God, 
Let my poore Soute thy vaknowne ſVeetneſſe 
Thy ſtaying Staffe, & fin-correQing Rt (know. 

On me, on me (ſMeet Lowe) in loue beſtow. 


Strengthof my weaknes,my great weaknes ſtrength, 
guide thou my Goings, ſtay my ſtumbling feete + 
My ftitmbling feet eftabliſh'( Lord) at length, 
in pathes that are as pure, as ſure and ſweet. 


Eye of mine Eye, let my dimme Eye behold thee; 
ODum d with the helliſn n of damn d defires) 
Ioy of my heart, 6 let my heart iᷣfold thee, 
and take my Spirit, thatRill to thee aſpires, 


O Beauties Beate, wound my heatt with Loue: 
Life of my life, let my life liue in thee; 

In thee L haue my being, live and moue, 
Of me but thou, then who ſhould mower be ? 


Celeſtial! — — kiſſe thy Spouſe, my Soule, 
Wich kiſſes ſweet of ynconcetued pracez £ 
u 
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On thy tranſpierced palme her name enrawle ., 


MellefluousSweetneſſe (Meetn ing {weetelt ſweets) 
Sweeten my Sewvre (ſfowre Leauenot offence) 
Scaſon my fl:{bes Lump vvith matter meete 
For Sacrifice ſweere ſmelling to thy ſenſe. 


O Geodmeſſe, let me ( Badneſſe) thee embrace 
With hold · faſt armes of cuerdafſting loue: 

O vill of Life, in this dry Barren place, 4 

Quench thou my chirſt for thee which here T proue. 


Be thou to me a plague : preuenting Tow] re,. 
When 5 engirt my Saule with beree alſault: 
My forceleſſe force, then ſtrengthen with thy power, 
that if O er- borne, yet not through my Ml fault. 


Doe ope the entries of my deafned Eares, 
Deafe with the dinne of words, breath d by deſpair: 
O chundring Voyce, that Hel from Heauen heares, 
Breake through the bars that let thy words repaire. 


O let the deepes, in dreadſull harmonie, 
Their Billoves tune vnto that awtull yoyce; 
Let Heauen and Earth (in ioynt conſpiracie) 
with it accord, to drovvnd Sinnes hellith noyſe. 


Turn thou mine Eies,with fearful Lightnings flaſh, 
From Eye-bewitching Obiects of offence : 


Deaden 


The t Muſes Sacrifice 21, 


Deaden my fleſb, my bones to pouder dath, 
That dead ro Sinne, may quicke in thee,haue ſenſe, 


Encreaſe 


Streames, lay ope the water · ſprings, 
That foundations (propleſſe) may appeare; 

My earthly thoughts, all ſoid with earthly things, 
Thy treubles ſtreames (through mercy ſtraind) will 


cleare. 
O light vnſeene (enlightning all that ſee) 
Lighten mine eyes that they may ſee thy light, 
That light that with no-derkneſſecan agree, 
O hight of lights preſent that to my hight. 


| Sauour of life, giue neve life to my /mell; 


That on the ſent of thy diuine perfumes, 
I may runne after ther through Heauen and Hell, 


Through comfort, or throgh care that life eonſumes. 


O touch my ſenſuall ill · affected Taſte 
With ſinger of thy ſvveet liſe · giuing Loue, 
That it may proue the ſweetneſſe which thou haſt, 
Which may thy ſweetneſſe to my ſoule approue. 


Giue me a Minde to minde thee, Heart to loue thet; 
Soule to adore thee, Spirit to diſcerne thee : 

A Rea. n that may in reaſon moſt approue thee, 

And Reaſon moſt,for that doth moſt cencerne thee 


O liuely Sweet ! 6 ſweet _ 125 ? 
e be bounded, 
The 


O let my Loue in thy Loucs 


T 


. 
* 
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The life of love portcullized from ſtrife, 
which lively life, with louely lone s ſurrounded ! 


O life l my life, life without which I die, 
(© laberunth of life,0 maze of lone) 

Where ſhall I findethee ? (weer lewe, when ſhall 
my loue to lone, and life to life remoue ? 


O where art thou, thou great all- mouing mover? 
Can clouds encompaſſe thy vncompaſt Greatnes ? 
(Thou endlefle life, vnlimitable lower) ) 
No, no ſryeet laue, then ſtow ta me thy ſweetnesl 


Be neere me in my heart, my minde, my month, 
Neere in my hearing, and each other ſenſe: 

Neere im mine age, and neere me in my youth, 

neere in mine end, to end without offence. 


Through ardent due, I pine away for thee; 

For want ofthee (deare ſweet) my Sowleis lad; 
Then longd · for louely lone, appeare to me, 

And with thy glorious preſence make me glad. 


Thy ſenſe-refreſhing ſent my Spirit reuiuesʒ 
To minde thee's Nectar to my thirſtic Soule, 
Thy Inſpiration,Conſolation giues, 
Such conſolations as all cares controule. 


But yet, © yet, euen as the chaſed Hart 
For Water thirſts, ſo _ my Sewle for thee; 


— 


For 
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For thee (ſweet lone) ir my ſoules ſaule thou art, 
Without which ſeule can my loule liuing be? 


O when ſhall I (deare Lord) vnworthy I 


Appeare in thy pure Palace Chriſtiline ? 
My mounting Spirit (wing d with Deſire) doth flye 
Aboue it ſelfe, to {ee that Court of thune ! 


Toy of my ſoule, when, when (aye me) © when 
Shall I with eyes immortall, ſce thy glory? 
Alas I livea dying life till chen, 
Till when my longing ſoule can be but ſory. 


O why turnſt thou (my Joy, my hearts deſire ! ) 
Thy Sunne-ecclipling glorious face from me? 

Where art thou hid? Earth Mater, Aire or Fire 
Cannot containe the ſmalleſt glimpſe of thee ! 


Then where art hid? (6 changeleſſe faireſt Faire) 
For whom. my rauiſnt ſoule, in loue doth languiſh, 

The ſmell of whom lifgs rwiaes doth repaire, 
Though fe aſſailed be with . 


But ah (aye me) I ſec, I ſee thee not, 
And that I cannot, kils my leuing heartzj 
Yet when I heare thy voyce I haue forgot 
What me annoid, aud 10 ſuppreſſeth ſmart, 


Bur wvhy (ah why) from me hid ſt thou thy face? 


Perhaps thou iaiſt, Au cannot, liuing, ſce it: 
Bee't 
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Bett ſo( ſweet Lord) I fainewould death embrace, 
To ſee the ſamc; ſo be it, ò ſo be it. 


Here let me dye, that I may fee thee There, 

There, where my Soule ſo much deſires to ſee ĩt: 
That life as death 1 hold that holds me here, 

Then let ine dye, ſo be it, 8 ſo be it. 


Faine would my Soule this fardle of my Fleſh 
Lay downe at gaſtly Deathrynfleſhy feet, 
That, being eonſum d, I may reſume afrefh 
| fleſh, for thy pure preſence meet. 


O Chriſt my leſus, take my ſpirit to thee, 

(My ſpirit aſpiring elogg d with feſhes waight) 
It's jaild too long, it longs let looſe to be, 

And euery moment for releafe doth waite. 


My Ioy draw thou my heart, that ioyes in nought 
but in thy ioy ſole oy of bliſſe:ull hearts: 

To thy true iy, whoſe grieſs ſuch bliſſe hath bought, 
which b liſſe my griefs(vvith ioy)to bliſſe conuerts, 


Enter into me,Sweetneſſe, make me (veer, 
Sweet Toy poſſeſſe me, make me ( ſad) reioyce: 

Eternall light ſhine on me, make me meet 
To ſee and know, and loue thee as my Choiſe- 


The cauſe T loue not, is, I know thiee not: 
— I, thee; 
2 
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I not percciue; for, darkneſſe light doth blot, 
Light ſhines in darkeneſſe, yet It cannot ſee. 


- Whoſces thee, knows;who knows thee ſtil doth loue 
Who ſees, & knows, & louesthee, loues his ſoule:(thee, 
To ſee, to know,to leve thee, grace muſt move me; 


For fleſh doth fancic by-pathes, filthy foule! 


Who eos thee, ſhall of force himſelte forget, 
Who loues thee as his life, his life will loath; 
Lea, loſe his life, that he his life may get, 
Immortall making Sogle and Body both, 


Putl alas ( accurſed that I am) 

For externe ich, from interne bliſſe doth range; 
My faureſt ſollace, is my fouleſt ame, 

My ſenſe betraid, the beſt for worſt doth change. 


Here-hence it is, I like not that thou lou ſt: 

I (wretch) loue outward, but thou inward Ioy : 
I fleſhly pleaſures, ſpirituall thou approu'ſt; 

T abieQ things, which things thee moſt annoy. 


Thou art in Heaven, and I in Earth doe dwell, 
Nay, Heas'n of Heaw'nsis thine abiding place; 

But I in Earth, as low as loweſt Hell 
Remaine, and ioy in paine, in ſenſeleſſe caſe, 


Thou light, I darke; thou good, I paſſing bad, 
Thou Joy, I griefe; thou lone, I lump of hate; : 
| Thou 
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Thou wiſe,T fond; thou meeke, with pride, I mad; 
Thou rich, (moſt rich) and I in farving ſtate. 


Then how (deare Lord) ſhould fo great difference 


Bereconcil'd, and linckt in vnitie ? 
Ah here's my fearc, here's all my diffidence ! 
Then help, 9 help, help holy Trinitie. 


In that all-doing powerfull power of thine, 
| Mend mine amiſſe,and me to Thee combine. 


— 


The — omplaint of Sinner. | 


| N the vexation of an humbled Spirit, 
Deuoured in the depth of wretched State: 
With feare and trembling I approch thy fight, 
As ene, deare Lord, as poore, as deſolate | 


Neare to thy mercies flouds, my ſelfe I ſet, 
Vponthe Banckesof thy rich Graces ſtreames; 

That my dry Sowle may ſo therewith be wer, 
Before the Sunne of Isſtice ſcorching Beames, 


Lo,I amaſſeof rude ynformed Clay, 
Preſent my ſelfe to thine Al- making skjl2 
To doe all my deformities away, 
And to informe my it, reforme my Will, 
C 


3 Great 


T be Muſes Sacrifice : or, 
Great is my boldneſſe fo to tempt thy Grace 

Wich ſuch preſumption; but ( Lord) let me 
Make bold thy loue {ſtill tendred) to embrace, 


Leit ſtrange to It, I might be ſtrange to Thee. 


Yer, when I waigh mine owne vn worthineſſe, 
Together with thy Lowes high dignitie; 

T am too bold with ie, I doe confeſſe, 
To entertaine Ie to luch miſery. 


I am too vile to loue, or to be lou d 
Ot thee (deare Lord) the life of deareſt Lowe; 
Yet by chy Loue, to love I ſtill am mou d, 
Though I thy lone, to hate, doe cucr moue. 


Thou doſt command ( giue what c6mand thou doſt, 
Then what thou wilt — It ſhall be done, 
That I ſhould loue beyond mine vttermoſt, 
As thou doſt loue beyond compariſon. 


In Lovethou mad'ſt me, onely butto loue; 
And me re-mad'ſt in loue, to lone alone: 
Thou threatneſt me, if I vnloning proueʒ 
And wouldſt that we, hough two, hold be as Ons, 


Yea, formy louethou ( ceaſeleſſe) ſo doſt woo me, 
' That ſceing me (in love) quite dull and dead, 
Thow giueſt me Thee; that I ſhould gius me to thee, 
I forme of Fleſh, «5 thou in forme of Bread, A 
T0 
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Lord vyhat am I, that thou ſhouldſt wao me ſo. 
And ſeeke t iaflame my loue with thy Loues heat ? 


What am I to Thee, but a world of woe? 
A little World, of Sinne, paſt meaſure great 


ACroſſe of Croſſesz for, ſo croſſe I am, 
That eu'ry thing I doe, is quite a thwart; 

And, that which is moſt croſſe, I bleſſe the ſame 
Asthat which moſt agrees with my curſt- heart. 


And what art thou to me but peace and ref, 
Saluation, Ioy, and whatſoc'er is god? 

By whom 1 (moſt accurſed) moſt am bleſt, 
Who mad ſt me blameleſſe in thy bleſſed bloud. 


Then of ſuch pledges of thy D 


And that but loue alone thy loue doth craue: 
O give me that which thy loue doth requeſt, 
And J will giue thee what thy Love would haue. 


Ill, I can gie Thee; that, is onely mine; 
But Good, I haue from Thee, thy gift it is : 

If thou wilt none of mune, then gue me thine; 
Take thet from me, deare Lord, and giue me this, 


Thou art not pleas d but with what's onely thine; 
Yet, I amthine; and yet notpleas'd thou art: 
If thou haue nought with me, but what is mune, 


Although I gaue to thee me deareſt heart. 
| C4 For, 


| The Muſes Sacrifice : or, 
For, as it is my Heart, its moſt vncleane; 
And all yncleannefle thow doſt moſt deteſt: - 
Then, thou art both the cauſe, effect, and meane, 
That thou doſt loue it, as thine intereſt. 
Vet, as mine ovvne I haue (what haue I not 
with it, that is not abſolutely good ? ) 
My chriſt; but, ah alas I haue forgot 
Thou gau ſt him firſt, & bought ſt me with his bloud. 
a 


But yet that's all T have, (that's all in all) 
To giue thee, as — common vs betvvixt; 
To me Hee came from Theezto thee Hee ſhall 
For me, in paſſion, with my paſſions mixt. 


If mine be ſuch, as make his much the more, 
They bi are much more meritorious: 
And yet if Mine be cover'd with his gore, 
Then will deſerue thy loue and faſten vs! 
Then take him Lord, l haue none other ſhitt 
To ſhow my Loue, but with thine onely Gift. 


— 


The thirſt of the Soule after God, 
the Fouutaine of Life. 


% —— u—ů— 


_— —— — 


R Ine heau nly Head, giue me, thy Member, grace 
Thee to deſire; defiring, the to ſecke: 


Seeking, 
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Seeking, to finde; finding, to loue thy face: 
And,louing, lothe what is thee molt vnlike. 


To my Heart. Faith; to mine Eyes floudsof teares; 
To my Soule, griefe; to that griete,ioy of Spirit: 

To my Faith, Hef ez to my Hope, Lue and Feare; 
And, vnto all, giue all direction right. 


O Loue eſſentiall! increated Lowe! 
Lowe infinite !the Fount of Lone and Grace: 
ith pow'r o'erflowing all the powersaboue; 
Or whatlocuer is in bleſſed caſe ! : 


How can I chooſe but loue thee ? howcan I 
But with ſuch flaming Lowe be fired quite? 
That fires the whole Worlds Pniverſitie, 
Yea, well-nigh burnes, & mejsthe ſame out: right? 


O God! thou art the moſt abſtracted Go op; 
Which, yet abſtracted, art much more abſtract! 

Which is Lowes Otiect, and Lifes liuelihood: _ 
Which doth my Loue to Lone, in Loue, coat! 


How can I chooſe but flame, fo ſet on fire | 

With love, which burns what ere, in loue was made? 
What, but that Laue, can quench my Loves defire? | 

— Or me, to Loue, ſo pow'rtully perſwade? 


And if I cannot loue Thee Tor thy Loue, 
Nor for thy goadneſſe being more then Goo p, 
Yer, 


— 


— — : — — — c 
1 . — 


— —ů — „ „„ „ 


T he Moſer Sacrifice : or, 
Yet, methereto ſhould Proſit more then moue; 
For, ot all God th art the boundleſſe floud. 


Yeuth loſes the Ed, from whom it Being drawes; 
The Members loue the Head, by whom they luc 

And all Effects, by natur loue their Cauſe; 
Sith 1t to thoſe Effects doth Eſſence giue: 


Then (ith thou art my Cauſe, my Head, my Sire, 
Leoke what Thoſe owe to Theſe,by whem they 

(Nay, more; for, thou art all in all intire) * 

That L © x D, and more then That, I owe to Thes 


Thou gau ſt me Being, ere my Sire it gaue ; 
Fer with Thee was I, ere I was of Thee ! 

And now preſerv'it the Being which I haue, 
Better then by une Head the Member: be. 


Thou doſt effect what in me wanting is; 

(And from my ſecond Cauſe my wants proceed) 
Then what can caoſe ſo good efecl as this, 

But thou whoſe Will is ill in 4 and deed? 


Looke what I an at beſt, I an by Thee; 
And when at worſt, in theemy hope ſtill is: 
For, as no one, but Thoa, could faſhion me; 
So none, but Thou, can mend my leaſt amiſſe. 


Then what I am in deed or elſe in hope, 
* (When l am beſt in both) of thee I am: 


They 


hed, | 
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Thou art my Soule and bodies vtmoſt 
Thou mad ſt them both, then oughſt to haue the 
_ (me. 
If then Thou be my Beauties beauty; yea, 
The beauty of my Sewles diuineſt Part, 


(For Thou of beauty art the banckleſſe Sea) 
Who then but the» ſhould holy haue my Heart > 


4 
O Loue, that burnꝭſt in Heawens etern ll Breaſf! 


O Dart that woundeſt the whole True! 


O more, much more, then croſſe- wound me at leaſi; 
And let that Fire ſtill burne me till I die. 


O let my Sowle melt Lord in thine . 

Through holy-rag ing Flames of quenchleſſe Loue; 

O cauſe ot cauſes, thy vouchlafe to cauſe; | 
And let theſe Flames their force vpon me proue. 


O holy, holy, holy Trini tte! | 

Moſt holy Father! and moſt gracious Somme 
Moſt louing Ho/y-Ghoft, in Pnitie * 

A Trinitie, and but one God alone 


When,when,6 when will you three dwell in mee? 
And make me one with you, as one yon are? 

Of three make, fowre; and one of one and three : 
Your Eſſence kc epe, let me your goodneſſe ſhare. 


When will it be? 6 when? 6 were it now: 
Shall I ne er ſee it? 6 how long delay! 


The Mnſes Sacrifice : Or, 


O tedious tarrying ! how, 6 LORD, G how ; 
Shall I ſtraight reſt in thee, mine onely ay? 


Haſtethee, my Jeſus, haſte (deare Laue) make haſte, 
I cannot ſtay; then come (my joy) & come; 

My haſte is great, and I but Time doe waſte, 
Tull I thy Loue, and Time doe ouercome. 


O my Scales Centre! my Mils ſweet repoſe! 
Light of my indes Eye | my Thoughts Paradiſe ! 

Heau n of my Heart! Companion of my Woes! 
Salue of my Sores! Cure of my Maladies! 


Toy of mine Exile !and my Guide therein; 
Breath of my Noſtrils ! End of my Deſires! 
ludge of my Lite, Forgiuer of my Sinne! 
O all in all, whereto mine All aſpires ! 


If thou be theſe, andall in allto mee, 
Can ] forget thee during but a Thought? 
If ſo I ſhould, let me remembred be 
With pinching plagues to minde thee as I ought 


If I fo much forget my ſelſe and thee, 

Let my right Had forget her cunning quight : 
Nay, let me not remember what I ſee; 

That Memory ſo wrong d, may minde thy right, 


No ſleepe mine Eyes, no reſt mine Head ſhall haue, 
Till thou my Head, within my Heart doe ref} : 


Then 


te, 


e! 
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Then enter Lowe, to enter © vouchſafe, 
It is but hat thou offer ſt I requeſt ; 
Then let this offer of my M and Lowe, 
Moue me to that, to which thou me doſt moue. 


— 
— 


An acknowledgement of Gods gifts, with 
deſire of union with the Cier. 


* — 


JF we for fading Gifts are euer bonne 

To loue our Friends (for Gifts ſtill loue do breed) 

And if the Fire doe more, or leſſe abound, 
According as the Fuell It doth feed: 


Then 6 ! how great a Flame of endleſſe lone 
Should « 6 deare Lord) ftill feede vpon mine Al: 

Sith paſt all meaſure thy bowntzes prouc 

And feed ſt this Fire with Vnc lion. pirituall 


If che whole frame of Nature; nay, ſxeet Lord, 
It Heau n and Farth, and all they doe containe, 

Be but meere Gifts, which thou doſt me afford, 

Then how ſhold Loe but in me more then raigne? 


And that ſo much the more, becauſe there be 
In thee, beſides, all Cauſes cauſing louc; 
Which, in their high ſt perfection, are in thee ! 
Then, can ſuch Motiaes but much mort then moue? 
If 


\ 
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If Goodweſſe I reſpect, in thee it is 
As farte from Limit as Smilitude: 
For thou art (Lo x o) the boundleſſe Sea of Bliſſe, 
Becauſe thou art the high'ſt Boatitude. 


If Beautie I regard, then thos art Hee 

Tha: art the Fut from whence all Beauty flowes: 
Whoſe Face the Angels ſtill d: fire to fee, 

Whoſe Influęnce their Faces oucr- flowes? 


If Bownty; then, who is ſo liberall 
As theu (ſelte- bounty) that doſt, gratis, giue 
All, and much more (in deede) then all, to All: 
By which they more then liberally doe liue. 


If Riches; who ſo rich as hee that owes | 
What net ? It Being; or what can be beſide : 


If Friendſhip; who ſo kinde 2 who, for his Focs, 
Did Death, wich tonnent, willingly abide. 


If Likeneſſe be a cauſe that I ve effecto; 

Then who lik: that, by which I am, but then? 
For thou mad' it it like thee n all reipects, 

Saue that, like thee it knovves not where,nor how! 


And, if the E pz for which weall things doe, 
(The EH] END be infinnely lou dʒ 
Then who mine AL YHA, and OMEGA too, 
But ther, to whom, by Natwre, I am mou d £ 
rom 


$3: 
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From thee to Thee, by onely Næteres skill, 
I come, and goe; but goe not as I came: 


kor, I came from thee iuſt, as thou art ſtill, 
But doe returne oppreſt ith fame and hame, 


If chen to be thine Image, with the reſt, 
Be ſeu rall tines (ſtrong) of Loue intire, 
Then what ought that to be bred of the beſt 
Nay bred ot all, but Lowes eternall fire ? 


16 


For, as the Sea is greater then each Flond, 
Which from, and to hes Belome euer moues: 

So, is thy Goodneſie greater then each Good; 
And chy loue more then other laiting * 


Ah Lord! what made thee make me, but that lewe ? 
Wat to redeeme me but that tendet moode ? 
of nought thou mad'{t mc(which can nothing moue 
Being Nought) and me redeemeit, to make me 
(good. 
O let me ſtreich the armes of mine Affecti, 
To hold thee to the Breaſt of my d. fires: 
O cauſe of ſwee neſſe, caule theſe (weer Fecti 
And make my Breaſt the Furnace tor theſe Fires, 


The Isy ſtill doth clip her neighb'ring Tree, 
Becauic thereby it is 1duanced ott: 
Then weill I cling to that on Caluare-; 


Becaule, thereby, I ſhall oc rais d aloft. 


The 
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The In ſpreads her branches not ſo farre, 
Nor by aCedar fo aduanc'd can be, 

As my Soules po rs increalt in vertue are, 
And made to mount by vertuc of this Tree. 


Then © that all my bodies Lunbes were Armes, 


That I, on eu'ry ſide, might it embrace! 
Thy Creſſe(6 Chriſt )doth bleſſe al thine from harmes; 
And with ioy comtorts them in woefull caſe ? 


O chriſt that did the Croſſes Tree aſcend, 
That ſo thou mightſt draw all things vnto thee; 
O dravy me then, let my life with thine end; 
That ſo my life, with thine, may endleſſe be ! 


Thou that didſt Deitie to Manhood knit 1 
(Two Natures ſo in Nature different!) 
Making one perſon ot them, intinite, 
To make me one with the Ommpotert, 
Grant that the vertue of that FN ION, 
May ever make vs more entire then O N, E, 


—— 


A thankful remembrance of our preſer- 
uation notwithſtanding our manifold ſiunes. 


v 


— 
hd 


leh wounded Spirit I ſdute thy nde, 


O all-bewounding Sacrifice for Sinne] 
For 


\ of 
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For, my Soules health from thy Hearts hurt redounds, 
Becauſe thou dyedſt to liue my Heart within. 


With#hart loue ſhall I quite ſuch wondrous Lone, 
That comes from ſuch vnheard-of Clemencie ? 

Who art thou, and who am I, that can moue 
Heau'ns God t immure himſelfe in miſery ? 


That thou whoſe Glory, Glory it ſelfe admires, 
Sholdit deigne to dwel in durt, more vile then deng: 
Sith Holineſſe, ſweet Lord, thy Howſe requires, 
Which hardly reſts where many vices throng. 


Heau'n is thy Seate,the Earth thy Foot ſfoole is; 
(For Heas'n and Earth thy Maieſtie doth fill: 
Then why,great God,art thou well pleas'd with this 
That thou art made but Mud for mire ſo ill? 


For, if the Heau n. nay, Heau x of Heavens be 
But too too ſmall thy greatneſſe to containe; 

Then ho can my heart, leſſe then nought,hold thee? 
How in a Bit of Wormes-meate canſt thou raigne ? 


O Minder | that all Maruels farre ſurmounts, 
He that vpen the Cherubins doth ride, 

And viewes all Deeps from thence, himſelf diſmounts 
That he may in my Heart, (deepe Hell) abide! 


It not ſuſhz'd thy glowing Charitie 
To giue me Angels for my Guards and Guides, 
D 2 
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Nay, waſt not onely pleas'd for me to dye, 
But dwelſt in me to giue me life beſides! 


There doſt thou viſit, in the kindeſt kinde, 

The Sich (ſore ſickel) to giue him health thereby 
Sore lick in Body, but more ſicke in Minde: 

And raiſe the Dead, that willingly did dye. 


My Sayle exulteth (with ioy rauiſhed) 
When as I minde that Miracle; how once 

A Prophets dead Bones rais d to life the Dead, 
Onely by touching thoſe life-giuing Boxes ! 


If thoſe dead Bones had ſuch reviving pow'r, 
Then,what ſhall not Gods liuing Body doe ? 
The liuing Body of Lifes Gouernour, 
Muſt needes giue endleſſe Life and Glory too, 


And if dead Bones, conceiued in Sinne, haue might 
To giue life to a ſinfull Bodie, dead; 
What ſhall that doe conceiued by thy Spirit ? 
That, muſt needs life- inſpire eu n ſenſeleſſe Bread. 


1 
My Soule though dead in Sinne, yet touching Thee 
By Faith; and in thy blawd being ſanctifide, 
Can it but more then liue in Thee and me, 
When Thow therein doſt more then ſtill abide ? 


And ſith that Corpes vvas rais d that crau d not life, 
By touching thoſe dead Bones; then, Lord let me 
(That 
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(Thar, as my Hwsband, clip thee, as thy Wife) 
Be rais d to life, that beg the ſame of thee, 


I cannot thinke (becauſe I thinke of thee 
as more then Grace it ſelfe ! ) that thou haſt borne 
My ſinnes, and in my ſinnes, doſt beare with mee; 
that of thy Grace I ſhall be quite forlorne. 


Ol can my Soule hut melt to thinke hovy oft 

thou mightſt haue ſlaine me, yet didſt vie thy knife 
To prune, and make me grow in Grace aloft, 

and flu ſt my Foes therewith that ſougntmy life ? 


How many thouſand Soules now burne in Hell, 
that haue (perhaps) ſinn d leſſe then ſinfull ? 
Who held by Hands when I did fo rebell, 


that᷑ I ſhould liue when Sewleslefle finfull dye? 
My ſinnes cry to thee.and thou ſtop'ſt thine Eares 

leſt thou ſholdft heare them; & the more they cry 
The more thy deafeneſſe rothem ſtill appeares, 

as if thou didſt tieir clamorous ſuite deny. 


I doe but ſinne, and thow doſt me but ſaue; 
if 1 flye faſt from thee, thou followeſt faſter: 
Though l be tir d with Sime, thy Mercies haue 
no meane to tire; but meanes my Sinnes to maſter, 


The more ] ſinne, the more thou humbleſt mee; 
ſo, mak ſt me know my ſelfe, by knowing Sinne: 
. D 2 Nay, 


» 
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Nay more, it puls me from my lelfe to thee; 
ſo, though I loſe my ſelfe, yer thee I winne. 


O ftrange diſpoſing of the worſt of 11! ! 
meere Concord of maine Contradiction: 

That which puls from, doth draw together ſtill, 
where lowe drawes Diſcords to make Ynion. 


So then, my Faults, as if they Yertwes were, 
wrought for my good, by thee that haſt the 5kjl 

To beare with men, to make them ſinne forbeare; 
and fo, through Grace, to pull good out of 11! ! 


Yet didſt thou whiſper in my Soules right Fare, 
that I ſhould doe no ill for ſuch good end; 
But mad'ſt me (ſinning) Sinne to hate and feare; 


(in loue) for that it did thee (Lo vx) offend. 


With Thornes thou doſt hedge- in my narrow Way, 
that if I cre ſo little ſtep awry, 

They ſtraight doe pricke me, and ſo make me pray 
for help to thee, in whom all help doth lye. 


And as the Hunter ſtoppeth vp each Gap, 
wher-throughthe wild Bore may eſcape vncaught: 

So, doſt thou ſtop my way with each miſſe-hap, 
when I would runne away from thee to nonght. 


Am I eſcapt from out thy mercies Hands? 


thy Hand of Iuſtice puls me in againe: 
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So, Mercy holds me, by which Iuſtice lands 
to help to hold me ſafe by eaſe and paine, 


Have I a Will, by Death, to damne my Soule, 
(by defprate Death to damne, not mine, but thine?) 
Thou doſt that Will with thy go6d Will controule, 
And mak'ſt my u thy Hull in ſpight of mine. 


Am T reſolu'd to ſinne preſumptuouſly, 
and, that of purpoſe to deſpighr thee too? 
Thou mak'ſt the ill without the Deed to dye; 
and, mak ſt me damne the Deed ere it I doe. 


Would I, for any indiuine reſpect, 
ſell Heau n for Earth, and God (ſo) for the Deuill? 
Thou God doſt make that #ould worke good effect; 
for, when it proues the Ill, it ſhuns the euill. 


Is my Hand ſtretched out, my faith toplight 
to blacke Perditjon ? rwixt my hand and Ir 
Thou putſt thy hand of Iuſtice, which doth ſmite 
away my hand, before that knot be knit. 


The Weapons me thou gau ſt my ſelfe to ſaue, 
I (monſter) did againſt thy Goodneſſe bend; 

And with thy glorious gifts | thee did braue; 
ſo, did I ſhame my ſelfe, and Thee offend. 


The Tongue thou mouedſt that blaſphemed Thee; 


thou rul dſt the limbes that did thy Members rend: 
D 3 Thou 
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Thou gau ſt it po r with Thee to diſagree; 
and gau ſt ill torce the giuer to offend, 


So, that not onely I ingrate haue bin 

for thy good gifts, bur haue the ſame imploy d 
As weapons of vurighteouſneſſe, in Sinne, 

and ſo with thine owne Grace haue thee annoid. 


Thou mad'ſt all creatures for mine onely vſe, 
rallure me to thy gainfull Loue thereby; 
But, I abuſed thee, by their abulez; \, 
ſo, with thy Good deeds did thee damnifie. 


So, that through whom the ſeeing of thy Face 
vas to be tane, through them | could not ſee: 

For I, as Gods, did them (in Loue) embrace 
which thou had' ſt giu n, to guide me vnto Thee, 


That I might ſerue thee, me did all things ſerue; 

I did command, that me thou might ſt intreat: 
They did me Good, when I did ill deſeruc; 

and when I made thee ſmall, they made me great. 


Thou gau ſt me Faith, and Hell the Fruites hath had; 
thou gau ſt me Grace and Sinne hath vs d the ſame; 

Thou gau ſt me wit, which il abus d, as mad; 
thou gau ſt me Scnſe,wherewnh my ſelfe I ſhame, 


Thou gav'it me . which, Gckely, I have vs'd, 
; Thou 


in riot, ſurfes, and in albex 
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Thou gau ſt me Strength, which L have ſtill abus d 
in waging warre with thine owne Mightineſſe, 


Thou, for my profit, plaguedſt other men; 
that ſo, from Sinne, I might be kept, with eaſe: 
But I (vnplagued) plagu d my Brethren, 
ſo farre o&was I from remorſe by Theſe. 


Theſe Gifts I (moſt vngratefull) gratis had; 
which (though abus d) I yſed when I would: 

And, being Gifts too good, made me too bad; 
For, they made me too proud, and too too bold. 


The rage of Lyons, Yygers, and the like, 
Is leniſied with gifts, and turn d to lowe; 
But, with thy gifts, to grieue thee I did ſeekeʒ 
Yer {till thou mad'ſt me their increaſe to proue. 


Thou Man becam ſt to make a God of mee; 
(atleaft a God, that Heau n and Earth doc ſerue:) 
And I became a Diuel, in Deed, to Thee; 
that wrong'd thee more, the more thou didſt de- 
(ſerue. 
High'ſ 1»ftice,fhining through thy Paſſions Cloud, 
could not enforce me it to loue, or dread : 
Thou had ſt no bole, wherein thy head to ſhroud; 
but, all this Alls too little for my head. 


Though thou art God, Foes Fiſts thy face enorme; 
ifany touch my Coete,I touch them home 
| D4 By 
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By word, and deed; that yet am but a He 
thou ſtriu ſt for loweſt, I for higheſt Koe. 


Thou would be ſlaine, to ſlaughter Sinne in me; 
but, by thy death, I life · inſpir d the ſame: 
So, thy great Mercy made me martyr Thee; 
and, with the Iewes, I made thy griefes my game. 


The Mad cine, ſo, thou gau ſt to cure my Wounds, 
I ͤvenomed to make my hurt the more, 
Which both with Sinne & ſhame my Sonle confounds, 
ſich Sinne, by Grace, I made more fintull fore. 


If from the Law, to take a cauſe to ſinne, 

is much more damn'd then ſinne without the Law; 
What is it then, vvhen Grace ſo vs d hath bin: 

and force to fight with Grace, from grace to drayv? 


The wilde - fire of my Paſſions burned me; 
my Thoughts Diſtractions did me quite deuide; 
The Worme of Conſcience rag d where thou wouldſt 
yet theſe I did (as one in thee) abide! (be 


For, mine Affection cryed nought but Peace, 
when thoſe Affec. ans moſt did Peace impunge; 
And when I was in Hell, they ſeem'd in eaſe, 
ſo much the old miſled A fectious young. 


And, Fury- like, towards hel I alwayes made; (back! 
but, thou more wayesthen all wayes broughtſt me 


The 
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The Trade of Vertue, J held Vices Trade; 
ſith, more then Vice, ſne ſeem'd to liue in lacke. 


How oft haue I beene at the gates of Hell 
and could not enter, though I went about: 
Thou didſt the Diuell from bis charge compell; 
{o, Porter walt thy ſelfe to keepe me out. 


Nay, when I haue beene euen in his Iawey, 
and that his Fans were entring in my — 

Till thou didſt pul me thence, thou mad ſt him pauſe; 
ſo, came I, as from Heas'n, as Mecke, as W hole. 


O! how can I fuch pow rfull Grace tequite; 
that forceth luſtice wit! Her force to ioyne 
From vvracke to ſaue me in mine owne deſpight, 
and made reſtore, who did my ſelfe purloyne: ? 


Had I the liues of Angels and of Men, 

and, offer d all to thee in ſacrifice, 
And, if thoſe lives were thricercſum'd agen, 
and, offer d vp as oft, t would not ſuffice, 


T'would not ſuffice to recomp- ce thy loue; 
it weretoo cheape to quite tny deare deſert; 
O then can I (wretch) ſo vngracefull proue, 
as not to give thee one poore wretched Heat? 


Can 1,6 can I be ſo much beſides 
Grace, Faith, Senſe, Mother-wit, my ſelfe and all, 
That 
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That hauing yet theſe gifts to be my guides 
doe yet bat ſtand by thele, by theſe tofall ? 


If I beloſt,it muſt not be in Hell, | 
(thogh ne er ſo dark) for there thou foundſt me out: 

It mul be ſomewhere, which no where can tell 

for where that is, both Time and Place doe doubt. 


It cannot be in Hell; for, thou art there; 

then Heaw'ns thy Seat(ah!would I there wereloſt) 
Nay, not in Place; for, thou art eu'ry where! 

Then not in Time, which, ere It was, thou knoywſt ! 


If then in Heaw'n, nor Hell, in Time, nor Place, 
where then ? in my ſelfe loſt, I cannot be: 

Yer, loſt I am, if I doe loſe thy grace; 
which found me when I ſtole my ſelfe from thee ! 


But yet, if needes I will be loft, at laſt, 

(for grace, at laſt, ſaues none againſt their will) 
No Loff. chuld euer was lockt halte fo faſt 

from lofing; and, deſerueth halfe ſo ill. 


The worſt of Il, m le worſe with Il made Whole, 
is too too good for '6ne made worſe then That: 
Too little he doth loſe, to loſe his Soule, 
that, maugre grace, ſtill does he cares not what. 


Therefore (deare Lord) let me not enter in 
this ſtrict reuiſall of my Sinne and grace 
Wii: 
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The leſſe to make excuſable my Sime, 
but, thereby more, much more, thy Love embrace. 


For theſe Confeſſiem vvritten by my Hand 
againſt my ſelte, againſt my ſelfe will goe 
To thy Tribunal; and againſt me ſtand, 
if now I doe not cuer Sinne forgoc. 


Then let thy I unds be once more opened 
(deare Chriſt to waſh me in thy reeking biowd 1 
Reuiue me, by thy death, that being dead 

(ſtill dead) to 11,1 may ſtill line to good, 


Ol iuycie Bunch of Soule-refrething grapes, 

(hard preſſed in the #:ne-preſſe ot the Croſſe ! ) 
Make druncke my chirſtie Saule, that (gaſpmg)gapes 
for thy pure bloud,to purge mine, being too groſſe. 


Mine Ire, Pride Tuſt, Pre ſumption Hate and Scorne, 
yea, all my Sinnes which 1 can ne er recite) 

I caſt into thy wounds which wide are torne; 
O keepe them There then, ftom thy Fathers light, 


As much as thoſe confound. theſe comfort me; 

nay. more, much more. fith more thou canſt forgiue 
Then I can ſinne, although I quartred Thea, 

it when the deed is done, through grace I grieue. 


Melle fluous Sea of Comforts moſt diuine, 
Meridian Light,whence ſprings true glories Day, 
Which 
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With both o'cr vvhelme me, till through bath I ſhine 
in perfect glory by thy glories Ray. 


Let not my Deedes, or inofficious Sloth 

doe or omit, what ſhould not, or be done: 
For, both are curſed by thy bleſſed mouth, 

fich 11! to doe, and good omit, is one: 
But, let this league be conſtant to the end; 
For they but mend to marre, that marre ta mend. 


And Wiſedome, at our wiſed»me, dit h but ſcoffe, 
When we doe ill, that good may come thereof, 


The ſig hes of a Penſiue Sault groaning 
vnder the burden of ſinne, 


— — — w_— 


— 


V Ho art thou Lord*thouLord whoſe magnitude 
admits no Name ! and what, or who am! 
That dare but thinke of ſuch an Altitude, 
farre paſt the reach of higheſt Angels Eye? 


What am] hk Sacke of ficheneſſes; 

' Immodeſſie it ſelfe; Duſt, Clay, Durt, Dung: 

Sh me, Food for Wormes, leſſe ſſymie Carkaſſes; 
with filth, much more vncleanly, mixt among ! 


Meere gall of bitterneſſe, true Heyre of Hell, 


begot tyvixt Sinne and Sathan, liſeof Death: 
Rebellion, 
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Rebellion in the abſtraQ; Yices Shell: 
the breath of Sime, that baneth but with breath. 


Gods griefe, Mens plague, and Angels ſole annoy, 
fith fad I make them by vnceſſant ſinne: 

Let to the ſorrow which doth cauſe their Toy 
fth mine example binders ſome therein. 


In Ceunſaile, blinde; in Aclions, moſt vnwile; 
In thought, vnſtaid;vnconſtant in deſire: 
Then Nothing, leſſe ; yet great in mine owne Eyes: 


tor, paſt my ſelfe my ſelfe would faine aſpire ! 


In ſumme; I am the totall ſumme of 71!; 
ill in my fleſb, and euill in my ſþ'rit, 
Worſe in my unt, and worſer in my will : 
this, Lord, is hee thou would'ſt to thee vnite! 


But what? and who art then? thou nameleſſe Gazar! 
fith thouarr great, beyond all quantitie ! 

How good art thou? thou ggodreſſemoſt compleate, 
for,thou art read beyond all qualitie! gon, 


Beyond all meaſure, thou art (oncly) wiſe, 
thou art (alone) eternall withour Time: 

In pew'r almightie, with all- ſecing Eyes; 
in Judgement detpe zin Ceunſailes, moſt ſublime, 


But what ! goe L about to bring thee here, 
within the compaſle of deſcription: 


Th ou 
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Thou art as farre paſt Compaſſe, as paſt Peere, 
being immenſeand infinite lone} 


IF Men or Angels could, nay more, couldſt thou 
by deed or word, thine Eſſence once define, 

Thou art no more thy fclfe,in deed, or ſhow; 
for, thou all Bounds doſt in thy ſelte confine. 


Of Thee, there fore, no ſearch can notice giue, 
further then that thou art moſt infinite ; 
And that to know, is onely to beleeue 
that ſo thou art in wied me, grace, and might. 


The Sunne, Moone, Stars with bright beames glorifide, 
in preſence of thy glory, lole their Light: 

The cherulum (like Baſtard Eaglets) hide 
their Eyes, chat cannot brooke thy glories fight. 


The ſturdy Pillers of th Etheriall Frame g 
do crembling ſtand hen thou but knitſt thy brow; 
Yea, all the Pow'rs therein ſl. rincke at the ſame, ] 
and” with thoſe Props)with feare and rew'rence bow. 
Whoſe Voyce doth make the Mountaines melt like F 
whole Check confounds the order of this All” waxe, 
Whoſe Breath conſumes thy foes, as fire doth flaxe; Y 
in tew;thou art what thou thy ſelfe canſt call. 


Then how dareT (vile Clod of baſe Contempt ) 


approch the preſence of tuch Maieſty: 
That 
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That is from all impuritic exempt, 
and, La Sincke ot all ſordiditie ? 


Totouch the Arke was death; and, one diddye 
tor touching It, being at the point to fall: 

Then woe is me, how dare I (vretch) come nye 
thy ſacred ſelfe, that ſtandeſt ſtaying Al ? 


The Bethſhamites receiu'd a mortall checke, 
for prying on that Arke too curiouſly : 

And many thouſands, for it, went to wrecke; 
then dare I ( Worme cling to thy Deity ? 


How can thy grace ſovile a Vermine brooke ? 
much leſſe emboſome ſuch a lothed Thing; 
That leaues offence behinde bur with a looke; 
and, like s Viper, with a touch doth ſting ? 


What Concord can there be twixt Contrarics ? 

can good and euill be incorporate ? 

Then how ſhouldſt thow ſelfe- goodneſſe me compriſe, 
that am ſelfe- euill, which thou moſt doſt hate? 


For J haue beene, 6 Lord, I ſhame to ſay, 
what, in times paſt, I did not ſhame to doe; 

Who (worſe then Treasnit ſelfe) did (ah) betray 
God ynto Man, and Man to Sathan too, 


There was a Timo, I was that franticke Foole, 
that ſaid (at leaſt in Heart) there i no God : 


But 
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But ſince thy grace my Heart did better ſchoole 
thinke not ſo, by reaſon of thy Rod. 


Thy Red recou red that my ſtrrying thought, 

reducing It into the way of Trath: | 

Ito my ſelte, and thee, by force was brought; 
and made repent that madneſſe of my youth. 


Thanks kindeſt Rod, I kiſſe thee, for thy grace, 
which ,like a Potion, did with Nature ſtrive, 

To conquere that which Nature did diſgrace; 
and made me dead in Sime) in grace to liue, 


ut Lord, how bleſt, and better had I bin, 
if thy ſmooth Staffe had Rtaid me in the Way; 
For, thy rough Rod doth Loue, by terror, winz 
and, Lowe is lame, that doth by terror ſtay. 


But yet let terror (as loves Harbinger) 


make way to lodge thy Loue within my Heart; 


Which of thy Loue would faint be Harbourer, 
becauſe thou mał ſt it faine by force of ſmart. 


But let thy loue be of my Heart embrac'd 


mcerely for Loueʒ and kept with louing fearc: 
Let not my Love with terror be dilgrac'd, 


but let It, free from terrers Let appeare. 


\ 


O let me lone thee, as thou loueſt mee, 
thou lou'ſt me for my ſelfe and thy Lowes ſake : 
; Then, 
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Then for thy ſelfe (alone) let me loue thee, 
without reſpect ot what Love lame doth make. 


I now defire (with more then hot deſire) 
to be ne molt, and caſt into the Molde 
Ot all perfection, by. Aff Ions hires 
fith, for thy Temple, That, retines the Golde. 


Lord, if thow wilt, thou canſt; then make me cleane: 
Draw me with Cords of Lowe, made faſt by Feare: 

Though my Sinnes meaſure paile, thou haſt no mean 
in mercy; then, let mercy make me cleare. 


If chou requir'ſt contrition for my faults, 

with Sinne and Sorrow, lo, I labour iorez 
Alarring Twin, each other that aſſaults 

(within the wombe that breedes them) more and 

(more, 

If Satisfattien thou of me require, 

Lo, here I offer yp my Fleſh to thee, 
To be conſumed in Af liGrns fire, 

ſo thou vouchſafe to ſaue the Saule of me, 


Poure out thy Vengeance Vials all there - onʒ 
make, it like Vapor, to euaporate 

The Humors ill, where with it's ouer-gone, 
that Fleſh from fleſh, may fo be ſeparate, 


O thou whoſe Lowe enflames all good deſires, 
quench thou the thirſt of my deere, that flames 
E 
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To be conſum'd in thoſe thrice ſacred fires, 
which mend the formes of mind, & Spirits frames 


Giue me thy Love, and throw me into Hell; 
for, there thy Loue vvill pleaſure me in paine; 

Yea, paines, to bring me pleaſures, will compell; 
and make me Heas'n by Hell ſo to obtaine. 


This onely Bene I craue, by Grace to be 
armed with Patience, moſt inuincible, 

In all thy frery Tryals made of me; 
that Senſe make brooke them as inſenſible. 


Which Patience ſtill conſociates conſtant Lowe; 
which can endure more then Paine can inflict : 
O then let me that Lowe, in mercy, proue; 
then proue me with all proofes though ne er ſo ſtrict. 


Thy will be mine, and mine be euer thine; 
giue me no pow r to will or not to will 
But as thou wilt: and let no will be mine, 


but that which, maugre Fleſh, may thine fulfill. 


Thou know'ſt what's beſt for me; then, is that beſt, 
which thou (what cre it be) for me ſhalt doe: 
Then, let me locke my cares within thy Cheſt, 
when they, too ſtrong, wold my weake Cheſt vndo. 


Be thou the Centre of my Soules deſires; 
and, let them teſt in Thee in all vnreſt: 


Bg 


| —— >} 


S 


Dinine Meditations, 26 
Be thou the Vuction, ill ro feede thoſe fires, 
till of eternall Light they be poſſeſt. 


To which, as to the vtmoſt of their hope, 
Bring thou them (Lord) that art their vtmoſt ſcope, 


_— — —_— 
—_ 


of Lifes breuitie, the Fleſhes frailtie, 
the Worlds vanilie, and the 
Diuels tyranny , 


m— * _ 


Hou Eld of Da yes, teach me my dayes to count, 
(deare Lord) mine find, learn me mine end to, 
That of the ſame l may yeeld mit account. (know; 
Theſe ſecrets (Lord) to me, in ſecret, ſhove. 
To thinke of long life, is, in death, to line; 
To think of Death',s long life,which Death doth 
we. 
My Time is in thy hands;then It diſplay, 6 
That I may knovv Ir, ſo to vſe It well : 
A thouſand yeeres, with thee, is ſcarſe a day; 
But they are more with me then Time can tell: 
In twice ſiue Ages, Time can tell nome, 
Then, no M ans time thrice trebl d, tels ſuch ſtore. 


Are not my Dayes few? and mine end at hand, 

Whoſe life is like the ſhalow of a Dreame ? 

What Suff ance is t, by which ſuch ſhadowes ſtand ? 

lit ought but t hing, in the great ſt extreame ? _ 
E 2 


* 
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If leſſe then Nothing then, be all my Dayes, 
Can I loue Life which Truth doth fo diſpraiſe ? 


A Ship, a Shaft, a Shuttle were too flow 


(Ot whatſocuer elſe doth (wiftly glide) 
The flight of Time in this ſhortlife to {liow; 
Bur, It, as leſſe then Nothing, muſt abide: 
Then ah ! ſhall lefle then Nothing make mclole, 
Thee, Thing of Things, that doſt each 7 bing en- 
(cloſe? 
And,what a leſſe then Nothing is this Life? 
It's worſe then Nowght, that's leſſer then That L. ſſe: 
So fraught with Miſchiefe, Sorrow, Sinne and Strife, 
That lt (like Hell) is Hold of Heawineſſe : 
For who fo hath moſt eaſeand reſt therein, 
Are moſt diſeas d (moſt oft) with reſtleſſe Sime. 


No foote of Ground, Earths diſmall face containes, 
That is not ouer - laid with treble Snares; 
A Flies foote reſts not on It without Paines; 
Beſides Deaths danger, and a World of cares: 
I ſpeake,but ſpeak with griefe, vvhat I haue found 
On Earth;thcn,Earth of griefeis but the Ground. 


For (carce is one Temptation ouer-paſt, 
But in the Neck thereof another comes; 
Like Circles, that Stones cauſe in Waters caſt, 
Which chaſe each other, till the laſt o er- comes: 
So and none otherwiſe Temptations ſtrive, 
Which, by the ſpoile of others, beſt ſhall 1 
ay 
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Diaine Meditations, 
Nay, ſo each other to ſucceede were eaſe, 
(More then temptation vſeth to admit) 
But, while the firſt endures (like ſwelling Seas,) 
Another riſeth worſe, much worſe, then 1t : 
Then in temptat ions S eas, with Wanes thus driu'n, 
How hard is it t attaine the Hau n of Heaun? 


The treble Snares (fore · mention d, three fell Focs 
Doe lay for me, to catch me if they can; 
The Fleſb, the Diuell, and the World are Thoſe, 
Which three fill watch to catch me careleſſe Man: 
The leaſt of which hath skill exceeding great; 
Then how ſhould I(poore Wren)their drifts de- 
(feate? 
Onthis fide fights my Fleſh; the World on that; 
The Diuell at my Backe; and, all as One | 
Doe me aſſaile; nay, doe they care not what, 
$0 I (thereby) may quite be ouer throwne: 
And thus, hike cunning Foes, they compaſle mee, 
That I may haue no way, away to flee. 


I cannot from my Body flee; becauſe 
It is my Clogge, and I am tide thereto: 
Nor muſt I It vndoe, for any cauſe, 
For, ſo vndone, I doe my ſoule vndoe: 
It I doe feede the ſame, my foe I fat, 
That veill aſſault mee much the more for that. 


Then muſt I needes my Body beate about, 
Though faine I would forſake It, kneyy L ho 
E 3 And 
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And yet the ſame is alwayes running out; 

Yet drawes me with't, as Colts doe draw the Plow: 
It tires my Spirit, that toiles to keepe it in, 
From being tir de in running out to ſinne. 


Beſides, th iniurious ld beleaguers me 
This, that, and cu ry way, with maine and might; 
And through the Loope. holes of my Senſes, Hee 
Wich my weake Soule, continually doth fight: 
Which ſtill, thogh faintly, fights to keepe out death, 
And oft (poore Saule) quite ſhee is out of breath. 


If at thoſe Loopes the World repulſe doth take, 
Hee ſets his Slaues to watch me, in my way; 
That they may through my ſlippings, me o er · take; 
And ſo to wound my Fame, with ſharp Piſpraiſe: 
Or, draw mec els before Authority, 
Where il may knovy what t'is to flip avvry. 


But, that's a fauour done, againſt his will: 
Herein his malice mends me; makes me watch 
My ſinfull ſelfe from running into ill; 
Leſt that theſe Ficnds ſhould me in euill catch: 
For (Lord) thou know ſt, they watch not for 
But how, by miſch iefe, they may ſuck wt ( we 
| oud, 
If thee I ſerue, they call me Hypocrite; 
It I doe nor, then Atheiſt am I nam'd : 
Tf I giue Almes, tis that beg praiſe I might; 
So, doe I good or cuill, Lam blam'd: 
| Then 
( 
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Then this thrice wayward World, by his good will- 
Pp; Val haue me to be Nothing; good, nor ill. A 


The Diuell is a Spirit which is vnſeene, 

Then how ſhould I auoid his mortall Blowes ? 
Whoſe weapons are as long, as ſtrong and keene; 
it; | And ſendeth flaming Shafts from fiery Bowes : 

. The leaſt of which to death my Soute will wound, 
If thou confound them not ere they confound, 


So then. theſe three ſtrong armed Enimies, 
Me ceaſcleſſely aſſaile to make me fall: 

The Fl: ſuggeſteth to me Luxuries; 

The World obiecteth Sweetes; the Diuell, Gall: 
ke; And all, as moſt intire, conſpire in th, 
To make me ill to liue, to die amiſſe. 


The Flaſb importunes me with daintie food; 
With Sleepe,Sloth,Lyft, and carnall Liberty: 
The World doth moue me to ambitious moode 
The Diuell to Malice, Ire, and Treacherie: 
Thus all in ſeu rall ſort, in one agree 
To pare my Crowne, if not to conquer me. 


5 Behold (6 Lord) with whom I liue, perforce; 
I dwell with Scorpions, Vipers, and the like: 
Which kill, by Nature, withour all remorce; 
And with their ſtings, they goed and bad doe ſtrike: 
O Lord how long, how long (deare Lord) ſhall I j 
Endure this Death, the Life of miſery ? 
E 4 


Atheiſts 
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Atheiſts and Infidels doe neighbour me, 4 
Beſide theſe foes; and with them ſtill doe ioyne, # 
To worke my wracke;for, they {till boring be 
Berwixt thy Spirit and mine, them to vnioyne: 
Among the Tents of Kedars, thus, I dwell, 
Whoſe In-mates are as Serpent-wile,as fell. 


Example, more then Precept, makes vs good; 
And, is there none that doth good ? no, nor one, 
Then ah! what can liue witte this Fipers Brood 
That is not brought tb nought, no not a Stone ? 
Then I being Fleſh, ho can I hurt auoide 
By them, by whom, eu'n Stones are oft annoid ? 


In theſe fore Conflict: if I ſhould retire 

Into my ſelfe, I finde me fraught within, 

Wich flethly,-worldly, diuelliſi- damn d deſire, 

The three-fold Baſtard ot theſe Foes, and Sinne. 
Who will with them conſpire to conquer me, 
Then in my ſelte, I leaſt ſecure (hall be. 


My Heart's more moueable then Motion is; 
Vnconſtant, fugitiue, vaine, light, Iewd,blinde; 
Wandring each way, and yet the way doth miſſe; 
Vet ſtill holds on that Courſe, by courſe of kinde: 
Agent and Patient tis, in Sinne and Shame, 
T hat both effects and ſuffers tor the ſame, 


And, as a Mill doth grinde whatit receives, 
Els grindes it ſelfe, if nought be throwne thereon ; 
So 
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So, doth the Heart grinde what the ſame eonceiues; 
Elſe grindes it ſelfe, till it to nought be gone: 
But ie (by Natære) ſtill conceiveth Sinne, 
Then Sinne (by Nature) ſtill is ground therein. 


But, if thy Grace (Lord) thos therein infule, 

It grindes the ſame, like flow r of fineſt Wheatey 

To make ſeet- Bread, vnleauened, to vic 

When as the Seule doth grinde thee as her meate: 
And as the heart doth grinde, the Scule to feede 
With good, or badzſo, our lives haps lucceede. 


Sometimes it grindes but griefes,infus'd by Sinne; 
And oft but Duſty thoughts, and Earthy cares: 
Thou, vhen ſuch Griefs it grindes, pour ſt Toy therin: 
And me, for thee by griefes that 3 

Then may 1 ſay, when ſo the Mill doth runne : 


I had beene, if I had not beene vadone;. 


But, for the moſt part;it is euer cloid 

(Like an hard Mill fiene) with the ſofteſt things: 

As fleſhly luſts, and vaine Ieyes ouer-ioyde; 

And with that hart-ezſevyhich moſt torment brings 
So, that my Heart, to them, my Heart betraies, 


And all, to ſpoile it, ſeeke by all aſſaies. 


It is the Shop where baſe Affectiuns frame 
The Emlrion of Sinne which, growing great, 
Breakes out to Action, to the Aclors ſhame; 
Valefle thy Deed (8 Lord) the Deed deſcate: : 
| | Then 
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Then in the hears, the Seate of Peace and Life, 
I finde the certain'{t Death, the ſureſt Rrifet 


Lord help, Lord help me to ſubdue my Heart, 

Before theſe Foes my Heart doe quite o er- throw: 

O let it labour with a World of (mart, 

It ſelfe to conquer, and it ſelfe to know: 

They rhat ſo fight, great Hearts, and Glory haue; 
Then let me fight, my Fame and Heart to ſaue. 


To ſaue my Heart, which, though it little bez 

Yet nought but thine one Greatheſſe can ſutficę: 
For tis a Kingdome onely made for thee; 
Though Traitors to thee, doe it oft ſurpriſe; 

But chaſe from thence the traitors to thy Crowne, 
That thon maiſt ſtill, in peace, poſſeſſe thine owne. 


O take away theſe Scandals of thy raigne, 
Theewesof thy Glory (moſt yain-glorious Theeues) 
For, Tyrant PR xDx would be my Soueraigne; 
Which (for reiecting her) me euer gricues : 
For,Pride(deare Lord) is of that ſpightfull vaine, 
That where ſhe moſt ſeekes loue,the moſt doth 


(paine. 


Then Lat, Ire, Euuie, M alice, Scorne, and Hate, 
Strive, in me, for meʒbut, as much as I 
Am holp by thee, doe ſtriue to keepe my State 
From vſurpation of their Dyranny: 

Which freely I ſurrender vp to thee, 

That freely, twice, did render me, to me. 


For, 


j 
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For, I no King recogniſe but my God 
Worthy ro ſit as Soueraigne in my Heart: 
Before all Scepters I adore thy Rod; 
Which driues to endleſſe pleaſure, though it ſmart. 
O then away from mee, yee curſed Crue, 
Ye haue no part in me, His onely due. 


And come(dear Lord )deſtroy the in their ſtrength, 
Confound their Councels,all their Drifts defeate; 
That I, through thee, may winne my ſelfe at length 
Frum out their Hands, that make me as their Meate: 
And let me(ſo won ) loſe my ſelfe in thee : 
Where, to be loft, is ſtill moſt ſafe to, be. 


Gine me (0 Lord) that empire o er my Heart 
Thar Is thy Becke and mine may ſtill obey : 
For, that, and mere is dus to thy deſert; 
Sich that due is much more then I can pay: 
For, I can pay no more then what is mine, 
And I haue nought but ſinne, but what is shine 


Then as Jam oblieg'd theeto obey; 
So, Equitie and Profit doe perſwade 
That I ſhould walke no Way, but in thy Way; 
For, that's the Way by which good Men are made: 
Then till I goe away for good and all, 
Let me runne in this Way end neuer fall. 


For that's to runne that ſo we may obtaine, 
Flſe get we paine eternall for aur paine. 
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If many runne, and labour loſe, 
How eaſie is t to be of thoſe? 


— 


The Soxle deſireth to know God, 


— — 


— — 


— — 
— — 


FRom out the Soule of my moſt happy Soule, 
Ipraiſe thee, migthy Maker of this All, 

For that when I was nothing (faire nor foule) 
thoumad it me of thy Creatures Capitall ! 


For, to thine Image didſt thou faſhion me, 
giuing my Soule Intelligence, and Will; 

That ſo, at leaſt, ſne might bin loue with thee, 
ſich all things loue their like, by Nature, Rill. 


Thou mightſt haue made me ſome deteſted Wormezʒ 
ſome Toade or Viper, or lome Croc idile: | 
\ Orelſc ſome Monſter, both in moade and ſorme; 

ct ought whatis moſt harmefull and moſt vile, 


And. that thou didſt not, it was of thy 2race; 
for, hat could I deſerue when I was not? 
No, not a Beixg in the baſeſt place, 
much leſſe Earths Lordſhip, which is now my Lot ! 


And, leſt a creature, ſo reſembling thee, 
ſhould inſtantly ronothing fall againe, | 


Thou 
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Thou me endu'dſt with immurtalitieʒ 
that I might, in all ids, ſlill liveand raigne. 


Vet ſeem' d that nothing to thy boundleſſe Loue, 
vnleſle, of nothim, ihou hadſt made my Saule 
But little leſle, if not ſome way aboue 
the Angels; tor, they ſerue, and I controule. 


Oxen and Sheepe with Graſſe are ſatisfideʒ 

Fiſh, Fowle, and mes with Food of baſer kinde: 
But my Sowles Meate is more then Deifide; 

for nothing but her God contents her Minde 


For, She is made of that Capacitie 
(becauſe like thee She is directly made) 
That Heas'# and Earth her cannot fartisfie, 
fith She ſhall lowrith moſt,when theſe ſhallfade. 


For, though ſhe once began, yet now ſhe is 
eternal! made, and trucly infinite; 

Then nought but bos chat haſt theſe properties, 
can ſatiate her inſatiate appetite, 


Wretch that I am, this ld, hy doe I lone ? 
or ſec ke the fading gli of the (ame? 

Why doc l riches ſi cke and pleaſures proue, 
that doe the Sole vnioynt, and Minde vnſrame? 


Theſe Huss ſuffice noi; and, theſe painted Fires 
warme but the bare imagination. 


While 


z 
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While the Sosle ſtarues throgh cold with vaine defres 
bred by that powers miſinformation. 


O no, her Fe24's much more ſubſtantiall, 
(Superſubflantiall I ſhould rather (ay) 
Becauſe it is ſo paſſing ſpiritual, 
as none but pureſt Spirits it reliſh may. 


Then know my Soule, know what ( by kind) thou art 
thy Makers IJype, and viue Similitude; 

Whole in the e, and whole in eu ry Part; 
another God, of boundleſſe magnitude ! * 


How can thy Palate then, taſte any thing 
(without diſtaſt) that is not molt diuine? 


Why drink 'ſt of this Worlds Dike, and leau'ſt the | 


that euer ouer-flovyes with Angels Wine? (Spring, 


All vader Heaw's is too vnſweete for thee; 
for,it's but Elemental; ſtill, in ſtrife: 

Nay, nought in Heau n, but the ſryeet Trinitie, 
can feede thee fat, or keepe thee but in life. 


That foode, whoſe ſweetneſſe rauiſheth the ſenſe \ 
of ſweeteſt ſoules duineſt Faculties, 
Muſt feed thy Will, and thine Intelligence, oF 


elſe can they not to grace or glory riſe, 


That Lord,whoſc Beauty Sunne and Moone admires, \ 


whoſe Maieſtic the Hoaſts of Hean'n adore: 
Whole 
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Whoſe Grace is praiſed by the Angels Quires, 
He that was, ; and ſhall be ewermore; 


Ged, infinitein pow'r and Maieſtie, 

hath made thee but to fill thee with his Loue; 
Which being infinite in quantitie, 

thine All, and Parts (all whole in each) can moue. 


Hee,onely Hee, can thy defiresfulfill, ; 
albe'r they did exceede Immenſitie: 

And, being Three in One can fitly fill 
thine Yaderſtanding, Will and Memory ! 


Then, © my Soule runne out, this Gueſt to meet; 
and him into thee gladly introduce: 

Who is as ſweet as great, and good as ſweet; 
that vs d augments, and fades for want of vſe. 


Then, locke him in the Cloſer of thine Heart, 
where thou, in ſecret, maiſt vnfold thy Loue: 

There clip him faſt, let him not thence depart, 

till Hee with him, from hence, doe thee remoue. 


Who will be ſoone intreated There to ſay, 

becauſe it is the refs of his defire : f 
And needes hee muſt take thee with him away, 
if Nuptiall Loue doe make you two intite. 


Which dignitie, of my Celeſtiall Soule, 
when well I rvcigh (deare Lord) I maruell aot 
f Though 
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Thovghin my Mud, thy Sonne himſelfe did roule, 
to ſecke, in my true ſhape, to knit this knot, 


But muſe I may at mine ingratitude, 
my madneſſe, dulneſfe, and grofſe impudence; 
That doe neglect thy Lewes beatitude, 
and proſtitute my Souls io toule Offence. 


That I ſhould, careleſy, his LovenegleQ, 
that is the beaming beauty of thy State; 
And woothe vgly Dwell, in effect, 
thy ſacred Image to adulterate. 


This doth exceede all wonderments exceſſe; 
. this Prodigie, is more then monſterous; 
That any Soule ſhould loue meere vglineſſe, 
before meere beauty, more then glorions ! 


How ean I thinke vpon thy bonmdleſſe Loue; 

and not purſue my ſelſe with endleſſe Hare ? 
That, for my ſake, didſt hels of torments prone, 
J. to pull me out ot Hell, and damned ſtate. 


And, when I view my Bodies Edifice, 
Linde ſo many of thy bounties there, 
As might the Heart ot Hate to Loue intice; 
for, in each haire-breadth of it they appcare. 


Thi Arteries, Sinewes, Nerues, Veynes, Ligamerte, 
Heart, Lungs, Lights; and, in few, the All, in All, 
Are 


Divine HMeditations, 33 


Are thy Loue-tokens, and kinde Complements, . 
that mak'ſt thy ſelfe, throgh Lordly loue,my thrall. 


Wherein if I ſhould ſtill Philoſophize, 
I ſhould finde matter ſtill to praiſe thy name; 
For this Mindes Organ yeelds ſuch Harmonies 
as ſtill in ſilence celebrate thy Fame. 


This Wonder is the Worlds Epitomie, 

a little World, true abſtract of the Great, 
Vet greater then the Great in dignitie, 

though that in quantitie be more compleate. 


O ! how ſnould I to grace thy Grace be glad, 
for that thou mad ſt me not in deed, or fight, 

Blinde, lame, deafe, epilepticke, mute, or mad; 
but ſound in Soule and Minde; in Bod, right. 


Yet (Lord) 6 yet I want, (for nothing is 
brought from Not- being to a Being bleſt 
Immediately) fith yet I am amiſſe; 
but all things, by degrees, attaine their beſt, 


For, in the Worke of Nature, Senſe perceiues 
that firſt of all the Matter ſhe prepai es; 

Then fits it to the Forme which it receiues; 
but formes it not perhaps in many yeares. 


Yet ſhe doth not, as lacking Pow'r, or Art, 
leaue ought imperfect which ſhe takes inhand; 
E Yet 
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Vet, out of hand, ſhe perfecteth no Part; 
but, that ſhee doth in time, in Sea,and Land. 


Then thou that art her Soweragine, canſt thou lacke 
of her perfection in thy Workes begun 

Canſt thow, Almightic, ſee Them goe to wracke ? 
or, through neglect, to leaue them halfe yndone? 


Effects vnto their Canſes onely looke, 
that they from them Perfection may receiuc; 
Then, of their Cauſes, if they be forſooke, 
they make a ſhow bur onely to deceiue, 


Thou art my ſole beginning, and mine end; 
chen end that well which thou haſt weil begun 
Thou art my Cauſe then me, th Effect, amend; 
that I from grace, to grace may euer runne. 


Thine Eyes, all- ſeeing, ſee great Wants in me; 
ſupply thoſe wants (deare Lord) and let me want 
N — but wants that wanting are in thee, 
{ith what thou want'ſt, to thee is diſcrepant. 


Let no Blockebe more dull to apprehend = 

that thou vvouldſt have eſcape, vntride then I; 
Let my Wit for thy fooliſhneſſe contend; 

and, let that Folly be my Wiſedomes Eye. 


Then, in th Egyptian darkneſſe of this life, 
I ſhall behold the glory of thy Some: 


And 


Diuine Meditations, 34 
And ſhape my courſe, by him, in Stormes of ſtrife : 
for all thy fooles doe ſtriuctohim to runne. 


Then, with that Protomartire, ſhall I ſee 

(the Canopie of Hea'n being op ned wide) 
The beamiug beauty of the Trinitie; 

that by none, but ſuch fooles, can be eſpide. 


Let me be wile in deed, and not in ſhow, 
ſith neuer ſhades haue ſubſtances begotʒ 

And they know nothing, as they ought to know, 
that know not they are fooles that nov thee not. 


The Foole hath ſaid, in heart, No God there i : 

ſo ſaith he, ſith he knoves not otherwiſe : 
Then, Truth and Miſedome cals him Foole for this; 

becauſe true Wiſe dome in this Knowledge lies. 


The Tages- wiſodome, though it knew, what not ? 
that was beneath the Circuit of the Sunne; 

Yet was that wiſedome fondly ouer-thor, 
ſith all was vaine It knevy, When all was done: 


For, vnder Heau n (as faith thy ſacred Truth,) 
remaineth nought that is not more then vaine: 
Wha: wifedomethen, from knowing it enſu'th; 
butſuch as Fooles, by knowing Bables,gaine ? 
Then let the World ſtill make a Foole of mee, 
So I may onely know my ſelfe and Thee. 


F 2 
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A bank:;/ginmg for our Being. 


— —' 


— — 


Eſt Thankeleſneſſe ſhould cloſe thy Bountieshand, 
(which it alone(kind Lord )hath pow'r to do) 
And ſith thou giueſt what thou doſt command, 
if we but ſtretch our Good-wils hand thereto : 


Kinde lid'rall Lord, giue me an able will 

to thanke thee for thy git5;thar by one giſt 
I may be gratefull for anocher ſtillʒ 

which is of Willing- want the onely ſhift, 


I thanke thee then, not onely for my Being, 
(being as Lam the liuely forme of thee) 

But for that thy high Providence all-ſceing 
doth ſtriue to make me euer better Bee! 


For, ſnould thy hand be but a mament clos d, 
I ſhould to nowght reſolue, as once I was; 

For thou my time of moments haſt compos d, 
the laſt ot which I cannot ouer paſſe. 


Then looke how many moments I exiſt, 
ſo many bleſſings doit thou giue to mee; 
Preuenting me with others ere] wiſt, f 


that ſo my Being might right bleſſed be, 


From my Conception, to Nativitie - 
thou keptſt meſaf. (thogh ſtrait kept) in the womb, 
My 
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My Mothers Bowels might haue ſtrangled me, 


35 


but that thy Mercies hand ſtill made me roome ! 


Wherein I felt (ere I could feele, or fee) 
the bleſſings of thy tender Prouidence : 
And, leſt I ſhould (perhaps) abortiue be, 


thou gau'ſt me there, full nine Months reſidence. 


Where, how thou fedd'ſt me, by the Navle- ſtring, 


I may admire, but nc er the {ame expreſle ! 


And how thou didſt my Parts together bring 


(conſus d inflime) it is no wonder leſſe 


The longings of my Mothers appetite, 


her food, feares, griefes, fals, and ſuch accidents, 
Might haue enforc d her, ere my Frame was pight, 


eft to diffuſe me in the Elements. 


For, when I was an Embrio, but a thought 
might haue redrown'd me in Not-beings Pitz 
Fut then thou thoughtſt on me, and fo haſt w 


rought 


that Danger from her Mouth, me, ſafe, did ſpit, 


How happily-vnhappy had I bin 
to be made Man in poſſibilitie, 

And marr'd, eu'n as my making did begin; 
fo,{traight to finde, and loſe Humanitie. 


That which we neuer had, we neuer loſt: 
therefore for loſſe of that we cannot gricue: 
| - 


But, 


- 
Sy — — 
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But, rare things had, to loſe, doth grieve vs moſl; 
for better [till dead, then but now to liue. 


Then to be borne within no Pagan Clyme, 
addes no ſmall waight to this great Benet: 
But, come of Chriſtians, in good place and time, 
and, am aChriftian, much more maketh it. 


And am a Chriftian | 6 that fo I were 
as Lam nam d; andſtill defire to br; 
That I might ſay I an; and ſo appeare : 
ſich but to ſeeme good, is too bad with thee, 


For thow great G o o p, that call'ſt thy ſelfe I A M, 
dott loue 1 am; not was, nor yet will be: 

Then, let me ſay I an (in deede, and name) 
thy Seruant, that but lines to honour thee. 


For, ſith I haue ſuch Beeing, let me be 
ſuch as 1 4 M; not as Iamzthat is, 
Such as Thou art, muſs perfect Pietie: 
for thow art, waſt, and euer wilt-be this. 


Beſides, thou haſt and doſt preſerue me ſtill 

from all miſle-fortuncs, and from ſodaine Death: 
Which, in chis World (that dangers oder · fill) 

is more then Pyramid can to Man bequcath. 


How many haue I ſeene the Marres to weare! (torne! 
& might haue ſee hãg d, drovvn d, ſtaru' d, burnt, & 
How 
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How many poyſon'd! ſpill themſelues, with feare, 
with Pox,Plagues, Peſtilence how many worne ! 


The thouſands blinde, deafe, dumbe, lame, leperous; 
beſides the Millions othervviſe diſtreſt 
In Minde and Body, vvith griefes dolorous, 

make me to ſee ho much my State is bleſt. 


For, that which fell to any one of theſe 
might me befall, be ing cuill as they bez 

And, that I haue more — eaſe, 
it is (to winne my loue) thy loue to me. 


If any mortall King ſhould for one crime, 
many condemne; and ſaue but one or two: 
And, I, of thoſe condemnd, ſhould be the prime, 
yet firſt of thoſe two ſaued, ſhould be too: 


How would my Heart be rauiſh'd with his Loue ? 
and how would all my Po ers ſtrive him to ſerue? 

Then, no leſſe Grace thy grace doth make me proueʒ 
nay, more, much more, thou doſt my loue deſerue. 


For, double thou deſeru ſt, in treble kinde; 
Thos ſau dſt my Soule and body, doom d to Death; 
And from all tranticke paſſions keep ſt my Minde: 
therefore I owe thee Munde, Soule, Body, Breath. 


For, tis thy Grace, we be not all conſum'd; 
but,moſt of all my ſelfe, that moſt doth ſinne: 
| F4 Sith 
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Sith on that Grace I haue, to ſinne,preſum'd; 
yet ſtill, by grace, ſeck ſt me, from ſinne, to win, 


A Body thou haſt ꝑ iu n me, that doth lacke, 
all that thou giu ſt me to continue life: 

And, leſt, through ant thereof, It ſnould to wrack, 
with me thoſe gifts are noleſſe rich, then rife. 


All things thou mad'ft for me; and me, for Thee; 
tor me Ground, Graine; Trees, Fruit; Mines, Mettall 

Aire, FowlezSeas,Fiſh; & Fiſh & Fovvle, for me, (bear: 
produce moſt glorious Pearle, and Plumes to weart! 


For me, Seas, Ships; Ships, Sailes; Sailes, Winds endure, 
to bring me Benefis from forraine Lands: 
For me, Flowds, flow; Wels, ſpringꝑ; Springs, Water pure 
doe yeeld; that I ſhould yeeld to thy commands. 


| Sheepe,Oxen,Kine,Goates, Buckes,and other Beafts 
yeeld Fleſh, Fleece, Fels, Milke, Oile, & Hornes for 
For me, the Hound doth cry, the Spaniell queſts, (me: 
to teach me how to cry, with hope, to Thee. 


The Hornes of Vnicornes (that precious be) 

are mine, though they do weare them for my ſake: 

Plants Vertue haue, not for themſelues, but me: 
ſo, things of cu'ry ſuite me Prime doe make 


What would I more? there's nought hath being got 
on, or in Earth, in Water, Or in Aire, : ; 


That 
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That eyther feedes, or heales, or ſports me not: 
ſo that this rid doth nought but me repaire, 


Je I che Elementall world tranſcend, 

to view the Heauꝰnly Orbes ; what ders There 
Sunne, Moone, and Stars, J ſee, who all attend 

but for my good, ſor which they framed were. 


For me, alone, they inſluence impart 
to theſe inferiour Bodies, ſeruing mine; 
For me, doth Time himſelte in pieces part, 
that I, beyond Time, might be wholy thine. 


Nay, let me paſſe the nine- fold Orbes of Heaun 
and to thy ſacred Manſion let me flet; 5 

For whom had all thine Angels eſſence giu'n, 
But for thy ſeruice, and to waite on me? 


To backe me, and defend me from my Foes; 
to hold me vp, hen ere I did decline: 

To comfort me in Soule-affliting Woes; 
and, to thy preſence bring my Soule in fine. 


Now if the Ends, for which Things formed were, 
be better then the Things (for, ſo they be) 
Then, better than the Angels M en appeare; 


ſich they (it ſcemes) for men were made by Thee. 


And, Men, and Angels fell through onely Pride; 
but, for deare Mans Redemption thou didd ſt die: 
alk a ets Y et, 


— — 


— 
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Yet, for no one of th. Angels haſt thou di'd; 
which much augments mans hope, and dignitie! 


O then what Heart can once but thought-conceiut 
in what ſtrict Tearmes I ſtand obleig'd to thee; 


Sith me thou mad'ſt moſt Glory to receiue 
through met; as, through the Eye, Men glory ſee. 


Wake, vvake thy ſelfe, my Seule; why ſleep ſt thou ſil? 


ſee who it is that hath thus done: forwhom 3 


Not for the 3 obey his i; 
but, for thee, ſinfull * choiſeſt Home 


Caſt, it thou canſt, a Number numberleſſe; 
and, count his gifts with Stars, or with Sea- ſand: 


| The bottome gage, of his Grace bottomleſſeʒ 


Or, if thou canſt not, wonder-mazed ſtand! 


Vet, ſtand thou with, and for Him, while thou art; 
thatis,as long as he himſelfe exiſts : 
That is, while G o p hath but an humane Heart; N 


which is, but while Eternitie conſiſts. 


As God is G o d, he hath no Heart at all; 
but, as true Man he is, he hath Mans Heart: 
Then, God, and MA x can ne'er aſunder fall 
though A en from Gop themſelues too often part. 


8 


Rut Gon, that haſt Mans Heart (and, ſo, haſt mine; 
Stil 


fith I am Mn, although a ſinfull one:) 
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Still let thy Heart be mine, and mine be thine: - 
that I may haue no Heart to grieue our ovyne. 


Igreatly doe defire, with un deſire, 
to praiſe and loue thee & o D( Mans harts repoſe!) 
But Praiſe and Leue, in Mouth, and Heart of mire 
(through foulcnes of that þ{th) their grace do loſe. 


But, ſith all Creatures thou haſt made for mee, 
(for, whatſoc'er is made, I owe the ſame |) +, 
lle call onthem, with me, to call on TH EE, 
to giue me grace to loue and praiſe thy Name. 


Then. ò yce all his Hurſes, your voyces reare 
(with man his mafter- piece) that He would grant 
To me his Grace, to ſound his praiſes eltare: 
and to ſupply, in Loue, my louings want. 


To make my Mauth pure, fit to hold his praiſe z 

and make my Heart cleane, meete to lodge his love: 
That Heart and month may ſo his glory taſſe, 

while T his Grace, in grace or glory proue: 


That I in Grace, and Glory ney be knowne, 
0 


To liue but for that praiſe and lone alone. 
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A Meditation gratulatory for our redemption, 


— 
—— — 


V Hen I excogitate the great Good - turnes 
thou haſt done for me, © extreameſt Good ! 
Wich heate of Zeale, my ſeathing Marrow burnes; 
and, flames of teruent Louc doe boile my bloud |! 


Eſpecially ,for that when thou had'ſt form'd 
my Sowle and body, I deforming each, 

Thou, vvith thine oven diere vvtack, haſt me reform d 
and, with thy precious bloud becam'it my Leach, 


Thou mightſt, for e er, haue baniſti d me thy fight, 
with the proud Angel, and his curſed Crue: 

For, my fault was like his; but, more vnright: 
then, to the ſame a greater Plague was due 


And, that thou haſt not onely ſpar d my Paine; 
but,therewithall, bought endleſſe bLfſe for me: 
(So chat my Fall doth fall out to my gaine !) | 
I am in ſtraighteſt bonds oblieg d to Thee, 


And, for thou mad'{t me, me to thee I owe; 
fith thou redeem d me, much more oe I thee : 
And, would, q would, I could my ſelfe beſtow 
to pay that More that's lefle then due from me. 


And, ſo much more thou ought ſt to be belou'd, 
by how much greater were thy griefes, and ſtate; 
7 | +. | And, 
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And how much leſſe then ought'ſt to be reprou d, 


whole lite was more then moſt immaculate /! 


#bo, What, and Wherefore, doſt thou ſuffer, Lord? 
and, who art Thou, that fuffcr'ſt for mans lake ? 
O tell me; for, I will diuulge thy Word 
that all things made, meu marred to re. make. 


Firſt, for thy ſelfe, with what rich tearmes of Art 
ſhall Lexpreſſe Thee, inexpreſſable! 

Ile ſay, as thou faid'ſt, Thon art, what Thow art; 
becauſe, Thou know ſt, Thou wert ineffable! 


Thou art a B x £1NG more then infinite; 
and, being of thy ſelfe, proceed'ſt of none: 

Withour thee, can no bemy chance to light; 
for, Chance, and bein; light by Theealone. 


Thy matchleſle pow r, of nothing, all things made; 
thy Goodneſſe ſaues all without other aide: 

And, it thou wouldit, to nothing They ſhould fade; 
for, in, for, and by thee, they all are ſtaid. 


Thou onely art that art! and, nothing is 
beſides thee, in compariſon cf thee ! 

The Lamps of Heau n their light before thee mille, 
whoſe brightneſſe bright ſt Eyes are blinde to lee |! 


All beautie's Fonlen-ſſe; Pow r, infirnutie; 
ui ſedome, Groſſe Feli; Gꝛodneſſe, worſe then nought; 
| Weigh'd 


| 
| 
| 
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YWeigh'd with thy mdre then All ſufficiencie 
more faire, ſtrong, wiſe, and good, then can be thou ght. 


More then molt faire, ſith ſelte-Formoſiti⸗; 
and, more then pow'rfull, ſith Omnipotent ! 

Much more then Wiſedome,fith her Sowles right eye; 
exceeding Goodneſſe, ſith her Continent | 


Vea, good thou art, both to the 200d and bad; 
for good and bad ſucke ſ weetneſſe ſtill from thee : 
With good gifts, good Soules, thou doſt ouer-lade; 
and good. the bad, to make them better be. 


Without diſtraction, thou doſt all in Al; 

Thou All contain ſt, yet art in eu ry place: 
And yet, art all alike in great and ſmall, 

yet here then there much greater by thy Grace. 


Thou euer work ſtzyet, euer art at reſt, 
reſting in endleſſe dooing thy good ill: 
Thou al vphold'ſt; and yet, art not ſuppreſt: 

th art Good alone; and yet, thouſuffer'ſt ill. 


Thou Cauſe of Cauſes artʒyet cauſed art 
to puniſh ſcune; yet, didſt for ſinners die: 
Thou art impaſlible; yet ſufferd'ſt ſmart : 
lower then Hellz yet, more then eau 'n hie. 


What ſhall I fay of thy dread Maieſtie ? 
Thou Earth behold ſt, and Ir doth trembling deer s 
| Touch 


' 
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Touch but the Mountaines,and they ſmokłe thereby, 
then Seas and indes doe reſt at thy cemmand, 


The Sanne (with gloomy Clouds enueloped) 
doth hide his head,vvliE thou ius head)doſt frown: 
The Moone and Stars, with Cloud-cloakes couere d, 
in their contuſion (tham'd) doe, then, lye downe. 


Thou lpread'{t the Heaw'ns, & marcheſt on the deepe, 
whulſt her deepe Baſe yeelds dreadtull harmonie: 
Thou mak'it the Spheares both Time & Tune to keep, 

maupre their Diſcords, and varietie. 


Thou call'it the Stars by name, who come at call, 
and like ti ue Sent inols kee pe well their watch. 
Hiperion, that guides the Capitall, 
(to thee ſubordinate) doth key their Catch, 


Thou angleſt forthe huge Leuiathan; 
and thrugh tus Noſtrils, mał ſt thy Hooke appeate: 
Which being hang'd th playeſt with him than, 
as with a Fill, that hangs but by an Haire. 


Hell quakes when thou doſt volly forth thy voice, 
which Bandies Earth as twere a Racket- Rall. 

The Heau'ns (hall melt and paſſe away with note, 
wicenthou thy Creatures to account 11 Alt call. 


Vpon the Necks of Monarchs thou doſt treade; 
and pau ſt the Pavement with chen Diadem. 
The 


— 
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The dreadfull Pow'rsof thy Pow r ſtand in dread; 
and Glory it ſelfe, is blinded by thy Beames. 


The Seraphins (though glitr'ring-glorious Sp'rits) 
in thy bright preſence ſeeme but Butterflies: 
Thou rid ſt ypon the C herubins, whoſe lights 
thy Beautie bliads, with rates that thence ariſe. 


Totheethe Gates of Death lye open wide, 
which, on their Hinges, play as thou doſt will : 
Nay, Death himſelf doth quake,whe thoudolt chide 
as if it would his Saule, immortall, kill. 


The Heav'nsdeclare thy glory; Fire, thy brightneſſe; 
the Aire, thy ſubtiletit; the Sea. thy Dread: 

The flowers of the Field, thy Beauties brightneſſe: 
thus, all in All, thy praiſe abroad doe ſpread. 


Such, and fo great! ſuch, and ſo great (quoth I) 
nay, Lord much more then ſ«ch, nh Thou art: 

For Words defe ctiue are; ſo, needs mult lyc; 
but,thou(Lord)art deficient in no part. 


And now, let me recount thewretched wronges 
which ſo great Maieſtie hath borne for mee; 

And, whiles I count, let Men and. Angels Tongues | | 
ſound endleſſe Peales of Praiſes vnto Thee 


Who, being ſo ſublime, in dignitie, 
did ſt from the height of Maieſtie deſcend 


Into 
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Into this vale of deepeſt miſerieʒ | 
and, cloath d thee with my fleſh, the ſame to mend. 


Wherein thou ſuffer'dſt,for my ſinfull ſake, 
Hunger and Thirſt, in famiſhing exceſſe: 
With Plagues and Perſecut ions; which did make 
to ſeeme accurſed thy true bleſſedneſſe. 


The Paſſions of the Aire, thou did ſt abide, 
as Prologus to thy PASSION S Tragediez 
; For, Heate, and cold thy Body damnitide, 
(as needs they mult) that hadſt no where to lye. 


Whoſe Poweriy was ſuch, that Birds and Beaſts 

were much more rich, that Neaſts,& Holes enioy d 

But thouſ( deare Lord) hadſt neither Holes nor neaſts, 
nor enght beſides, wherein thy Head to hide. 


Borne in a Stable; Cradel d ina Cratch; 
begging the breath of beaſts to keepe thee warmez 
Wrapped in Rags, that courſeſt Clouts did patch 
which did thy tender fleſhlefle warme then harme. 


O ſight of force to wonder-rap all Eyes! 
Yee Angels all admire this Noueltie: 

For lo, your Lord, in baſe Rags wrapped lyes, 
to ſhewthe riches of Humiltee ! 


And, eight dayes after, tookft aSinners Marke, 
that cam ſt, indeed, to abrogate the ſame ; 
G Soone 
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Soone after,waſt conſtrain'd to vſe the Darke 
to hide thy Flight, that fledd'ſt to hide thy Fame. 


Therefore thou ſouyhr'ſt the ſilence of the Night 
to be the Triton of thy Lowlineſſe- 

Yet, now the World began thy Fame to ſpight, 
and in the riſe did ſeeke It to ſuppreſſe. 


Herod, thy Hunter, like a Bloud- hound fell, 
did hunt for Thee, that He on Thee might pray: | 
For, what thou wert, he, by and by, did ſmell; ) 
and, hunted after Thee a likely way. 
But, to a Nation, moſt Idolatrous, 1 
thou waſt conſtraind, from his purſuite, to flye: 
So, Innocencie Life preſerued thus: F 


for which, deare Innocents were torc'd to dye. 


Then, Innocencie, Innocencie ſlew: 5 
how then could 7t therein be innocent? 
For, both are innocent; yet both is true: N 


the firſt, in deede; the other, in euent. 


They loſt their bloudfor Him; He, his for Them: T 
ſo, both did bleede; and for each other bled : | 
And, both, as Innocents, their blouds did ſtreame; 7 
He, as their Head; They, Members of that Head. | 


O! hadI beene ſo bleſt, ere Sinne I knevy, Th 
t haue di d for thee, among thoſe Innocents : | 1 
Or 
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Or, that I could my ſinnes, to death, purſue; 
or, make them liue like baniſh'd male-cont ents. 


Then would I dye for thee, an Innocent, 
if curſt Herodian hands would bleſſe me ſo: 
O let me trie this deare Experiment, 
(although it coſt my Heart- bloud) ere I goe. 


For vvhen, before my Mindes Eye, thou doſt come 
in all thy Paſſſons, my deſire doth melt 
My very Marrow, to taſte Martyrdeme; 
and Senſe feeles paine till it ſuch paines hath felt! 


It may be, that I doe but, m, deſire 
to doe that; then, I may deſire to flye; 
For, he that was thy bodyes hardieſt Squire 
ſo thought, and (aid; but did Ir, then, deny! 


Reſh,is a Traitor, worſe then hee that ſolde thee; 
it will, for Meede, or Dread, the Saule betcay : 
Nor, in fire, is it willing to behold thee; 
in fiery tryals then, it ſhrinckes away. 


Therefore, when it a Champion, of ſuch might, 
betraid to feare, I dare not ſay, I will; 

(No, that's Preſumption) but I wiſh I might: 
for, willing well, without thes, wwe doe ill. 


Then, be with me, ſtrong Pow y, and I will ſay 
Iwillz and will performe, that will, in Deed: 
G 2 For 
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For, where thou art, by Pow'r, it's but a play 
in greateſt torments (then) to burne, or bleed. 


Now, as thy Body grew, ſo grevv thy griefes; 
for, who (deare Lord) can poſſibly expreſſe 
Thy Perſecutions, void of all relieſe, 
ſaue Praying, Faſting, Watching, Wearineſſe ! 


They ſpake againſt thee,who ſate in the Gate; 
and common Drunkards ballads made of thee: 
That thou might'it ſay (in worſe then Davids ſtate) 
being poore, I labour from mine Infancie. 


Theſe were the griefs (dear Loue) thy life did brook; 

but, in thy Death what Senſe ere vnderſtood 
What paines thou fclr'ſt; when (like ariling brooke) 
thy body, more and more,o'crflow'd with bl 


Freedome, made Captiue; Mercy, Miſerie; 
Grace, quite diſgraced; beauty, vilifide; 
Innocence, ſtrooken; Iuſtice, doom'd to dye; 


Glery, quite ſhamed; and, Life, cruciſide! 


O Heal what can amaze, with Wonderment, 
the Senſe of Man more then thi? what ſhall I 

Call this ſo ſtrange vnheard-of Loues extent, 
that ouer · fils all Names Capacitie ! 


In few: no Grace, alone, ſeemes Sinne, alonc; (Poſt: 


Life, dyes; State s, whipt ; and, Pow'r bound = + 


By 


( 


* 
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The Glory of the Father (pet ypon ! 
and, in a word, Ged,ſcemeth to beloſt ! 


| In this Deepe, further, may my Sowle not wade, 


O glorious Grace! O Maieſtie vnmade ! 
is ths for me, O boundleſſe Charitie ! 


If I, for my Redemption, am (o tide 
to louc, and honour thee; What ſhall I bee 
) | For that rhos did ſt ſo many Deathsabide, 
(when one wold ſcrue )to make me more than free? 


Wich whatloue ſhall I quite this, more then, Loue? 
wich what life ſhall I imitate thy life ? 


I Wich whatteares ſhall I my repoſe reproue? 
and, with what Peace ſhall I conclude my frife ? 


I owe ore for my redeeming (Lord) 

(fith in the ſame thou Death of deaths didſt proue) 
Then fof my Making;(which was with a Word!) 
for,more,much more, thy Paſſionſhowde thy loue! 


For, if for Cherwbins, or Serephins 
thou had'ſt thus di d, t had beene leſſe meruellous: 
Bur, thou haſt di'd for me (a Sincke of ſinues ) 
which, of all Wonders, is moſt vwonderous | 


sf I What are we, Lord ? or what our Fathers Houſe, 
10 (we Sons of wretched Men) that Gods deere Senne 
b G 3 Doth 


my ſtrength is ſpentʒ for, my heart bleedes in me: 


es r Sg mmm. comm I ant — 
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Doth in ſuch lone and mercie viſit vs, 
as, through Death, to re-make vs quite yndone, 


If in the ballance of thy Sanctuary 

thou weigh our body, t will be — more light 
Than Yanitiez more graue then Miſery: 

as if It did conſiſt in Nærures ſpight! 


And, if our Conuerſationthew reſpect/ 
what is it but a Chaos ot Offence | 

The Goedneſſe of whoſe All, is all Defe& | 
whote very Souls but Hell of Conſcience ! 


Doſt thon, 6 God, then for ſuch Diels die, 

(the Sonnes of Sathan moſt oppos d to thee !) 
For the Subuerters of all Honeſtie | 

for breakers of good Lawes that bleſſed be ? 


For thy Centemmers, for thy Gloryes Clouds \ 


for th y Depravers, for the wortt of 11s! 
For meere cufſt Thwarts, of all Beatitudes! * 
for thy Tormentors that thy Souie vvould kill 


Whoſe Hearts, no gifis, can once allure to lone, 
much leſſe, with M enaces, are terrifide! ( moue; 

Nor mou d with heauy Plague that Rockes would 
nor yet, with ſweet'ſt Indulgence, mollifide | 


For Fiends, who not ſuffic'd with their ovvne vice, 
the Earth doe compaſic; ſo, to compaſfe more , 
An 
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And,not contented others to intice 
dive to the Diwelrro augment their ſtore ! 


Where,robbing thoſe Fgyptians of their wealth, 
to weet, Pride, Enuy, Malice, blaſphemie, 

Away they ſteale (ſo, all they doe by ſtealth) 

to make them Idols tor their Fantaſie. 


Wo, when they haue rak't Hell for eu ry Euill, 
and, got as much as Hell can hold, or yeeld, * 

They then deuiſe themſelues ( worſe then the Digel) 

new kindes of ſinnes, that Hell yet neuer held: 


Adding thereto obduracie of Heart; 
and, doe, their Conſcience, more then cauterire : 
Pleafing themſelves (like Fiends) in others (mart; 
and, for chat end, doe many meanes deuiſe: 


Are theſt ( deare Ng Nel which thou 


the things (I lay) for n Name is ſo il! (dieſt? 
As they deſerue;) What, ohely muſt the Higbeſ 
dye tor vile Vipers, that their Maler kill? 


My Heart doth faile; my Spirit is extinct, 

when thus I weigh thy Aercies with my Sims: 
And wert not for thy graces meere inſtinct, 

I ſhould deſpaire (deare Lord) and dye therein. 


Yet, ſith I haue begun to ſpeake to thee, 
O be not angry it I yet doe ſpeake : 
G 4 
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Let Duft, and Aſbes once ſo ſaucie be 
to aske their God hat He, hereby, doth ſeeke? 


Seek ſt thou the loue of ſuch meere Lamps of Hate ? 
or elſe the ſeruice of ſuch Vermine vile? 

Alas (great Lord) it ſtands not vvith thy State, 
ſith where they come, by nature, they defile. 


Tf thy deſire of Marriage did fo burne, 

that Thou thy creatures would'ſt needes eſpouſe, 
Why then did Seraphins not ferue thy turne, 

that are more Noble, and thee better vſeꝰ 


Why ofa prepuce Nation toob ſt a wife, 
which afterwards did Thee betray and killꝰ 
So, marriedſt, as it were, the very Kmfe, 
that cut thy throate; ſo, ſeem dſt thy ſelfe to ſpill. 


What anſ wer ſt (Lord) to theſe too high Demands? 
I would haue this, becauſe I would haue t his: 

This is thine Anſwere; and, the reaſon ſtands 
vpon thy will, which cannot will amiſle. 


Then be it (Lord) according to thy Will; 
for, ſo it mufl be, be it how ſo ere: 

By life, or death then, let me It fulfill; 
that doſt by both, thee, ſo, to mee endeere. 


For, ſince Mans fall, none paſſe to Paradsſe 
but by the dreadfull burning Cherwbins; 


To 


0 


Dine Meditations. 45 


To Canaan none, but by where Marab lies; 
lth there th'inheritance of ioy begins. 


And none vnto the happy Citiegoes, 
that goes uot by the Babel-Rzwers (ide : 
And, none Iersſalem or ſees, or knowes, 
that through the vale of I cares nor goe, norride. 


The way to Heau n, is by the Gates of Hell; 
and Wormwood-wine,thogh bitter, wholſome is: 
Thy Croſſe ( 6 Chrift )doth Heau us ſtrong Ports corn 


to open wide; for, tis the Key of bliſſe! (pell 


And,fith for me, ſo well thou loud'ſt that Creſſe, 
Let me, for thee, count all things elſe but loſſe. 


— — ä 


A T hanksgiumg for our Veeation, 
V Ith all the po r and vertues of my Soule 
I doe adore thee holy Lord of All! 
That when I had no name in thy check-rowle, 
thou wrar'ſt it on thy Palme, and me didſt call. 


— 


— 
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I dwelt, ſometimes, in blacke Obliuiom Land, 


where, in the ſhade of Death, I ſadly fate; 
Bur,thou(kind Lord)didſt reach me, then, thy hand, 
which, from thence, drew me to a glorious ſtate. 


When as I wandred,in thecrooked wayes, 
that, too direRy, led to endleſſe paine, 
Thou 
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Thou did thy forces, then, againſt me raiſe, 


to put me in thy way, perforce againe. 


When thou hadſt plung d me in the Font of Grace, 
fo clens d the filth I was conceiued in, 
Though there I vod to keepe me in that caſe, 
I brake my vo and me re- uncke in ſinne. 


So that ſweet Temple which thou ſanctifi dſt 
in me, for thee, I, curſedly, did bleſſe: 

Raiſing therein, that which thou leaſt abid'ſt, 
namely, the Idoll of Yoluptwouſneſſe, 


Then, liu' d I as an O»t-law ; when, it ſeem'd 
by Law, or Fiend, or Foe miglit me ſurpriſe: 
But, I, of thee yet, then, was ſo eſteem d, 
that thas, by Lam, didſt quit me, in this wile : 


The L requir d Death, or Obedience; 

then, thou, for me, didſt more then Law requir d: 
Which d Að for fanze, yet lis dſt in inncence: 

ſo thou, thereby, didit more then It de ſir dl 


Yet, ere L once did thinke vpon thy Grace 
I liu'd as looſe, as if I had beene bound 
Tonothing but to Perſons, Time and Place 
that ſoughtmy Soule and bedyto confound, 


So, paſt my Dayes that rather looke like Night; 
nay, ratherlike the Dorke that may be felt; 
| Whercin 
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Wherein my ſelfe ne'er came within my ſight, 
although I might mine vnſweert life haue (melt. 


Then, like blinde Baiard,being bold as blinde, 
I ranne, as Fancy led me, eu'ry where, 

To doe the Dee des of darkneſſe, in their kinde, 
and, with me, others blinded ſo, did beate. 


Then, what was it the Diaell could deuiſe 

te clog a Soule with Sinne, exceeding Sime, 
But I to doe it was as quicke, as wile ? 

the rather, ſith my Soule did ioy therein. 


Then, carnall beautie was the onely Sunne 
that warm'd me at the heart; and lent me light: 

A Ligbt and Heate by which were quite vndone 
mine Eyes, & Heart; nay, Body, Soule, & Spright. 


For, all confounded were, as they had bin 

no more themſelues, but beauties ſhadowes yaine; 
Attending her in whatſoeuer Sinne, 

as Toyes, that had bin ſtitched to her Treine, 


Then, were my Feete as {wift as ſwifteſt Roes 
Mans bloud to ſhed; and, ſo thy Ferme deface: 
My friends to wrong, and treble wrong my foesg 
to ſhunne the good, and bad men to embrace. 


Then, thoſe things onely, pleaſed beſt my taſte, 
chat were diſtaſtiue to thy lacred Senſe ; þ 
And, 


k 
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„ 
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And, that time (onely) I eſteemed waſte, 
that to thy Seruice had moſt reference. 


Thy Name, to my vncircumcized Eare, 
was harſh, and fill'd the ſame with all offence: 
Which I did deadly hate, through ſeruile feare; 
bur, ſeru'd thy Foes with treble diligence, 


The Werld,the Fleſh,and thy Competitor 

(that for my Soule with Thee doaye contend) 
Made me their Slaue, and ſeruil'dſt Scruitor; 

ſo, gaue my Minde, thy Kindome, to the Fiend. 


Thy wird to me ſeeem d moſt ridiculous, 
48 full of Crackes, 2s Contradiction: 
And, no leſſe witleſſe, then moſt barberous; 
ſo, made J it a Ground to play vpon. 


The faireſt Church (then) ſeemꝰ d the fowleſt Taile; 
a Preacher, like an Headſman, kill'd me quite: 

Words, leaſt diuine, with me did moſt preuaile; 
and Peace of Conſcience ſtil] in me did fight. 


In briefe, IL was, for which my ſelfe I hate, 
ſuch,ason whom V 1 c ꝝ ſhovw'd what the could do 
When ſhe did light but on a lo eſtate : 
for, what Deedes ſhee deuis d, my Hand was to. 


In this time of my young, yet doating, Age, 
thou didſt expect me (Lord) and lent ſt me breath: 
Yea, 
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Yea, didſt attend me, like that Princes Page, 
that alvvay es put his Lord in minde of Death, 


O altitude of Grace ſurmounting Grace! 
6 magnitude of Mercy moſt extreame.! 
How many ſettings- out, in ſuch a Race, 
haue beene O er- taken with thy Furies Streame ? 


vet I, moſt bleſſed- curſed- bleſſed I 
haue (by the Mercy, more then moſt diuine) 
Beene ſuffer d to be tir d with vanitie, 
and, yet preſeru d, till brought to Grace in fine, 


Had Iuſtice hands, which, then, ſtill vrged were, 
dravvne me before her High Tribunall Throne, 
And, by a Queſt of Angeli, ride me there, 
I had beene caſt, and more then ouerthrowne, 


But, bleſt be thine vaconquer'd Patience, 
that me forbore, till I to ſinne forbare : 
And, bleſſed be thy Mercies prepotence, 
by which, I warded was, and bid beware. 


Forcing into my Soule thefeare of Hell, 
the ſight of Sinne, Lifes vaine and ſhort expence, 
With thy Lawes ſtrictneſſe, all which ſtill impell 


my Heart, though Steele, to melt in penitence ! 


Yea, when my feet were faſt in Follies Stockes, 
thou didſt by Grace (paſt Grace) extort from me 
Whole 
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' Whole Flouds of Teares,from two moſt flintie Rockes, 
(my Heart, and Eyes) for, ſo, offending thee. 
And, when l fled from thee, as if it had B 
beene matter of ſmall moment Thee to flee. 
Thou follow'dtt me (I being worſe then mad) 1 
to keepe me from tlie Furies tolloving mee. 
Thus, long we ſtrane, and, ſtriuing long, at length 14 
thou didſt preuule, and tam'd my Coltiſh will; 
Yet twas by holy Fraud, and mightie Strength, A 
which cla d me while they did reſtraine me ſtill, 
For, no leſſe was thy Merciesskill herein, T 
then thy Pow'rs force: for, ſinfull Soules to cure: 
Showes-skilfull Grace: and, Men that molt doe ſinne 1 
to iuſtiſie, bevvraies almightie Pow r. | 
And,6 how many Graces giu'{t thou me It 
with this meere guift of my Yocation ! 
Firme Faith, ſure Hope, and perfect Charitie, Ir 
with all the Vertues that attend thereon. | 
L 
And though I cannot be aſſured Lord, L. 
to ſerue thee to the end, and m eke withall : t 
Let, doe my Faith, and Hope reſt on thy Word; 81 
vrhich ſure doth ſtand, though oft ( vnſure) I fall. 
Thy Sprit likewiſe, doth witneſſe to my S;”rit, W 


that thou doſt loue me more than tenderly : | 
Sith 
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Sith in thy Love, thou mak ſt my Loue delight; 
which ioue erſt lothed thy Loue mortally. 


Blefſed be thou, therefore, great Lord of Grace, 
for giuing me thy deare adopting Spirit 

To nurſe, and teach, and rule me in my Ræce, 
and, thee and me, vnioynde, to re- vnite. 


And, ble fled be that euer- ble ſſed DA x, 
wherein that Gheſt did make my Soule his Inne: 
And be that Houre, and Moment bleſſed aye, 
wherein my Mull gaue way to let him in. 


That Day was the rrue Sabboth of my reſt; 
that Day I left th Egyptian ſeruitude: 

That was my ſecond Birth. day, truely bleſt, 

who, then, vas borne to all Beatitude. 


It was mine Eſter- day, wherein I roſe 
from Death of Sime, vnto the Litc of Grace 

It was the Day my Heau'nly Husband choſe - 

to marry me; and, Coort me face, to face. 


Let Iob and Teremy ban their birth-Day, 

this will I bleſſe with Heart Mind, Mouth, & Penz N 
Sith, then, the Angels, in their beſt aray, 
laluted me as their Co- cittizen. 


herein God call'd me Son, and Chriſt dear Spouſe ; 
the Holy-Ghoft his Temple; and when all 
The 


— —— — 
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ThcHolyTRINIT I E did trimme the Houſe 
of my poore Soule, that ready was to fall. 


Deare Lordlvvith what deare rds or dearer Deeds 
no, deareſt Words and Deeds are all roo weake 

To match thy M ereies but my Soule maſt needs 
quite breake, if not into thy Praiſes breake. 


Ile ſing to thee as Dauid once did fing, + 

0 Lord, how glorious are thy Workgs of Grace ! 
And as the Angeis Peales of Praiſes ring, 

ſo, will I praiſe thee though my voyce be baſe. 


The worke of my Creation ſhow'd great Loue; 
and that ofmy Redemption, more expreſt : 
Vet that of my Vocation molt did moue; 
but, that, chat Iuſtifide me paſt the reſt ! 


The gift of Glory ( ſtill to Saints aflign'd) 

is great, ſo great, that none may greater be; 
Yer to be juſtified, is, in his kinde, 

as great a gift, and no leſſe laudeth thee, 


To make Men iuſt that are in ſinfull caſe, 
is more then to make iuſt Men glorious: 
Sith greater ods there is twixt Sinn and Grace, 
then is txvixt Grace, ind Glory; God, and Vs. 


My Making and Redemption had but made 
m excuſe the leſſe, and my Damnation more; 
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Except my Sowlethou hadſt made iaſtly glad, 
in iuſtifying me that ſinned ſore ! 


Whiles, therefort, on theſe things I meditate, 
my Sewle entranced lies; as if ſhe wete' 

No more my Senſes,or my bodies Mate, 

but, were transform'd to Admiration here. 


29 


What ſhall T render Lord? 6 how ſhail I 
remunerate, (6 that can ne er be done: ) 

Or how ſhall I but praiſe thee worthily ? 
but, ſuch praiſe doth my po no leſſe out-runne. 


O that the Organs of my Soule were ſuch, 
as,with thy praiſe,they Heaw'n and Earth might fill; 
I would therein reioyce much more then much, 
but, Lord, accept the freedome of my Will. 


For, could it make thee more then yhat thou art, 
(thogh more cannot be wiſht,much leſſe conceiu d) 
I would performe a right Well-willers part, 

and make thee vvhat it could, for Grace receiu d: 
Then, let my Will be aided by thy Migbr, 
That il, in Deed, may praiſe thy Name aright. 


H Of 
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of Gods vnntterable Being, with gefire 
of the Soule to be ſmallowed vp 
with the lone of his Maieſtie, 


2 —_ 


O Paſt-beginning, and immortall Sprit; 
eternall, and incomprehenſible: 
Incircumſcrib'd in Maieſtie and Might; 
ſeene all in Al, yet moſt inſenſible: 


Immutable, impaſſible, moſt iuſt; 
inſcrutable; in mercy, moſt compleate: 

From whom they came, and vnto whom they muſt 
that doe beleeue thou art as good, as great: 


Who by thy ne er- too- much applauded Word 
. haſt framed whatſoe er created is; 

One bleſſed TRINITIE, in true accord 
of perfect Yutie, and boundleſſe bliſſe | 


If that great Patriarch, Father of the 1»ſt, 
(ho albeit thou deign'dſt to call thy Friend) 
Vet in reſpect He Aſhes was, and Duſt, 
did feare to ſpeake to Thee, that Eare did lend: 


Nay, if the higheſt Orders of thoſe Sprights, 
that, in thy preſence, burne, through lou of thee, 


Dare 


Dinine Meditations," 50 


Dare not, vpon thine Eſſence, fixe their ſights, 
leſt they, through glory, ſhould confounded be: 


If theſe ſo pure, ſo deare, ſo holy Ones, 
ſo fearefull are to ſpeake, or looke on thee, 
Who albeit they fit themſelues on Throne, 
yet, in thy ſight, through loue, ſo awfull be: 


How ſhall a Shoreleſſe Sea of Miſery, 
a Sincke of Sinne, a Sache of filthieſt dung, 
(All which, ah woe therefore, deare Lord,am1 1!) 
once dare,tothee, to ſtirre or Eye, or Tongue? 


But, ſith (ſweet Lord) 1 can no way obtaine 
that avvfull reu'rence, which is due to thee, 

Vnleſſe mine Eyes ſtill fixt on thee remaine, 
and made amazed with thy Maieſtie: 


Vouchſafe me leaue(dread God) vouchſaſe me leaue 
to lift mine Eyes vnto thy Throne of Grace; 

O let thy . — Eyes, ſplendor giue; 
and blinde them not that long to ſee thy Face. 


Iſee (dread Lord) thow,onely,thou art Hee 

that doſt tranſcend our vnderſtandings reach; 
And yet, by vnderſtanding, well I ſee | 

they (ce thee beſt, to whom thy beames doe ſtretch. 


Then, 6 moſt bright, faire, wiſe, kinde, liberal; 
moſt ſtable, ſimple, ſubtile, gracious; 
2 Secret, 
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Secret, yet knowne;vnſcene,yet ſeeing All : 
vnmou d, yet moning; in reſt, making vs: 


Whom Latitzdes dilate, nor Bounds reſtrainc; 
Varietie doth change, nor Paſſions moue: 
Ref! makes not idle, nor Worke puts to paine, 
ho art not hurt by Hate, nor holp by Lowe, 


From whom, Oblivion, nothing can detract; 
to whom, Remembrance, can as little adde: 

Who art Dilated moſt, yet moſt Compact: 
not grieu d in Sorrow, nor in Solace glad: 


To whom there's nothing paſt, much leſſe to come; 
ſich Time and Place {till preſent be with thee; 

Of all this All thou arr the totall Summe; 
beyond which nothing is, much leſſe can be 


For, th art in all things, yet art not included; 
but yet, in all things, art thou, by ſufficing: 
Thou art without all, yet art not excluded; 
but, vvithout all things, thou art, by compriſing, 


Tb art vnder All; yet ſubiect vnto none; 
but vader Al, that All might reſt on thee : 
And ſarre aboue All, yet not proud thereon; 
but, Al, above; that All might gouern d be. 


Perfect in. All, in none deficient; 
Great without bounds, & Good without compare: 
| Preſent 
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Preſent in each Place, yet in no Place pent; 
yet, whole in All, and parts, in All that are. 


In Pow'r,and Wiſcdome, moſt-moſt infinite! 
in Counſaile, wonderfull; in nagement, iults 
Seeret, in thoughts; in word, and Promiſe, right: 
glorious in Deedes,which glorifie our Duf ? 


Paſt all extent, thy Lowe doth farre extend; 
whoſe Mercie's more, then moſt indefinite: 
Thy Patience more, than Pow'r can comprehend : 
becauſe it is no leſſe then is thy Aight 


What ſhall I ſay, great. good, good-great-great Lord 
I feare, in theſe my Words, I doe offend: 

To ſeeme to circumſcribe thee in a Ford; 
that art withour all meaſure, meane, or end 


Thou art, (6 ſacred Sp'rits Angelicall, 
(that haue fruition of Him face to face) 
Lend me a Name by which I Him may call; 
and may expreſſe ſome meaſure of his Grace 


Thou art too great, for GkxrNEs, ne er fo GREAT! 

and far too good, for Goos, e er ſo GOOD! 
Who (were it poſſible) art more compleate 

inGOODNESSE, then thine owne Trin-vnion= 

| (Hood? 

Yet thou( thou nameles Goodiho, thogli thus great) 


doſt bid vs ſeeke thee, for, who ſceketh findes ; 
H; Who 
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Who, though not to be ſeene vpon thy Seate, 
yet ſittſt thou, ſeene, in Eyes of humble Mindes. 


Thou, thou art He, hom, to forſake, is death; 
and, for whom life to leaue, is life alone: 

In whom, to breathe, is to breathe bleſſed Breath; 
and, for whom to contend, is Vnion. 


No man forſakes thee, but the forlorne Foole : 
and, no one ſeekes thee, but whom thou doſt ſeeke: 

Nor none can find thee, but vhom thoudoſt ſchoole; 
&, thou ſchool it none, but whom thy Leſſons like. 


What ſhould I ſay of thee? or how ſhall I 
thy Goodneſſe praiſe ? how (hall I celebrate 
The glory of thy, back-parts, Maieſtie, 


though ne er ſo much thou it extenuate? 


Ile ſay as thoſe, whom thou taugh'ſt Hat to ſay, 
thou meaſurelt the Faters with thine Hand; 

Vpon thy Palme thou doſt the Heau'ns weigh: 
and, on thy Fmger all the Earth doth ſtand ! 


Thou art that Ancient, ancienter then Dayes, 
whoſe Throne is like a bright ay-burning Flame; 
The Wheeles wherof,like Fire that Sparks doth raiſe; 
vpon whole Thigh is writ a glorious Name: 


Thy Body, like a beamin Chriſolite; 
thy Face, like Lig btning; thine Eyes, Lampes of Fire ! 
| Thine 


— 
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Thine Armes, & Feete,like Brafle,all burniſht bright; 
thy Yoyce like Thunder, but It ſoundeth high r. 


A fiery Streame, ſtill floweth from thy Throne; 
a thouſand thouſand miniſter to thee: 

Ten thouſand thouſand waite on theealone; 
and, Millions, by the Thouſands, ready be 


Who, with a Beck, nay leſſe, but with a Thought, 
 rul'ſt Heau u, and Earth, according to thy Will; 
Which, tho moſt glorious boch, thou mad'lt of noght 
and, if thou would'ſt,a thought againe would ſpill ! 


Help, Lord, for I am in a groundleſſe DEEP E, 
or endleſſe Mate, that hath no comming out ! 
My wits from drowning, and diſtraction keepe; 


and, let me goe no more, this Gwlph, about. 


For;he that goes about to tell, with Words, 
what one thou art, doth eu'nas if he would 

Quite drownethe Sea, within the ſhallow'ſt Foords; 
nay, more, ſith thou art much more manifold, 


Who ere afliſted thee? or thee aduis'd ? 
who broughtthee vp in Lore? or gauethee Wit? 
And who thy Po r, at any time ſurpris d? 
or, what Foe was not datht to Duſt by It? 


With whom the Sea ſeemes ſcarſe a Water - drop; 
the Iſlands, and maine Lands, a little Duſt: 
H 4 The 
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The higheſt Heau n is but thy Foot-fooles Top; © | 
and, but into a Pricke, thou Earth doſt thruſt ! 


The Woods of Libanus cannot ſuffice 
to make Religious Altars fume to Thee: 
Nor all the Beis can ſerue for Sacrifice 

that on a thouſand thouſand Monntaines be! 


All Nations, nay, all Creatures whatſoe er 
(be they Celeſtiall, or Terreſtriall) 

Stand in thy ſight, as if they Nothing were; 
and, in reſpect of thee, are not at all. 


For if, in the bright preſence of the Sunne, 
the Stars ſeeme not to be, although they are; 

Then, in thy ſight, muſt. Al to — cunne; 
fth,in the ſame, the Sunne cannot appeare. 


Therefore, with all created Eſſences, | 
6 holy, bleſt,andglorious RINIT IE, 

I doe adore, with all obſeruances, 
the Scepter of thy dread Piwinitie ! 


Thy Being :vniuerſall; moſt exact! l 
then, being ſuch, what ſhould my homage be ? 
And, being Grace and Goodneſſe, moſt abſtract. ] 


hoyy can I,vwanting both, ſerenize thee ? 


Agnixing, then, the Wonders of thy worth, | 
With 


(proſtrate, before thy ſacred Mertiesſeate, 
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With whatſoc'er Lowes feare can vtter forth) 
I more then celebrate thy glory great. 


With thoſe thrice bleſſed Stirits, who laying downe 
their Crownes of Glory, at thy ſacred Feete, 
Proftrate adore theeʒ loe, I vaile the Crowne 
of all my Glory, to thee, bleſſed SWEET! 


My Glory, Lord ?alas! what doe giue ? 
if T haue any, it is more than vaine: 
Then maiſt thoy not that Gift of me receiuc; 


ſich it muſt necdes thy ſacred Glory Raine, 


Returne It then (deare Lord) my gift put backe; 
and, I will give thee what thou gau'ſtto me: 


That's Lone, and Fearczthou doſt no Glory lacke ; 
yet, if thou giue it mee, Ile giue it thee, 


But not to vs (deare Lord) d mt tows, _ 
but to thy gracious NAM E all glory give 
Which was, and u, and ſhall be glotious, 
as long as God is God, or L 1 E E doth liue. 


But, vnto vs, Confaſſon onely's due; 
for, Floſh and Blowd hath nonught to glory in, 
But (that which may decayed ſhame renue,) 
a bleeding Conſcience, and a world of Sine | 


But why doth Ss! giue Light, the Fire gine Heate ? 
why's Water cold ? Earth,thicke ?or Aire ſo 3 
e 
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The reaſon's cleare; by kinde, they dee that feate: 
ſo, thou, by kinde, (kinde Lord) forgiueſt Sinne. 


Where Sin abounds, there Grace doth oe er- abound; 
for, tis thy glory (God) Sinnes to torgiue : | 

For ſhould'it thou Sinners, with the Sinue, confound, 
then, none ſhould live; ſo, none ſhould glory giue. 


For, in the nether Hell they praiſe thee not, 
ſith tis the Hold of hedious Blaſphemy: 

There is the Land where all things are forgot 
ſaue ſad Deſpaire, and Death which cannot dye. 


But, in thine euer- bleſſed Hierarchy, 
the holy, holy, holy Lord of Hoaſts 
(In Soule-inchanting Heauenly Harmony ) 
is euer heard through thoſe Celeſtiall Coaſts, 


Then,make me ſuchthat, in the Life of grace, 
I temp tallly may gloriſie thy Name: 

And, in the Life of glory, face to face, 
I may, for euer, much more doe the ſame. 


af Conſume the cloudy Fancies ofmy Minde 
with ſacred flames of thine eternall Loue; 
Thar, being by thatpurging fire refinde, 
thou maiſt it, on thy Trial, Touch, approue. 


Then, let thy Glories Neale quite cate me vp, 
that all my Being may conſiſt therein; 


So, 


So, Ile carowſe thy bitter Paſſions Cup; 
fith ro my Health (kinde Lord) thou didſt begin. 


O let my life ( poore life) nought elſe appeare 
but a (weet. ſmelling Sacrificeto thee : 

Or rather let it be an Offring here, | 
chat, with thy Lowes fire, may conſumed be, 


Then,metamorphoſe me into thy Lowe, 
let me be quite tranſmuted to the ſame: 

That I may euer vpwards,flaming,moue, 
as doth, by Nature, a mater iall flame. 


O! bottomleſſe Abyſſe of Charitie, 

engulph me in thy Bowels, let thy Wombe 
Receiue Sinnes ſeede, that longs for ſanctitie; 
Then let it ſtill lie, buryed, in this Tombe : 
That, ſo, I may, quite dead to Sinne, and Shame, 
Still lius is L O E, to loue and praiſe thy NAME. 


o 


——_— — — — 


A Repetition of Gods many Benefits, | 
and Preſeruations 3 with deſire of ; 
the continwance thereof. 


— — — —-— 


Pon the bended knees of my poore Sy rit, 
(made poor by thy rich M ercies ſhowr'd theron) 
Thy 


| 
1 
1 
= 
YA 
| 
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Thy Vertue J adore,with all my mighr, 
6 divine VERTY E, Iraels Holy ONE! 


Sith thou, of thy vnlimirable grace, 


haſt deign'd to make me know thy grace and ow y. 


1 to me the ſplendor ot thy face, 
W 


For giuing me my Being, being nougbt 
beforezand ſince, and ſince, for mending me: 

Though yet (deare Lord) In not as T ought; 
yet, as I am, I am- moſt bound to thee. 


For that thou doſt conſerue me in ſuch caſe; 
that, as a liuely Member, I doe feele 
Thy lively M . dolor, or diſgrace; 
and ſinck in Soule, when they (ncere falling) reele. 


For that thou deſt my Natures eſſence keepe 
from running to the wracke of grace and nature: 
And, of a Wolfe, for making mea Sheepe; 
and, of a Caft-away, a coſtly Creature. 


A coſtly Creature right well may ſay; 
fithit thy Heart-bloud coſt to make me ſuch; 
Euen, then, vrhen I was worſe then caſt away: 
for, I was damm d before I knew ſo much. 


By theeT am, in finfull ſtate, preſeru d 


from ſinful ſtatezwhich ſtands where Sin doth raign. 
By 


ichdoth my loue, much more then much allure, 


e. 


n. 


yy 
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By thee 1 am from prides contrect conſeru'd; 
that faine would take out of thy hand thy raigne. 


If I doe fall, it's when Thou ſtai'ſt me not; 
if doe riſe, it's by thy helping Hand: 

Bur, Inc er fall but when J haue forgot 
that by thy Red, and Staffe, I riſe, and ſtand. 


As many good thowghts as my heart ere held, 
he held, in Capite, of Thee his Head: 

If well my little-World I ere did weild, 
I did it with thy Pow r, but in thy ſtead. 


If none can ſay Lord Ieſu but by Thee, 
much leſſe, without thee, thee can any ſerue; 

No more then Boughs yeeld Fruit, cut from the tree: 
then what we worke for (Lord) thou doſt deſerue. 


Therefore, if I haue faſted, watcht, or praid, 

if T haue Croſſes borne, with Backe vnbroke, 
If T have ſhed Contritions Teares, vnſtaid, 

or croſt my Will, or vp thy Croſſe haue tooke : 


If in my prayers I have thought on Thee, 

or that they haue preuail d, or I relieu'd; 
Or if my Will to Vertue hath beene free; 

all theſe, as gifts, from T hee I haue receit d. 


How many vertuous Friends, and Ghoſtly Guides, 
hoy many good Examples, Lights of life, 


Whar 
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* Whatlike Bookes haſt thou ſent me, theſe beſides, | 
as Lowe-ſignes whilſt thou woo'dit me for thy Wife? 


All which, to thee, I freely doe referre; 
that they, from ther, more freely may reflow : 

For, ſith tho didſt all theſe on me conferre l 
ere I was thine; now all Thine I doe owe. 

But, to recount the Perils I haue paſt 1 
(thou being preſent, pointing out the way) 

Is more then well Arithmetick can caſt, F 


which doe thy mercies, numberlefle, bewray ! 


And, into what, more than prodigious, Crimes B 
I might haue fall'n, hadſt thou not me vpheld, 

(Yea, hadſt thou not preuented me 3 B) 
appeares by thoſe that haue in ſinne excell'd : 


For, neuer did the Diuell finne ſo much, He 
but that a fraile An may commit as great b 
It, with thy grace, his Heart thou doe not touch, III 
and, with thy Pow'r, the pow'r of Sinne defeate. | 4 


As many Meanes,then,as Thad to ſinne, Ho 

| and, fit Occaſions as T had to fall; 0 

| So many might my Sinnes, and Fals haue bin, An 

if I by thee had had no help ar all. fl 
l | 

Hoy 


Occaſions,are ſo violent, in Po- 
that they could Giant-foyling Dauid fall: th 


For, 


— X i EO OE Sg On. 
* 
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r 
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For, they once tooke him vp into his Tow, 
from whence he fell, in partʒand after, al, 


Occaſion is a Ianus, which doth looke 
to Vice and Vertue moſt indifferently; 

But, by Sinnes watching lum, he oft is tooke, 
and made the meane of much Impietie, 


Hee's fain'd to ſtand vpon an 17 Bowle, 
to ſhow his coutſe is moſt indifferent: 
Except he meetes with rubs, which make him roule 


out of the way, which way thoſe Rubs arc bent, 


But, 6! how often haſt thou, with ſtrong hand, 
tane him out of my way, leſt I ſhould fall, 

By reaſon he, in my way, right, did ſtand : 

for oft I ſtumble at Occaſion (mall. 


How oft haſt Thou the x O ES hand manacled, 
becauſe he ſhould not fight, or if he ſhould 

I ſhould be Victor, and not vanquiſhed; 

and fo get Grace, (ith (tride) I held my Hold + 


How often haue I march d vpon my Foes, 
(the Adder, Viper, and the Cocatrice ) 

And neuer was once ſtung, or hurt by thoſe, 
thou had'ſt ſo charm'd the malice of their vice! 


How oft haſt thou walk d hand, in hand, with me, 
through Fire and Mater, all yntoucht of eyther; 
Nay, 
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Nay, ſo their Pow'rs were tempered by thee, 
that they wrought formy comfort altogether ! 


And, ho oft haue they quite conſumed bin 
who (for not worſhipping their ſenſleſſe Sawes) 
Haue, in Afflicbions Furnace, kept me in, 
the vwhiles I ſang, for ioy, in Sorrowes Iaw¾es 


That with the Pſalmiſt, Lmay iuſtly ſay 
T was ſore thruſt at, that] ( ſo) might fall; 

But, thou o er thre ſt my thruſters, with my ſtay; 
as Bals quite breake, throvne hard againſt a wall. 


How oft haue my Siunes ſold me to thy wrath ? 
how often haue I fall'n, yet neuer fell! 

For, in thy Mercy, vvhich no meaſure hath, 
(though I did paſſing ill) I haue done well! 


Though T gaue, that, to Nature, due to Grace, 
and, to my ſelte, that, which belong d ts Thee; 
(Who might ' ſt haue grac d Thee ( xmas gy my dil- 

yet gau ſt thou grace, not ſhame, eu n then (grace) 
| (to me! 
And, though the Angels fell for leſle offence, 
and, that proud Babel- Monarch, for the ſame, 
Yet I, as one of more preheminence, 
eſcap d vnskarr d, in Bedy,Goods and Name ! 


I Perils lob d, yet periſht not therein; 
by many by wayes I found out the right: 


Witt 
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With Grace familiar was I made by Sinne: 

ſo, foild I Sinne by Sinne, and not by fight. 
Was euer Love ſo wonne ? was euer Man 

ſo woo'd by Go p lor can my Soule conceiue 
How much thy Mercies may, that fo much can 

or can I thce of Lowe (deare Loue) deceiue 


O rather of my Being quite bereaue me, 
and,turne me to my priſtrine Nihil-hood, 

Then I ſhould, ſo, of but meete Loue deceige thee; 
that mak ſt mine Ewls doe me ſo much good, 


Burne me (kinde L o y x) to Nothing, that of nowght 
thou mai'it, in Loue,make ſome- thing, good for thee: 
Of zought, thou mad'tt me good; mine Ill, I wrought: 


then, now, of nowght,good make me euer be. 


Perfect, great Maſter- builder of mine All, 
thy Worke begunne;and let my Nothing be 
Apt to be-come, in Forme, materiall; 
and, be conform d to matter lou'd of Thee. 


Breathe on this C H A OS (Lord) and let thy Spirit 
walke on the Vaters of my Humors, vaine: 

My Darkneſſe,palpable,couertto Light; 
lo, my Confuſion thall,in Order, raigne. 


O'erSinne,and Death,and darke-darke Ignorance, 


in dateleſſe Tearmes of all Eternities; 
I The 
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The value of thy Vertue to aduance, 

which, of thy ſelfe, aboue all Heights doth riſe ! 
This is my Hope, which is, becauſe thou ART 
Iuſt in thy Word, and Deede;in All, and Part! 


— ____ 
—— — 


— ——— —— — 


For Power and Grace to with- 


0 ſtand the Fleſh, the World, 
and the Diuell. 


— 


— — —3———— 


— — 


V Hen Ilooke vp and ſee the Heau'nly Spheares 

roule on my Time, and my Lifes Lin: therin, 
Thus ſay I to my Soule; Naine Soule thy yeares 
are nothing ſith thou nothing doſi but ſinne ? 


Yer art thou made eternall (like thy Sire) 
and all conceiu'ſt (like him) beneath the Sunne; 
Thi art in my Whole and Parts (like him) intire; 
and haſt (like him) right Reaſos Ill to ſhunne? 


And yet, © yet, thou doſt, but Ii withall; 
ſo all that good thou turn ſt to Ewill ſtill . 
Who, through Infirmitie, to Sinne doſt fall, 
vvhen thou ſtand' ſt higheſt in grace of Pow ri good- 
will. 
Then Lord of Pow r and Grare, with both ſo arme 
my falling Soule, that ſhe thereby may ſtand 
Againſt 
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Againſt th' Aſſavlts of all that would her harme: 
tor, the can foile but with thy Forces Band. 
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Great Lord of Hoſces, Iehouah, God of Pow'r, 
then leaue me not alone among my Foes; 

But ſtrengthen me from thy Strengths truſty Tor, 
that I, by Thee, may euer vanquith thoſe. 


The Fieſh, tlie orld, the Diuell, vvith their Bands ö 
of ſtrong as fraudfull Foes, me ſtill aſſaile; 

While all my Pow r lyes onely in thy Hands, 
which when I hold, I foile; with. held, Ifaile! 


If then thou wouldit I {till ſhould Victor be, 
giue methoſe helps that in thy hand ill lye: 
Fleſh fights not with it ſelfeʒbut thou in me 
canſt foile it quite, and make it Mercy cry. 


The World doth loue it ſelfe (and, ſo, her Owne) 
too xvell t endamage eyther; and doth charge 
Too ſtrongly on me to be — 
by my (mall por, if thou it not enlarge. 


And Sathan, in himſelfe, is not diuided, 
though, in himlelfe, ſtill turbulent he be: 
He is too crafty, ſtrong, and well- prouided, 
tor me v encounter, it thou help not me. 


Then ò eſtſoones (againe, and ſtill againe) 
I thine aſſiſtance humbly doe inuoke; A 
Þ That 
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That ſo I may ſtill vanquiſh, fo, ſtill raigne 
o er theſe our Foes that euer vs prouoke. 


So will I yecld the glory vnto Thee, 
That foil ſt ſuch frength by Weakneſſe;that's by me! 


—— 


The Sinner, confeſsing his ſinne, 
ſtriueth with God (by impor. 
tunitie of Prayer) for Grace, 


— — — — 


Gear Gedlfrom whõ no thought can be concea'ld 
ſith it thou know'ſt ere thoght; & ſearched haſt 
All Hearts ere they, in Nature, ate reueal'd, 

forgiue my thoughts, that giue thee but diſtaſte. 


To my Confuſion needes T muſt confeſſe, 
my thoughts and Sinne ate Oncʒ and, ſo, moſt baſe: 
And though fo baſe they be, yet n ertheleſſe 


oft Grace they mind; ſo, Sinne preſumes on Grace. 


Lord l how am I deprau'd by Sime, that can 
ſcarit thinke a though, but I doe ſinne therein? 
Then bleſſed Lord, ho canſt thou choſe but banne 
ſo vile a Slaue, ſo ſubiect vnto Sinne? 


I muſt not leaue Thee thus; no, though my Heart 


be well- neere Flint, I muſt not leaue thee ſo: 
| With 
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With thee, for Grace, Ile wraftle ere we part, 
then let me finde it in mine Ouer-throw. 
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And if ſuch Sinne thou doſt forgine by Grace, 
and that where much is pardon'd, Lowe is much, 
My Loue ſhall ouer- fill Fl Time and Place; 
ſuch is my Sinne, my Lowe ſhall then be ſuch? 


Deny me not (deare Lord) for I willtake 

no nay of theezno; thou doſt me inuite, 
Being heauy laden, to theez,0 then make 

me tree there-from, leſt it doe quell me quite. 


And learne me (Lord) to woo thee for thy Grace; 
and winne it, by my wooing, to relicue me; 
Thou canſt ſoone lighten this my heauy caſe; 
then, thy 4's good, with good will then, forgiue 
| (mee. 
Make my Heart feele, although the while it ake, 
ſome Signe of Grace, that thereby I may know 
Thou lou ſt ſuch wosers as no nay will take; 
and Wraſtlers ſuch, as will not let thee goe ! 


Though ſpeake I cannot as I would, my Spright 
{til woos thy grace with fszhs,then words more deep: 
Thou know ſt her ſpeech, and doſt therein delight; 
then ò let thy kinde Anſirere make mee weepe. 


Thy Louinę- Hindneſſe hath the pow'r to ſtrike 
her dumbe with ioy; and after make her ſhrill 
T In 
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In thine applauſe: for, whom thou (Lord) doſt like, 
thou ſtill mak'{t drunke with ivy through thy good- 
(will! 
Then if Ihaue found Fanour in thy ſight, 
or els wilt giue me any hope of Grace, 
Make druncke my Soale with thy ſweet loues- delight, 
and let her ſo (ioy- rauiſlit) thee embrace. 


I ſue to thee, for that I needes muſt haue; 
I cannot be without 1t, ſith within 
It's all mine Al: then, It l ſtill will craue, 
vntill by ceaſclybegging it I winne: 
Then, grant re grace from Sinne me ſtill to free, 
Elſe, by thy grace, Ile cry for'r ſtill to thee, 


— 


— — — — — — —— —— — — —— 


The Sinner confeſsing he can neyther 
will, thinke, nor doe any good ting 
without Gods preuenting and aſſiſting 
Grace, importunes the ſame, 


0 _ 


O 7hou that from the Bottome of Not. being 
didſt raiſe me to BEE thus, a MAN ,like Thee; 
And, ere I S, through thy diuine Fore- ſeeing, 
didſt more then ſee what would become of me; 


Giue, giue me leaue (thou Ged ot endleſſe Grace) 
to enterplead with Thee without thine ire: 
Why 
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wy A M l, if thou turn ſt from me thy Face, 
fith ſoa Brand I am: but for Hell-Fire ? 


I could not chooſe but Be when thou would'ſt haue 
for how could nothing croſſe Almightineſſe? (me; 
And now I Am am loſt, vnleſſe thou ſaue me; 
bur, none thou ſau ſt that ſtill thy ill tranſgreſſe. 


Nor, can] doe thy Mill, without thou wilt; 

and if thou wilt, thy ill no Pow'r can croſſe, 
Much lefle my Weakneſſe; then, if T be ſpilt, 

it ſeemes thy Will, although my blame and loſſe. 


And yet thou ſai ſt, thou wilt no Sinners Death; 
thy werd is Truth it ſelfezthen, if thou would ſt 
That I ſhould liue, © let me ſpend my Breath 
as thoſe whom thou, by Grace, from ſin vvith-hold'ſt. 


So in thy ll (which no Pow r e er impugnes) 
conſiſts mine euerlaſting Weale or Woe : 

Then, not to me, ſo much as thee belongs 

to ſaue me from eternall ouerthroyy. 


I can but Milz but, well I cannot il, 
if thou firſt will it not; nor euer ſhall : 

Then, will it firſt; for, I can will but 11! 

without thy Grace; ſo, Grace doth all in All. 


I cannot thinke,then much leſſe can I doe 
ought pleaſing thee, without thy Grace firſt got: 
14 And 


— 
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And yet to doe it, ſtill thoume doſt woo; 
» Which,yet,I cannot, if thou doe it not: 


For, looke what good I doe, it is not I 
but thou that doſt it in and by me ſtill: 
Then till 1 can doe all things in and by 


thee (Lord of ow r) agreeing with thy . 


O then incline my 11! thy ill to doe; 
and giue me Pow'r, with l, elſe . vl will faile: 
Will thou but this, then me thou nced'ſt not woo, 
becauſe thy will with mine mult needes preuule! 
So, ſliall there be but one Will twixt vs two : 
Graunt this (deare Lord) for thu I thee doe woo, 


— —— — — — — — 


' The Sinner becauſe of the darkneſſe of his 
vnderſt and ing , confeſſeth his inabilitie to come 
to the knowledge of Gods will by hy 
mord; and deſireth to be hglp 
and enlightened by Gods 
me therin, 


— 


4 haſt commended (Lord) in 


that Man, thy Creature, ſtill ſliculd call on hee; ; 
And thou his iuſt deſires haſt faidto grant, 


then now (0 now) thy Promiſe kecpe with mee: 


* 
| For now, eu n from the Bottome of tlie Deepe, 
| Icrytotheethatartall Heights aboue; 
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J crying, call; or rather, calling, weepe 
for what I want; that is, thy Grace, and Lowe, 


' 
Then, as thou art ſtill ſoothfaſt, grant them me 
that by them ſtill I may thy Heaſtsperforme; 
Then if thou would'ꝰſt I ſhould obedient be, 
let Leue and Grace my will to thine conforme. 


Lo, 1 entend,and by thy holy Grace 
will ſtill conterd, thy holy will to doc; 

Then through the luſter of thy brighteſt Face, 
{1cyvit, that I may kzow, and doe it too. 


Giue that which thou haſt giu'n me Pow'r to craue, 
and Promiſe to obtaine; thy guiding Spirit: 

Thou ſtill doſt render that which I would haue; 
yet cannot take it, it I lacke thy light. 


AChaos (Lord) of Darlneſſe{ti]l I am, 
without th'inlightning Spirit ſtill moue thereon; 
Then let thy Spirit with light ſo cleare the lame, 
that it may be an Heaw'n for thee alone. 


Vnſecle mine Eyes, that long thy Light to ſee; 
for, they are blinded with black Igmrance: 
Then, Light of Lights to Heau n direct thou me 
the righteſt way with thy bright Countenance. 


Men are of various mindes about this #ay; 
ſome thy, ſome ſay that way the way dotſi lie: 


And 
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And to it Scripture (Traths right Rule) doe lay; 
bur Truth ne er lay in ſuch diuerſitie. | 


For, Truth is one, but theſe are manifold; 
then lead me in this wa, elſe ſtray I ſhall : 

Incline my Will this righteſt way to hold 
(how euer ſtrait) and in it neuer fall, 


O trade me in thy Paths, I begge of thee 
with all the forces of my minde and mouth; 

And when I ſtep avvry, ſtraight thevv it me 
by inſpiration of thy Spirit of Truth, 


If in thy word I looke for help herein 

from all Preſumption keepe my priuate Spright: 
For, many Doctors ſo deceiu'd haue beene; 

then make my Soule fill ſee, and take the right, 


Thy word's a Lanthorne to direct their ſteps, 
that are as humble, as intelligent: 


Vet oft the Wiſe thy meaning ouer-leapes, 


yyhile it's reucaled to the innocent. 


Thou ſpał ſt therein to all Capacities, 

and liſpſt to Babes, to make them know thy minde: 
Vet if thou guide them not, and ope their eyes, 

the Monders of thy Law they cannot finde. 


Thy mill then (ſbewne and hidden in thy Word) 
is hid, though ſhewne, from thoſe not prompt by thee: 
| Though 
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Though Camelstherc may ſwim, and Gnats may ford, 
yet both may drovvne, if (there) too bold they be. 


In ſhallow ſt places, there, great Clarkes haue ſuncke 
into the depth of Hereſie, and drew 

Whole Nations after them; yea, made Kings drunke 
rherewith,while they Beleewers-right purlue, 


So then, as none could euer ſee the Sunne 
but by the Sunne; ſo, none can rightly ſec 
hee in thy Hurd, but by reflexion 
ol that pure Light of L:ghts that comes from thee ! 


If ſo, then light me in that Light (thy ed 
fith thou art Lig ht of lights; elſe may mine Eyes 

Bedaz'led, and (ſo) drowne me in each Ford 
of thoſe pure Kwers of thy Paradiſe, 


/ 


Thy Word is Truth; but thoſe itdoth miſguide 
that know not well thy Language, nor will know; 
Sith they will learne but of them- ſelues end Pride; 
ſo, not thy Word, but they are erring (0. 


None can be ſau'd vwithour they doe thy Will, 
which none can doe, vnleſſe the ſame they row: 
And none can kzew it, much leſſe it fu ill, 
if it, by ſpeciall grace, thou doe not ſhove, 


Then, if thou wilt that I ſhall ſaued be, 
(for thou wilt no mans Deach that ſerkes thy face) 
Let 


The Muſes Sacrifice : or, 


Let me be taught to know thy will by thee; 
and made to dae it by thy Pow'r and Grace: 
So ſhall I finde what I am ſeehing (till, 
To kww Thee well, and well to doe thy Will. 


1 


— —— 


* — 


— 


— 


— 


An Inuocation againſt uſe of of- 
fending, or bad ( uſtome, © 


— 


— — — 
— 


Dire Lord lvvltile I bethinke me of the 11; 
that me ſurround; and waigh the Wes I feele 
Through mine owne fault (which me with Sorrow 
from Life to Death I ready am to reele. (fils) 


The Sunne of my Care. clouded life hath paſt 
his full Meridian; and, doth now decline 

To Seas of griefes, where Age doth ſincke at laſt; 
and at each breath, Death ſee kes it to define, 


Vſe of offending, in my paſſed Dayes, 

doth paſſe my ſtrẽgth to chænge, thogh faine I wold 
cuſtome (to Nature turn d) my Nature ſwayes; 

and of my ſelfe, the while,] haue no hold. 


Yet, if, I dye ere ſo bad vſe I leave, 
my life muſt leaue me hopeleſſe at my death; 
For, vhat I give to Go p l ſhall receiue; 
and: as I ſpend, fo ſhall I yeeld my Breath. 
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| minde to mend; bur ſtill procraſtinate; 
for, my Familiar,Sinne, isloth to part; 
and doth my halfe-dead body animate 
to vſe her ſtillz ſo, wounds, and heales my Heart, 


But ſith T am not ſure to breath once more, 
and that my life and death are well-neere met, 
And Death t cternall Weale or woes the Doore, 
why ſinne I now, my lifes Suune necre is (et ? 


What is in Sinne, that it ſhould ſo be witch? 
A bitter«ſweete (it Sweete it be) and makes 
The Body glad, but ſt ill the Saule to grutch; 
and eu 'n from life the vitall. vertue takes. 


The wiſeſt yet, that euer breath'd this Aire 
of Humane Race, well tride it to be ſo, 

Whoſe equall Mealth and Wiſedome did repaire 
to all in Nature, but this Sweete to know, 


And yet he found the Sow'r excell'd the Sweet: 
the Sweet but ſhort, the Sow'r ſurmounting Time: 
Wee want his Meanes, his high Deliglies io meete; 
yet hazard we our ſouies to them to climbe ! 


Lord, make me wiſc by his experience, 

who, in great wealth and V ſedeme, plaid the Foale: 
And for meere Folly was at huge expence; 

then, let his ſollies me ſtill wiſely — 
; Yea, 


- -” — —— — — ” —— ————— —ñ— 
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Vea, let me learne of Him that all doth teach; 

of whom the wiſeſt learne Sinnes ſnares to ſhunneʒ 
He vas a King, and Preacher; and did preach 
that All i vanitie beneath the Suane. 


If all be vaine beneath, and true he ſayes, 
let me aboue the Sunne ſcełe true delight; 
Which I ſhall finde by walking in thy ayes. 
ſo thou (deare Lord) conſort me with thy Sg rigbi. 


O then conſort me ſo, and with his po r 
enable me all lets to ouer- ruuneʒ 

Let me not ſtay one Minute of an How r 
to ioy in any thing beneath the Sunne. 


But in thy Sunne of Iuſtice let me ioy- 
which fils the Heau us and Earth with pureſt light: 
Then, let all other ioyes my ſoule annoy, 
that ſo in him I may alone delight: 
Thou canſt doe this; then doubt I not thy , 
Which Kill is good, then my good=will ful fill. 


— ———— nm-c_ 


The Sinner refers his Will to Gods will 
in all things :.ae/;ring helpe for per- 
ſenerance therein. 


— —— 


— 


Dare Lord, and God, true Louer of my Soule, 
in my deſeres, I wholy doe reſigne . 
nto 


. 


t: 


nto 
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vnto thy bleſſed ll this Will of mine 


To forme, xciorme, direct, and ſtill controule. 


And as my Soule my body moues alone 
without whoſe motion it would ſtill be fill : 
ſo let thy S rit ſtill move my ſoule and will. 

Elie, let them haue no motiin ot their one, 


Let me forſake my ſelfe for thy deare ſake; 
yea,truely hate my ſelfe for loue of thee, 
and let no pleaſures pieaſe or profit me, 

If thou (deare Lord) at them diſpleaſure take. 


I offer vnto thee mine All, and more 
(had I much more than A) to mortifie 
my ſenſes and affectionsʒ that thereby 

I may (ſo mortifide) liue euermore. 


My ſelfe I (likewiſe) offer to the lack 

of ſenſible denotion, grace, and lone, 

ſo it may humble me, and make me proue 
Thy might the more in my ſinnes vtter wracke. 


I offer (too) my ſelfe, with prompt deſire, 
rindure all loſſe, in name, fame. goods, and friends, 
all pleaſare, paine, and what clic fleſh offends, 
That by their wazght,my ſ rit may mount the higher. 


In ſumme; I offer vp my ſelfe aboue 
my ſelfe, to all chance that can befall 
ſaue 
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ſaue ſinne alone;yer,if thy goodneſſe ſhall 
Put me in Hell, Ile brooke it for thy Lone, 


And though it be impoſſible for Fle/þ 

to ſuffer it; yet, ſhould my l be preſt, 

It thou would'{t haue it ſo, in Hell to reſt; 
For Loue in quenchleſſe flames can ſenſerefreih, 


Then loue me (Lord) and ſtill my love enflame; 
then put me where thou wilt, Ile there abide 
without repining, ire, or ghoſely pride, 

Wich Martyrs, that, in torments, laud thy Name. 


But ſith by reaſon of my Fleſh (too fraile) 
I cannot be ſo prompt theſe paines to brooke; 
then, help me (Lord) but with a louing la, 
And ouer Death and Hell T ſhall preuaile. 


Looke kindly on me then (deare Lord) and ſo 
Our wils (hall {till be one in weale and woe. 


— 
—k — —— — 


The Sinner deſires fruition of the 
Deitie; and that his Soule ſhuuld 


be euer the habitation thereof. 


— — 
— 


— 


Ternall Lo n p, who art more prompt to heare 


then Faith to pray; of that great grace of thine 
Regard 


ard 


Regard the Boone I aske in Leue and Feare; 
and to mine humble ſuite thine eares incline, 


Grant me fruition of thy DEITIE 
that all my Sone may ſo be (atished; 
For leſſe tlien that can her not ſatis fie, | 


though all els ( boundleſle) were ſtill amplifide 


Thole giſis and graces that thy Grace may moue 
t'inhabit my poore Soule, vouchlate thou me: 

That with thy gifts thy grace may be in Loucz 
and loue my Soale for harbring them, and thee. 


But, in thoſe gifts O let her be repos d 
none othetvwiſe then as they faſhion her 
To harbor Thee; (that's, make her well diſpos d) 


els let her reſt be reſtleſſe euer there. 


My Sonne (ſaiſt thou, deare Lord) give me thy heart, 
© (mall requeſt! my Heart, Lord! vvhat is it 

But one poore þit of wormes-meate ? can no Part 
of me delight thee, but ſo vile a bit? 


Why, thou didſt holy giue thy ſelfe to me: 
ſhall I returne thee then but that alone? 
O tis (ſeet Sauiaur) moſt vnworthy Thee; 
for which ( thou know ſt) it's, meckly, wo- begon. 


Yet gladly would I giue it; but, it is 
ſo mall, vncleane, vnquietzand accurſt, 


That 
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— — — 


———ů— ———ů— — 
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That I doe feare to giue it ſo amiſſe, 
ſith,of all gifts, t's worſer than the worſt. 


Yer take it (Lord of Love) it is thine one, 
how e er I have abus d it; make it ſuch 

As thou wouldſt haue it; let it ſtill be knowne 
fit for thy Stampe, vpon thy Trials Touch. 

O glorious King, what grace ist to our Hearts 
to be — ow deſir'd of thee ? 

Then take my Heart, yea, all mine other parts; 
for they are ſate in thee, but loſt in me. 


And is this all thy gaine (6 kindeſt Lord?) 

and is this all our gift, one wretched Heart? 
And for the ſame doſt thou thy ielfe afford? 

then take it to thee (Lord) through ion, or ſmart. 


For, nothing can I giue thee, but the ſame 
augments my gaine and glory endlefly : 
Then take it wholy, ſet me all on flame 
to melt me into thee by Charitie ! 


For, were my Heart as great as is the Heau n 
that all includes; and, that paſt price it were, 
It ſnould to thee ( deſiring it) be giu'n, 
* fich, L haue thee for it, who haſt no Deere. 


Then, norld be ſilent, call it not againe; 
Fleſh be as ſtill, permit it ſtill ro goeʒ 
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And Diaell ſtriue notgfor jit is in vaine; | 
my God will haue ita then it ſhall be ſo. 


al Up * 
Vade. vade; for, all y cannot fill my Heart, 
my God alone can dot itʒ and He mult 
Haue it to fill: then frammeall depart, 
that ſeeke to fill it but with winde or deft. 


And ſole Sufficer, chaine it ſtill to Thee 
with Adamantine Linckes of endleſſe Loueʒ 

That through thoſe Straites which thou haſt paſt for 
it may be dravvne to thee, if ſlow it moue. (me, 


Let it attend thee to the Iudgement-Hall, 
where thou waſt doom d to deathʒ and to the Hill, 
I Whereon thou ſuffer dſt; let it taſte thy Gall; 
and; on thy Croſſe let it be fixed till: 
That be ing with thee thus plagw'd, diſgrat d & ſlaine 
It may with thee be rais d, and crown'd — raigne. ? 


„ 


A ſoueraigne, Salue apainſt Sinne and 
Deſpaul out of F. Augultine, 


Eare Lord, when finfull th«ughts doe me aſſaile 

to thy deare Wounds then let me hye with ſpeedy 
When burning luft againſt my theaghts preuaile, 

quench it, by minding me —_ long they bleede ! 

2 In 


1d 
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In all ExtreamesI finde no Meanelo good a 
as thy wide Wounds to keepe my Soule ſtill whole: 


They cannot dye that drown'd are in thy blond 
for, that is Aqua vitæ to the Sowle! 


Thy Death is my deſert; then doe I not 

lacke merits; ſith thy Death deſtroyes my Sinne: 
Thy Mercy is my merit; and, my Lot 

is glories Crowne, through my firme hope therein: 


For, if thy grace be great; then is it cleare J 
my glory ſhall be great: and, the more pow v 

Thou haſt to ſaue, the leſſe I ruine feare : ( 

for, Grace abounding, makes Lowes hope ſecure. 

YetTI acknowledge mine iniquities; U 
and, Conſcience, with her thouſand Witneſſes, 

Atcule me of extreame impieties; u 
yet will J hope of mercy ne ertheleſſe: 

For, where Sinne hath abounded, there hath grace 7 
abounded moreʒſo, lone enflamiag in 

The gricu'd delinquent: who doth enterlace Ti 
ſweete teares of Joy, with bitter Teares for Sinne. 6 

For, who diſpaires, God, vtterly denyes; vr 
deny his Attributes, himſelfe deny: r 

His Iuſtice we prouoke; his mercies riſe De 
but from him-ſelfezyrho is ſelfe-Clemencie ſ 


Then 
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Then, let my thoyghts ſtill murmure while they will, 

and aske, why ſuch a Sinner grace ſhould ſeeks * 
Yetin firme hopeI will continue ſtill, 

ſith he hath promiſed that cannot breake. 


Who can doe what he will; and hewill doe 

what he hath {worne : which is;he will make whole 
The broken Heart for ſinne, and grace it too; 
yea, help exntriti:n inthe willing Soule. 


My Sinnes (though great) then, me no whit diſmay, 
when his deare Death I minde: for, all my Crimes 
Can ne'cr oer: match his Mercies,if I pray 
for grace, to hope in his ſure help betimes. 


His Thorny Crowne,and Nay!es,that him tranſpierc'd 
aſſures my hope that He and I are One: 

Which haue his Iudgemeuts gainſt my ſinnes reuerſt, 
if I but grit ue for what T haue miſdone. 


ius hath clear d the ſad coaſt to his Heart | 
with his fell Speare; that (kinde to me) made way: 
There reſt I now in Joy and ioyfull ſmart, 
of ſafety ſure, while there, in bope, I ſtay, 


Vpon the Croſſe he doth his Armes extend, 
rembrace the Contrue:then,betweene thoſe armes, 
Deuoutly will I throw me till mine end; 


ſo, ſafe I ſhall be there, from foes, and harmes, 
K 3 He 
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He bow'd his Head, before Death brake his Heart, 
to kiſſe his Lowers with the kifle of Peace; | 
Then, ſtill Ile kiſſe him: ſo, ſhallI depart 
in peace to him that is my Sinnes releaſe. 


Sweet Chriſt embrace me then, and i ſſe me till 
I dye to liue, to clip and A ſſe thee ſtill. 


The crazed Soule being almuſt in diſbaire, 
deſirethᷣ Grace to hope in Gods mercy. 


— — — 


133 thy Loue, let me be none of them 
that loue but in a Calme; a time beletcue; 

But when a Storme ariſeth, doe blaſpheme; 

and with infernall S'prits, thy Sp'rit doe gricuc. 


Thus what I need, I crave; but what I feare 
thouknow'ſt (deare Lord: ) I feare I am too bold 

To ſeeke thy laue, becauſe I doe appeare | 
no correſpondencewith thy lone to hold : 


For, he that merits hate (Lord) how can he 
ſtraight looke for loue ? & who hath ſhamedeſeru'd 
Seeke for immortall glory? or, to be 


from ſhame and paine, which he deſerues,preſeru'd? 


He moueth but his Iudge to iuſteſt wrath | 
that, being faulty, lookes he him ſhould cleare, 
| Without 


1d 
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Without meete ſatifaion fot the ſcath 
which he hath done; all theſe my hopes doe feare. 


For, he that is to ſhame and death condemn'd 
ſmall reaſon hath to looke for high ſt reſpectʒ 

If but his death by grace might be redeem d, 
in ſenſe, it ſhould be all he could expeR. 


But why, 6 why, doc I now call to miude 

what I haue done, to make my ſeares morerife ? 
Death I deſeruc; yet ſecke I life to finde, 

that liue but to offend the Lord of life. 


Can I ſtill vexe my Iudge, yet looke for grace? 
and ſtill prowoke my King, yet ſeeke his lowe ? 

Nay, ſtill but buffet my ſrveete Ieſus face, 
and yet expect he ſhould my Ieſus proue ? 


Alas! how ſhould he ? much lefle how can I 
ſuch fauour ſeeke, that ſo his Fauour wrongs? 
Can wrong expect ſuch right, in equitie? 
© no: for, vengeance to the ſame belongs 


Vengeance belongs to wrongs ſo great, ſo plaine, 
as ſo to wrong a MAIESTIE ſo great! 
Then Feare perſwades me I ſeeke grace in vaine; 
yet Grace makes hope ſome Fauour to intreat. 


I haue neglected to fore- ſee the woes 
that follow inne, and now would grace for- goe: 
K 


5 a 
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I oft haue taken mortall overthrowes, 
yet ſcarſe haue felt a mortall ouerthrow, 


T haue encreaſt my ſcars that feared not 
to adde ſtill inne to ſinne, and graue to light: 
Freſh Ads haue opened thoſe before] got, 
to make the Cure moſt hard, or cureleſſe quite. 


: And what the Ba mes of Grace had clos'd before, 
I, through the itch of ſinne, haue opened wide: 
Which, through corruption, now are gtowne ſo fare 
that ſcarſe I can ſo fore a cure abide. 


The Senne, which growing ouer, hid my Wounds 
through breaking out ot the corruption, gape; 

For inne the grade once granted quite confounds: 
fo that I fear hardly can eſcape. 


For, if therighteozs man ſhall periſh in 

his ſinne committed: how much more then ſhall 
Repentant ſinners turning eftto ſenne ? 

the thor ght whereof more grieues me then my fall, 


The newly dead, Chriſt quickly rais'd to life; 
but he muſt groæne in ſptrit, weepe, cry and pray, 
Yer La arts be rais d: for, mortall firite 
Death made with life, to ſcaue ſo long a Prey : 


So, it is in Regeneration; for, 
the leſſc the Soule's defil'd with ſinnes delight, 


nd 
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And the more ſhe the leaſ ſinne doth abhorre; 
the leſſe winde of Gods Spit reuiues that ſp rie. 


What ſhall I doe? I can but ſinne (deare Lord) 
if lozthou canſt but plague, yea, plaꝑue with Death: 
Sith ſtill I ſinne then, in theught, deed, and word, 
cut off my inne, or els abridge my breath : 


For, Breath it is that kindles ſinne in me 
with blowing at the coales of damn d deſires; 
Theſe, through my banefull breath, ſtill raging be; 
and quite conſume the grace that me inſpires. 


Then, if I did not breathe, I ſhould not ſinne; 
yet ſhould I looſe my breath e'er ſinne bewaile 
I by that [»ſſe ſhould but damnation winne: 
then, let me rue my faults yer Breath doth faile: 
But, if thou wilt that J ſhould longer liue, 
Let me no longer ſinne, or longer grieve, 


— 8 


— —' — —— 


A deſire of the loning Scule, of Ged, to 
be kiſſed with the kiffe of Peace. 


— ů— — — —ä 


K [fe me, ò kiſſe me, with Loues honyed Kiſſe, 

6 deareſt Loue and ſweet'ſt-Heart of my Soule: 
Whoſe loue is like pure Wine that cor diall is; 

& doth ſomwre cares, with Comforts ſweet, controle 


Thy 
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Thy Name is like to ſweet ſuffuled Balme; 
which makes chaſt Soules eu'n ſick for lone of thee : 
Whoſe Paſſions (ſtriuing in a bleſſed calme 
on Sorrowes Seas )to thee ſtill rowling be. 


Draw me (deare Loue) then,afterthee Ile runne 
vpon the ſent of thy diuine Perfumes : 
My Lowe's impatient (ſince it firſt begunne) 
of this delay, which quite my Soule conſumes : 
Then, ö, delay no more to marry mee; 
But wed my Soule that pines for loue of Thee. 


Sith all Gods Creatures are againſt thoſe 
that are againſi God, in action, tbe 
Sinner deſireth to be in vnitie 
with him. 


— > O———— 


AS wh aſter hath moſt mortall Foes, 
his — and men, made by him, will be 
Moſt perſecuting Enemies to thoſe, 

till wich their Lord and Maſter they agree. 


on Creatures (Lord) doe riſe in Arme: 


againſt great Sinners (if impenitent) 
To — them with all kinde of killing harmes, 
ti 


But 


ill they be ruin d quite, or made repent, 
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But being one with Thee, our Enemies 
ſhall ſeeke our Fauour, and themſelues ſubmit : 
For, when they ſee our Succour's in the Sies, 
they will adore vs, and acknowledge it: 
Then make me (Lord) my foes ſtraight put to flight, 
By being one with Thee, for whom they fight. 
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— = — 


The Sinner deſireth to haue the bent ef 
his Will, made appliable te Gods, 


— — 


— 


1 * Way to Heau n (that trueſt Port of Peace) 
is ſtraitę and ſtraight vnull at Hel we be:. 

Where, on the right hand then, we turne with eaſe; 
for, when we paſle that Point; then, vvell are wee. 


But, being ſraite, but few that ay doe wend; 
and being ſtraight, the crooked miſſe it ſtill: 

Then, to this Port, but few their courſe doe bend, 
ſich moſt ate crooked; euer bent to Il. 


Then, make vs ſtraight (deare Lord) with handling 
or,bring vs to thy bent with other Art; ( ftrarte; 
Wee know thine vpright Compaſſe hath the ſleight 
to bow vs to the bending of thy Heart : 
That we may. chere (and ſtil|may winners proue) 
The Shafts 7 Indeauourx at thy Lowe, | 


The 
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— — * — — 


The Sinner inueigbes againſt his fleſhes 


Frailtie, de ſi ing God to ſtrengthen it 


with his pow r, and Grace. 


— — — 


— — — — — 


Ile Fleſh,why doſt thou ſo my Spirit impugne, 
Thar ſtill the Senne of Righteouſneſſe I wrong 
who did to make you live d 
No Moment breathe l, but I breathe out Sinne 
That ends with ſhame, vvhere Sorrow doth beginne, 
which makes me glad to grieue. 


In thee fraile Fleſh, I feele my bloud to boyle 
With heate of ſuch defires as make the Soile 

but Sinne, in graine, to beare. 
My Spirits (that in that Blond doe ſwim with paine, 
Yet floate they, ſith falſe pleaſures them ſuſtaine) 

are neere the wracke I feare. 


I feare the Rocke of refuge to the Iuſt: 
For, how, in Truth, ſhould Treaſcn put her truſt > 
Then, truthleſſe Traitor, I 
May iuſtly feare, that Grace, in Iuſtice, wvill 
My graceleſſe Soule, for Fleſhes Treaſons, ſpill, 
which makes me (liuing) dye. 
I 
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I lining dye, not as one mortifide 7 


To ſinne; wherein, as dead, aliue, I bide; 

The more my griefeand blame: 
I faine would dye to liue; but, Fleſh doth dravy 
My Life io Death fith T obleruc the Law 

of Sinne, which is my ſhame, 


O thou, whom Jacob wraſtled with a ſpace, 
Strengthen my Faith to wralllc with thy Grace, 

that it may let me goe 
(Alchough it lame my Loynes, and crack my Thighes, 
Wherein ſtiong Sinne ſtill domincering lyes) 

into thy rale through e. 


— — —— — —— [ EG—ä—ä 


The Sinner recounting his manifold 
trarſarcſſions , and finding himſelſe 
thereby in danger of perdition, deſireth 
Grace, through a world of ſor- 
rowes to auoid both Sinne, 
and danmation, 


\ Y Soule (ſtill faint in doing well: and ftrong 
in working il) now, now thy ſelfe retire 
From outyvard Cares: or elſe amidſt their throng 
poure out thy Surrowes to thy heau'nly Sire, 


— 


Thy ſcatter'd thoughts (in Fancies levvd, as light) 
gather together; and with all thy Pow'rs, 
(Vaited) 


— — ——_— — ——— ——— —— —— —<—_—— — — 
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(Vaited) ſhevv thy ſinne and curſed light; 
fich mecke Confeſſtongrace, for nne procures. 


Weighing my deeds, I finde too light they be; 
yet, more then I can beare; nay, me they quell: 
So, am farre lighter, if thou ballance me; 
and yet my lightneſſe weighes me downe to Hell ! 


Shame ſhall not let me (though it boile my Blond) 
rvnfold the foule diſeaſes of my Soule 

To him, that can and will (fo) doe me good; 
and,make her Angell-faire, | though ou. y foule. 


My Time then, to my ſhame I mult confeſſe, 
vnto my Soules Phy ſitian, grace to winne) 
Hath all in fnne be ene ſpent; yet, ne ertheleſſe, 
too ſhort I thought it for my ſhorteſt ſinne ! 


If I, at any time, did ſceming-· good 
t was but corrupt, or counterfaite at leaſt : 
And, ſo, c was but well done in likelibood, / 


being but a finne well-coulored, at beſt, 


My deeds with ill haue (then) depraued bin, ( 
or elſe of 700d depriu'd; ſo, both accurſt: 

And, if my beff be nought but cloaked ſinne; 
what are my worſt, but worſe than what is worſt ! 


Not for committing odious ſinnes in act, 0 


(Which 


but for omitting de edes of Charitieʒ 
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(Which Iuftice,at her Iudgement, vvill exact) 
the Keprobate are damn dʒ and, ſo may : 


For, tis but halfe the duty of my whole 
to doe no iliʒ but, ſtill, I good ſhould doe 
Wich all the care and forces of my Soule; 
elſe ill 1 may be doam d; and, damned too. 


God gaue me life, but for his Serwice; than 
I muſt account how I each moment ſpend; 
And, ſinn'd I notzyet, ſith l am a Man - 
that doth no good, it's dammed in the end. 


And, were my deeds vnited, and (withall) 
clear d from pollution, and from all defect, 
Yer are they nought to gts meere corporall, 
which J haue had, and yet haue, in effeci. 


So that too like an idle beat I am, 

that ſtill deuoureth more then he doth earne; 
And lookes for food ere he deſerues the ſame; 

nor, doth the giversgifts, from Fates diſcerne, a 


O! out vpon me (moſt vngratefull beaff 
abuſing Reaſon, as if T had it not ) 

What ſhall I ſay (deare Lord) I muſt, at leaſt, 
confeſſe ] haue thy goodneſſe moſt forgot. 

O ! with what Marble Eyes, or flintie Fran 
(hall I the glory of thy preſence brooke, 


Whe 


— ——— —U—-—— — — 


T ne riaujes Sacrifice or, 
Who art both Iadge (of me to take account) 
and Witneſſe too, as wicneſſe will thy Zouke ! 


And yet (alas!) leſſe po r! hiaue to ſhunne 
thy preſence, then haue heart tlie ſame t'abide; 
For, thou art all in Al: then, can I runne 
from thee, hen thou doſt cempaſſe all, heſide! 


Yet haue I bin (but in Ciuilitur) 

more loath t offend my meanelt mortall Friend, 
Then (in good Conſcience) ſo great maieſtie 

that filleth. Al, and Al doth comprehend ! 


And haue (I ſhameto ſay t) more ſham'dto finne 
in fight of men, then in thy dread aſhect: 

My Saule is blinde; ſo, (tw thee not within: 
and mortall Eyes, but mortall things reſpect. 


And for the Graces which thou gau ſt to mee, 
to gloriſie the Giuer, I (vile vvretch) 

Haue to my ſelfe the glory tanc from thee : 
ſo, with thy gifts, I doe thee ſtill impeach. 


I hane not low'd thee for thy mercy; nor, 
haue fear d thee for thy Iuftce : yea, thy might 
(Though moſt almighty) I did moſt abhorre 
when it, in Jeftice, on me (wretch) did light. 


Thou haſt to me reueal'd thy Mil but looke 
how often I haue gloſt it with mine one, 


Were 
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(Were it within, or elſe without thy Books) 
ſo oft hath #hine, by mine, bin ouerthrovyne. 


And if, I reckon right betweene thy L 

and mine «bſeruance; (though I feare thy Rod) 
Imuſt confeſſe neere Dauids ſoole I draw, |. 

that ſaid in Soule (at leaſt) There is no God. 


I haue obſerued nought but what my ſenſe, 
(depraued ſenſe) being iu, did hold for good; 

Which ill (with all the Stormes of foule Offence) 
ſtill wrought vpon the current of my Bleud. 


Mine Eyes, are ſharpe, as eager, ſtill to pry 
into mens worſt parts rather than their beſt; 
And wrench that little much, that is awry; 
and, what's moſt right, to make it leſſe, at leaſt. 


Apt to detract from others; and exact 
praiſe to my ſelfe from others: this is it 

That makes me enuy eu ry witty Trac t, 
vnleſſe it be compoſed by my t. 


As apt (moſt apt) to giwe, as take offence; 
hard to be pleas'd, diſpleas'd roo eaſily: 
As prompt to Choler, as to violence, 
but, fearing death; yet ( deſperate) preſt to dye 


In reaſoning raſh; and yet ſoone (rudely) round 
to compaſſe Faith to falſboad (ſoone) thereby: 
L And 
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And where Truth ſtands, to throw her on her ground 
in beaſlly rage, vntill thee ſeemeto Hye, 


Falſe in Hwmilitie, and true in pride; 
in ieſting, rough; and raſh in cen/uring : 
To gouerne, | haue made my Heart too wide; 
t'obey too ſrraite, through greefes ſtraite gouerning. 


More then the Mount Yeſuuius haue I burn'd 
in vaine Ambitions cuer-raging flame; 

And, all good gifts and graces haue I turn d 
to Fewell; burning in deſire of fame. 


Thou gau ſt me gifts whereof the praije I ſought; 
fo, robb'd thee (Lord) of glory, and (with ſpeede) 

I wazes ſecke, for that which thou haſt wrought : 
for,tor thy #orkes1n me, I looke for meede, 


More proud than Lucifer (the Fount of Pride) 
for, he, be ing glorious mace, might ſoone v'erweene; 
But l, being bred of but Slime - putriſide, 
vſurpt thy praiſe; ſo, much mote proud haue beene. 


Wherein, if thou haſt craſt me, I haue ſtorm'd 
worſe than that Hell hound: for, he ſell to Hell; 
Then eaſily might fume, being ſo enorm dz 
but I on Earth, at eaſe, againſt thee (well. 


The light-f? pleaſares make me (lighter) doate : 
but,eafieſt paines doe preſſe me downe to death: 


It 


It 
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If Fates bur ſmi'e, in pleaſures Seas | floatez 
and it but e, it cu'n expires my breath, 
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I foylcſt Ves, vnder vertuous Names, 
doe patroniJe : as, extreame Crue. tie, 

For vpright Iaſtict; Lene of lighteſt Dames, 
for perfect Zcaleʒ Selfe- vue, tor Charitie : 


Craft, for true Wiſedome; Pride, for Clean ineſſez 
Baſcneſſe, fur Meeknefſe; Doubt, for Holy Feare; 

Meere Coward, tor diſcreet Warineſſe; * 
Run ſſe, tor Manhood; Cauet xe, tor Care. 


And ſo of others (in none other ſort) 
I vaunt their vice, with vei tuous tearmes inuolu' d; 
And haue an eye but oncly to Refore 
whule I, but right to ſeeme, am wrong teſolu d. 


All good Infiruftions fall into my Sede, 
as Avrill-ſhawres into the Sea doc fall 

Whoſe ſwelling ſwrges doe their drops controule; 
and euer turn their /weetneſſe into Gall, 


When [ haue beene reprou d for ought ynright, 
I would deny, excule, or it defend: 

Or elſe reproch my iuſt reprowers ſtraight; 
and (o, without offence, would faine offend. 


If T haue vow'd dexation; and (withall ) 
haue taske my ſelfe with holy Exerciſe; 
L FE 


The Muſes Sacrifice : ot, 


I ſoone infring d it (were it ne er ſo ſmall) 
ſo, loath' d I Manna, Leeles to gurmandize. 


And looke how one that taketh fire in hand, 
but out of hand ſtraight tho es it; cannot hold | 
The heate thereof; ſo, I doe vnderſtand 
but (mall effect of Prayer made ſo cold. | 


As Cates vnchewed, haue they paſt from me 
vithout concof{ion, not without annoy; 
For, when U chinke they went away ſo free, 
my Sole is ſicke with griefe, and grieu d with oy. 


Thus loſe I ſtill my time in going on, 
| and comming off from eu'ry good attempr: 
So, purpoſe without proſecution, 

leaues my beſt actions ( idle) in contempt. 


With but beginnings haue L worne my dayes; 
and oft haue fail'd, but in the meere aſſay : 
Vet, for bur failing, haue I lookt for praiſes 
(6 ſhame ) ſith I good motions did obey. F 


I (likewiſe) haue beene light in my Dſeere; 
now thu,now that, and then the other face 

(Sparkesof thy beauty) ſet my Heart on fire 
with Beauties grace to ſinne, for want of grace, 1 


So, could not walke abroad, but that (anon) 
my wandring ſight would giuethy ſight offence; 
For, 


1 
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For, eu'ry ſparkling Eye mine lighted on, 
through mine, ſtraight kindled my Concupiſcence. 


For, this (too oft) I haue abus d the Muſe 

thou gau ſt me, but to woo thee, for thy Lowez - 
But I (lewde Louer) did her Meaſures vſe 

to mete fraile motions, ſttongly, ſo, to moue. 


Thus Beauty (that ſhould make me loue thee more) 
I made the wreſ?, to rend my lowe from thee : 

So, both with mine, and others gifts, did gore 
the Givers heart, erſt ſplit for louc of me. 


And if I made (as ſeldome ſo did) 
a Co nant with mine Eye that it ſhould gaze 

No more on Beaut); yet (the more forbid) . 
the more, thereby, it glanc'd on Beauties Blaze, 


Alas! how brutiſh haue ] bin the while, 
that (like a Beaſt) haue ſwayed beene by ſanſe; 
And made my Keaſon obey Affection vile, 
repugnant to mine owne Intelligence! 


O life (dead life, depriu' d of life of grace) 

how ſtirr'ſ thou ſo, without that vitall pow'r? 
Thou art too proud, and yet too beaſtly baſe: 

at higheſt herghit but like a fading Flore. 


O Lord of life, a death it is to mee 
to minde my life ſo drown'd in deadly ſinne 
Which 
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Which though it Re, and move, and line in Thee; 
yet (as without thee) it hath cut ſ. d bin: 


For, I haue made no ſcruple to offend; 
but with ſuch boldneſſe have 1 ſinn'd. as it 
Had bcene a meane but to a bleſſed +n4; 

ſo, ſeem'd to ſinne with , cnforc'd by Hit] 


Nay, ſhould I bring my beſt deeds to thy Teſt, | 
they'le proue bur droſſe of mcere Hy; ocriſce; 

Or Vice in Vertues habit, at the beſt, | 

* Which is too bad tor baſcit Pietie. 


With Jacobs yoyce, and Fſaushands1 held 
my Soule to firme, and god opinion too: 

The wicked (lo) the World, at will, doc weild; 
which faine I would, but that 1 cannot doe, 


The World's t vnweildy for my feeble gripe; 
it ſtill fals from me ſith I cannot hold; 
And, at each fall, thou gu ſt me ( Lord ) a firipe, 
ſich, though I cannot weild it. yet I would. 


Vea, would much rather then my wilde affects, 
or eught that holy men doe take in hand: 
For. my beſt doings, my iuſt doubt pen, 
ſich they in doubt of deing ill doe ſtand. 


How tedious Time hath ſeem'd hen 1 haue raid 
hovy vvcariſome the praftife ! tir d how _ 
ow 
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How much diſtracted l and how well apaid 


when it Was done, though done ere well be gunne Ly 


So was [like but one of Pilates Slaucs, 
that croucht to thee (ò Chriſt ) but to offend: 
So my beſt 4&:0n5 are but holy brawes, 
that haue more /hew then ftren;th to toile the Feend. 


Hue I done good to any? if I haue, 

t 'was but of deb; and though it were but lent, 
I pride it more, and bragd of what I gaue; 

ſo, all my good was done with id intent. 


Haue I diſcours'd of tings that heauenly were? 
In curious Q4-fons (lightly it was done: 

As where Heas'n ſtands? and Hel: (it locail) where? 
not how to come to Heaw'n, and Hell to (hunne. 


Ihaue beene prompt to learne, what Mſedeme would 
abhorre to teach; and J haue Fares and Eyes 

To heare and ſee, but what ſhe ſcornes t'ynfold; 
for, I attend to nothing that is wiſe, 


What ſhall I ſay (that haue ſo much to ſay ; 

for, endle ſle plaint holds endleſſe Sinne in chaſe) 
My firſt, was filth; my progreſſe, Sinne; my ſtay, 

is double death, without Gods treble grace. 


O Sinne ( the Soules death 3 and ,of Death, thelife) 
I would not ſhunne thee, when (at firſt) I might; 
L 4 And 
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And now I cannot without endleſſe ſtrife; 
then, help me Grace, with ſtrong ſinne ſtill to fight, 


My Soule is tir'd with vanitie and Sinne; 
Ilaath to liue; and yet I feare to dye 

Then (wretch) what ſhould I doe but now beginne 
to dye to liue, ſith luing- death is nye ! 


But, ah (alas) could I weepe endleſly, 

it were but meete mine endleſſe ſinnes to cleare: 
But though 1 ſllould lament them ceaſeleſſy 

in longeſt mortall life, too ſi ort it were. 


Vet, will I not diſpaire; no, God forbid : 
ſcau'n times a day, the iuſteſt men doe fall: 
And though, from men, the ſal and bruiſe be hid, 
yet, thou doſt ſee them both, who ſeeſt. Ad. 


At all hours no man's wiſe : for, ſober Noah, 

may be oc er- come with ine: ſtout Abraham too 
Through terror lye: Meeke Meſes may deſtroy 

th Egyptian in his ire; and, ſo, miſdo. 


Religious Ieſeph, irreligiouſſy 

ſxxeare by the life of Pharaoh (faith to binde) 
Gods Darling David, hide A duitery 

with murther of his Seraant, true as kinde. 


Wiſe Salomon, the verieſt Foole became, 


when Pharos Daughter, and his Pagan- wines, 
Through 


N 


8 


b 
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(Through groſſe Idolatrie) made him defame 
Gods truth+{o Blots, the clear ſt haue in their liues. 


Saints, ſo are call'd;as eu ry thing is nam d 
of whatſoe er therein moſt worthy is: 
As Golden-mines are ſtiled ſo, though fram'd 
more full of Droſſe then Golden-rarities, 


And ſo the beſt men, though inherent Vice 
may ouer weigh their Vertue; yet, we ſce, 

Tir are called vertuous by their Vertues price, 
that doth out- price the Vice, though more it be. 


Then gine me courage (Lord) t aduance my Hope 
to thy great mercy (that doth equall thee) _ 
And let Al, couerd with the Heau'nly Cope, 
for thy deare Loue, be but as Doung to mee. 


Vaine pleaſures packe, Preſerments. vaiue, auaunt, 
that would but make me quite forget to dyeʒ 

My Soule, ye Syrens, doe no more enchaunt: 
for, if you doe, Ile breake your ſtrongeſt Tye. 


And all my ioy ſhall no but be in grief 
griefe for the Ivy which I conceimi d in inne: 
So, nought but dying thall be my reliefe: 
tor, life well loft, unmortall lite doth winne. 


Lord, giue me H rengthᷣ to offer violence 
to wicked Cuſtome, till I breake it quite: 
And, 
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And, ſtill to ſtrive with Nature, Sinne and Senſe, 
vntill they ſtriue no more in Peace nor fight, 


And, ot my Sinnes come all my on me 
in r- armes till you blow me vp, 
About the .,uanc; and all diſpighits that he 
tall ire ly on me irom my Sai urs Cup. 


Scorne me, proud eld, ſtill looke on me aſcance; 
deride me, Diueli, plague me, doe thy workt : 

Nay ( Lord ) from me conceale thy Countenance; 
ſo thou, in fine, wilt blefle me fo accurſt. 


And, for I haue deſpis d thee (Lord of Al) 
let all that Is, _ me till I dye; 
Nay jet difgrace with death, ypon me fall; 


ſol may riſe to grace, and life thereby. 


O chou, my curſed Nature, ſwolne with Pride, 
(well not againſt contempt (though ne er ſo vile) 

Take all and more, if more can be beſide 
contempt ot all; and, ioy therein the while. 


For, being nothinę, of my ſelfe, bur Sinne; 
or elſe (otſides that Bt) I Nothing am; 
How can or ſinne, or Nothing, Glory winne 
but through a World of woe, contempt, and ſhame ? 


Skill, will, and pow'r then giue me (Lord) to breake 
this head-ſtrong lade, my Fleſi; and, make it glad 
| To 
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To beare a World of woe; to make it meeke; ; 
and, but ſor falling vnder it, be lad. 


I am thy worly, then, worke thy Wi in mee; 
And, make my Carriage (Lird) trom falling tree. 


— 


That the vertuous haue the Prom ſes of 
this life, as well as of that to come, 


— _—<u_. 


TY Friends (deare Lord)are too much honored; 
thy Perſecut r to thee reconcil'd, 

Had Sacrifices to him tendered: 
ſo much the World is fore d t adore thy C hilde: 


The People freely their poſſeſſions (ell, 
to lay the Price at thin:e Ap tles feete : 

To whom the worſt of 11s doe fall out well; 
and Gall it ſelfe, to them made Swgar-iweet ! 


Then,what but Gall it ſelfe will Honey ſeeke 

beſides the Heney of thy ſwerteſt Lone? 
For, who are more cxalted then the ebe, 

fith Heau n and Earth of them doe moſt approue ? 
Then, if thou make me meeke, thou mak'ſt me more, 
Then Heas'n and Earth ; for, both will me adore. 


For 
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— 


For perfect Vnion with God, and Grace 
to ſhnnne all Lets that mgy hinder it, 


— — — 
a — 


V Hen (feet Saviour) minde the Oriſen 
thou mad ſt thy 4 awndy-wght (with ſtrong 
When as thou praid'ſt for perfect mon (effect) 
berweene thy Father, thee, and thine ele, 


I am thereby encouraged to pray, 

that in that Yniop (though too baſe I be) 
I may b'included, if ſo be I may 

(being (o vile) fo inward be with thee. 


Which can be hardly (if at all it can) 
without my Sewle forlake the Fleſh and Fiend 
And all beſides thee, be it Angell, Man, 
or what ſoe er, for Thee her onely END! 


But, this ſhee cannot doe without thy Grace, 
thy grace preuenting, and aſliſting both: 
Then grace her ſo that ſhe may theecmmbrace; 

and in reſpect of #hee, all others lothe. 


By that deare vnexampled Lowe that made 


theehang all naked on the (eſſe, vouchſafe 


That 


11 — 
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That I may live with thee, as nowght T had 
beſides : though I tie world beſides, ſhould haue. 


And if it may be (Lord) ò let me liue 
without the leaf} Sinne: for, the leaſt that is 
Doth let our Vnion and doth euer ſtriue 
to ſeuer me for cuer from thy Bliſſe, 


Then, grant that I my bedy ſo may keepe 
from all tranſgtellinęꝑ, that I may not moue 
One Ioynt tymoyne ys; but my So#le to ſweepe 
from all Pollution, that doth let thy Loue, 


That, from offending, it may be as cleare, 
28 it was made by thee (in Thee to reit) 

And though ſhe cannot be ſo perfect here, 
yet make Her ſtill defire the ſame, atleaſt. 


Yea, make me will no Ivy (for that is none) 
that is not in thee: and, the Bread I cate, 

Let it no more delight me than a Stene, 
but onely, but to ſerue Thee, take my meate! 


And, when my Palate proues ſome Foode too ſweet, 
then let me thinke how much more ſweet thou art, 
That mad'ſt it ſuch; ſo, make me make it mecte 
to make me taſte thy Sweet neſſe in my Heart. 


do let me vſe all Creatures, pleaſing Senſe, 
to ſend me to Thee, cauſe of that Effect. 


So 
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So, in them ſtill, raſte but thine Fxcellence; 
and, by them ſtill, the more the (ame affect. 


Yea, lee no Sweet of whatſocuer kinde, 
that's but created) once my Soule allure 
From thee ( (weert Lord) or from continuall minde 
of thy dearc S weetneſſe, that all Sweetesprocures, 


But, Lowe and Merkneſſearc the onely two 
to mike vs -ne ſe ire Sweet ) that diuers be: 
Then let high ſt Lowe, and lo veſt Meekneſſe too 
make one oft ; that's, one of thee and mee. 


And, mreke to make me, let me euer minde, 
Ian nought, haue nought, know now: ht, newght can di, 

And mughit d ſire; nor ſe ke but Grace to finde 
to loue thee bighly ani be lowly tuo. 


Then make me rich in Soule and poore in ſpirit; 
rich in good deeds, and yet moſt poore in thought: 
When J doc b, to weene | worſt doe meri; 
and, when moſt god, to tninke I am moſt nought, 


So, by the Ry-feth (that but Fooles doe finde) 
of true Simplicitie, that's iuſt, and tree, | 

To runne to Thee, and leaue the World behinde 
to thinke me mad, for running ſo to Thee. 


But let me ſo be ſtill beſides my ſelfe, 
and ſtill beſides the Way the World doth roame, 
T hough 
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Though it with Flowers be frowde,and pav'd wi þ 


yet let me flic it in my hying home. ( 


The Heau'n- rabt Saint was ſo himſelfe be ſide: 

for, hee all ea thly Dainnies held as Dounę; 
e | And while, as mad, the moſt did him deride, 
he went to Thee a narrow way and long. 


Nay, thou thy ſelfeſ dear Lord that all doſt ſchoole) 
bet auic thou didſt ele ct this Way to goe 

And that reic&, attir d waſt like a Foole, 
and fo eſicem' d: then let me fuole u fo. 


But hide my life in the e ſo, ſhall I live 

bs, | alight to all that walke in wayward moode; 

For, them thou hid'ſt that good example giue 
tromeu'ry 1!'; then let me giuc this good, 


But when I giue it, let me thinke I give 

be: | the good thou gav'it : for, all good gifisare thine : 
So ſhall I rightly thinke, while io I liue; 

t, | andall the praiſe thercof to thee reſigneʒ 

So let me doe and thinke; ſo ſliall ] gan 

True Vnitie witch thee, in Joy and Paine! 


The 
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The Sinner in preat ſorrow fer Sinne, 
relyeth on God for grace and comfort, 


— — — — — 


ON thy help (Lord) I relye, 

. then, poore I 
Periſh muſt, if thou reſtraine it: 
O then ſtretch thy helping-hand, 

or command. 
That I may with ſpecde obtaine it; 
For, as one forgotten quite, 

out of fight, 


I (forlorne) in ſorrow languiſh, 
Help, © help me then with ſpeede: 

for, 1 feed 
(Ason Bread) on nought but Anguiſb 
If I finne, I ſigh therefore, 
and deplore 


That I haue in eught offended; 1 
Vea, my Soule doth waſte with woe, 
{ith I know 
Sinne doth marre hat Thes haſt mended, 
Fainc I would,then, ceaſe to ſinne, 
and beginne 


Now 


— — — _ — — e 
r 
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Now toline as tbou haſt willed: 
Bur, if by T hee (that didſt fire 

that deſire) 
It be not, of me, fulfilled; 


I, at beſt, but well ſhall will. 
doing if, 

Then I ſhall for it be vexed: 

So ſhall I but ſinne and grieve 
whileT live; 

And in Conſcience be perplexed, 


t is tedious to my Sp'rie 


day and night, 
Thus to ſinne, then pine in wy : 
For, being ftaid, yet ſtill to fal, 

is no ſmall 
digne of death or reprobat ion. 


Help, then help me (Lord) leſt I 
doubtfull dye: 


Make my ſorrowes paſſe my ſenning; 
That I may ſo ceaſe to ſinne, * 
2 ſo to winne 

better end then my beginning: 


For, in ſinne, conceiu'd I was, 
| + fo(alas) 
dinnefull am, ſith ſo conceiued : 


M Then, 
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Then, of force, ſith I am ſuch, 


doe not grutch 


T ſhould be to Grace receiued. 


With more griefe my Sinne I wound, 
than found j 
Pleaſure in the ſinne committing. 
O then let my ſorrowes ſtill 
ſinning kill, 
While thy Graces vs be knitting. 


Bleſſed God then make me grieue 
whilel liue, 

For my gricving thee ſo bleſſed : 

Let my Teares ſtill quench the fire 


of thine Ire, 


Till I be of Grace poſſeſſed. 


So ſhall I (to fhunne thy wrath) 
tread the Path 
Of thy Biddings, till my dying; 
Or, on winges of Loues defire 
till aſpire 
To thee; then, 6 take me flying, 
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_—___ —— 


The Sinner acknowledoins repugnant 
deſires in himſelfe; deſireth to be en- 
abled to performe hu good deferes. 


—— — 


— 


Would be thine, and I would haue thee mine 
(deare Lord and yet I crofle mine one deres: 
For ſtill I finne; then, cannot I be hine; 
yet faine I would with thee be {till entire. 


Then, I deſire what my defires reſiſt: 

ò ſtrange repugnance ! would Ithee enioy, 

And yet in that, which ſeuers vs, perſiſt? 
then, my deſires doe my defires deſtroy. 


True (Lord) how euer falſe this ſeemes to be; 
it falſe but ſeemes; but, it's too true herein: 

For, my poore Soule would nothing more then thee, 
and yet my Sowle doth nothing more then ſinne. 


Lord help me in this ſtrange extremitie 
of croſſe deſires, which in my Soule are found; 
Ny will is bound to Sinne, but would be free; 
then, if it would, how ſhould my i be bound ? 


Were it my Fleſh alone, deſit d to ſinne | 1 
(my Sowle treſiſting) tere not fo amiſſe: ] 
M2 Such J 
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Such croſſe-deſires in thy beſt Saints haue bin; 


but in my Soule my Sinne conceiued is. 


And yet ſhee's barrmne, gauly, and impure; 
of emptineſſe not emptie; and thereby 

A ſouleleſſe Sowle; ſo, lifelefle doth endure; 
yet liues in Death, becauſe ſhe cannot dye. 


Then empt mine empty Sowle; for, Sinne doth fill 
with nought but vacuum her capatious thought: 
For, Sinne is nothing, ſith thou mad'ſt not Il, 1 

without whom nought was made; then, empt this 

( nowght, ) 
For, tis that Law (though nought) chat ſtill rebels . 
againſt both grace and natwres Gouernment;z 
This lawleſle Law my members {till compels - 
to bowe as Simes vnrighteous Rule is bent. 7 


Lord, I beleeue; yet, help mine vnbeliefe; 


and well doe will; yet, better my deſire: = 
Cure thou the Found my ill receiu d (in chiefe) 

through Adams Fall; and make our Wils entire. p 
Giue me both will and Pow'r to doe thy Will; Y 


and let me neither haue to croſſe the ſame : 
For, when I ſee my will would thine fulfill 
yet doth it not, I pine with griefe and ſhame. [ 


I cannot will aright ( but right reſiſt) F 
vyout thy grace preuent my crooked will: 


Dinine Meditations, 83 


And willing well, without thy grace aſſiſt 
I cannot (for my blond) — fulfill. : 


So, thy preventing, and aſſiſting grace 
makes my Will worke: for, ot my ſelfe, I am 
$o fraile , by na'wre, and ſo beaſtly baſe, 
that my beſt thoghis are more then much too blame. 


Then let thy Grace my wayward Will preuent; 
and helpe me to performe it, ſo preuented: 
Yea, make my thonglits and deedes moſt innocent; 
's | elſe, let me ioy innought but them lamented: 
t, | Nay, make my Heart (deare Lord) ſo apt to waile 
That it may weepe, when Ito weepe doe faile. 


— ns ns eo © — 


— —— — — — — — 


— ——_ 


The Sinner deſireth, not to be as he ing 
but, as he ought to be. 


— 


O be all nowght, is nought at all to be; 
and to be ſimfull ſtill, is to be nought : 


Let S»nners A RR (though dead in ſinne ) we ſee; 
as Men ARE, though they are not as thy ought. 


Deliver me (deare Lord) from being luck; 
(ſuch being take from me that ſinfull is: 
for, better nothing be, then be ſo much; 
becauſe ſo much is more then moſt amiſſe 
1 | M 2 Then 
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Then let me be, not as I am; but what 
Lought to Be; or take me as I am: 
Take me to Thee, and then I will be that 
I ought to be: thineownein Deed and Name: 
For, then I am, when I am holy thine; 
But, I am not, while I am Sinnes or Mine. 


— 


In reſpect of the breuitie and vncer- 
tauntie of mortall life; the Sinner 


deſires grace, in time, to prepare. 
| for Death. 


Y ſtupid Soule, now recolleR thy pow rs, 
& weigh in Iadgements Scales thy preſent fate; 
Thou, in thy Iaile, my Fleſp, but ſome fevy bowres 
haſt no to ſtay, by nature, neere her date. 


My Pilgrimage is almoſt paſt; © then 

nt he behoouesto looke with ſtedfaſt eyes 

Towards thy Countrey (Home of Happy-men) 
leaſt, ere — Jooke, in ſtraying pathesthou dye 


Now faints my force, my ſenſe impaires, my fleſh 
like wyither'd fut now falleth with each breath: 

Some Birds o er- aged doe their youth refreſh; 

but Ma» gto\vne Twy-childe is at doore of death, 


The Younr-man may dye quickely; but the Olde 
can not lite long: miſſe-haps may wyracke the one 
| Bu 


In 
K 
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But nought, in Arte or Nature, * hold 
the other here; for, they are almoſt gone. 


Then if green yeers ſnould ſomtimes mind the graue, 
the Gray mult ſtill, that there are with a breath; 
For, Age to Death 1s but the Gally-ſlaue, 
that on a moments fluxe,vvhafts life to death, 


To ſerue the ld (although I able were) 
{mall cauſe have I ro will it; ſmh it is 

The ground which nought but ranckeſt Ils doth beare 
and where men moſt eſteemed, are moſt amiſſc. 


ITlong hanecultur'd this but flinty-feld, 
which yeelds but Crops of Cares, bes, wrongs, and 
Yeelding the more aui the more they yeeld; (ſpight; 
whoſe very leyes are Tares that pine the Spright! 


Then, it is time to change (by heauenly Arte) 
the thriftleſſe courſe of ſo courſe Husbandry; 

And vvith Remorſe to furrow vp my Heart, 

' melting the Clods with teares, that are too dry. 


And fo to ſow Lowes ſeedes that faire encreaſc, 
to fat the Soule in yertue, till ſhee melt 

In flames of (haritie (till Faith doth ceaſe) 
to giue more taſſe of heavenly pleaſures ſelt. 


And fath my Spring is ſpent, my Summer paſt, 
ad tothe Fall of leafe my Tyme arriuts: 
a M 4 Nay, 
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Nay, ſith his froſt Time on my Head hath caſt, 
1 muſt prepare for cold that bfe depriues. 


My segligence hath made ſinnes Earth (my Heart) 

to yeeld but poyſonous Weeds of thought. impure; 
Which doe but bane my Seule, and get the ſtert 

of Vertue, in their growth, by Cuſtomes pow'r. 


Meane while, my fleſh (with heat of youth, & Lhud) 
hath ſhrunke fiom cheriſhing their root yer, lo, 

The Marrow of my Bones doth yeeld them foode; 
ſo,thogh I ſhrink, they, through that comp, grow. 


And, as one toſt at Sea with Stormes and feares 
makes Intle way, though much he be turmoile; 
So, he in vice, that paſt hath many yeeres, 
bath had long time, but life as ſhort, as ſoild. 


For, Life is meaſur d by the good we doe, 
not dayes we ſpend; ſich ſome, by magy dayes, 
Get many Deaths; as ſome haue come vnto 
Eternall Zife by ſhort Life, ſpent with praiſe. 


What is a Souleleſſe Hd), but a Clod ? 
and what's the Soule without her cauſe and life, 
But quicle to Sinne, and dead to Grace and God; 
Hell to ut ſelfe, ſ elſe-Hell, or Hell of firife ? 
* 


He is the Way, beſides which all are wide; 
the Truth, againſt which all in erraur dwell: 


The 


hs . 
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The Life, without which, all in deeth abide ; 
in whom to be, is onely tobe well. 


O then (deare Lord) let me beginne to line 
now, in my dy ing, though hard, late it be; 
Yer better late then newer, to reume 
me, dead in ſinne, by mortifying me. 


It's hard (T grant) that after life's neere ſpent 
in mort all Sinne, inmortall life t expect: 

Yer Lord (how euer late) let me repent 
whale Are I breathe, and doe it not reiect. 


Yet Lowe muſt cauſe remorſe and hate of Sinne; 
for, true contrition( which true lfedorh giue) 

Is caus'd by Lene, {ith we ſo bad haue beene 
ca God ſo good; that did to make vs live, 


Then loue (my Soule) for no ends but thine ENO; 
B y-pwrpoſes are purpoleleſle :tor,ONE 

That knowes all Hearts, Remorſe doth but offend 
that is not for his Lowe conceiu'd alone. 


Then, to be truely contrite, hard it is; 

ſich it reſpects but Lone, that Grace allures : 
Whereof, in but a ſcruple, if we mifle; 

it's but Attrition, which leſſe Grace procures. 


O Death ! how foryre is thy rememberance 
to him yhole Sowle is (wolne with ſweeteſt Sinne, 
And 
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And hath thereof a feeling ? I (perchance) 
haue ſo in ſhew; but more (much more) within 


My Lifes-bud blaſted was with heate of blond; 
the Flew r then needs muſt fade and Fruit decay: 
Nay, leaves and Branch haue periſnt with the Bud; 
and now the Truncke is turning into clay. 


Lord, how ſhall I thus ſoild with Sinne, for ſhame 
appeare before thy Glory ?1 (alas) 

Am but Confuſion, tuer out of frame; 
and was at beſt ere fully fram'd I was. 


The leaſt of all my Sinnes will be (at leaſt) 
a moſt ſeuere Accuſer: but, the whole 
( ERqualbto that which thou doſt moſt deteſt) 
(with but a thavght) confounds my thoughtfull 
a (Coule. 
O cbriñ, thy nds, renued by my Sinne, 
ſtiltbleed ro my Confuſion: for, I faint 
At thatwhichothers itill are ſtrength'ned in: 
ſo, thy all-auing blavd doth me but taint, 


Sweete Chrift,yet be my Ieſau, (though l be | 
thus quite o'er-whelm'd,vvith fins cõ founding floud) 
And in thy blowd, 1 ſhed, ſtill rince thou me 
vntill thine Ire be quenched in thy blewd, 


Yea, in thy Wounds (as Jonas in the #hale) 
ſaue me from drowning in thy de profound: 


Let 
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Let Mercies Beames my filth of inne exhale; 
and it diſpieeſe, that it no more be found. 
So ſhall I, caſt on Safeties Shore by thee, 
Still praiſe thy Grace for ſo ſecuring we, 


ME. —_ «a —— 
— 


The carefull Soule becauſe of the momen- 


any condition of tranſitory life, deſireth 
to waſh away the filth of fin with the 
teares of continuall penitencie 


* — 


—— — 


G1 on this moment of ſraile Life depends 
th'eternall weale or woe of humane Breede, 

And that no meanes can long deferre their ends, 
let Teares ſtill feede me (Lord) till Formes I feede. 


For, Teares for Sin, doth S in, th rough Face, deſtroy; 
(fo kill their Cauſe) whereon who feeds ſhall liue, 
Where they that {ow in teares, ſhall reape in ivy; 
then let my Teares me (dead in Sinne) reuiue. 


They were they foode (6 Chriſt) that couldſt not ſinʒ 
and yet, for others ſinne, ſtill veptſt; then 
That live a life that's quite o'erwhelm'd therein, 
had need to weepe till (drown'd in teares) I dye. 


Happy that Sowle that on a Sea of Teares 
ſailes (in Faiths Ship, by Hopes ſecureſt Cape) 
Vato 
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Vnto the Port of Peare; and with her beares 
Good-workgs that make the Worker wracke eſcape, 


This World's but Sorrowes Sea, whereon mankinde 
is toſt with Scormes of Trowbles, thagariſe 

By Enuy, Malice, or Fates way ward winde, 
whiles Life to Death,more ſwift then Swallow flies. 


If, in the way, a Calmethe Courſe prolongs, 
it holds vs but to griefe, reſembling Ioy; 
While Pleaſure, with her charming Syren-S ongs, 
ocrmwhelme vs (in the end) in deep'it anny., 


T wixt Silla and Charibds (Joy and Grieſes) 
fraile Life till floates; and wrackes in Eyther oft; * 

(Which equally to Death betrayeth Life) 
but low eſtate lefle ſinckes then that aleft. 


Why ſhould we then prize worldly things ſo much 
which haue no good, but asthey vs reſpect; 
Andlightly weigh thoſe Treaſures without which 
we haue no Goodneſſe, but are meere Defect ? 


Honor and Pow'r, Health, Beauty, Strength, and Wit 
are bur as Smoake, that comes from troubled fire: 
The more it growes, the lefle continues it; 


and, comes to nought whanat doth high'ſt aſpire! 


To be in Princes grace (which all deſires) (light, 
procures but Pride, which blindes our * 
Wbile 
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While like a filed Doue, ve (Lord) aſpire, 
till ſou'ra1gne beate, at height, doth ſinkevs quite. 


$7 


Then tis in vaine, to truſt in Princes grace, 
which pleaſure or their profit may procure; 

And when theſe falle, they ſtreight auert their Facez 
but Lord, thy Grace is euer free as ſure, 


Then let me wholy on thy Grace depend; 
yer ſo, as ſtill I workeir to encreale; 
So, it with me {all worke too, to the end; 
and, at the end, with me, ſhall reſt in Peace: 
To which( deate Lord) vouehſafe thy Grace may goe 
Wii my toil'dSoule, that cannot refl but ſo. 


A ſhort Meditation of the breuitie of life; 
with an Incitation to make good vſe 
of the preſent time. 

— — 3 VLA 
W Oldſt thou be ſpurr d to run the way of truth? 
then, ſee how time doth run with thee away: 
Tout h comes on Childhood; Man- hood comes on Youth: 

on Man-hoed, Age; and Age at Death doth ſtay : 


So, Time aſcends and deſcends with ſuch haſte 
vpon the Scale of Lifes-eradation, 
That liu'd we but to mend our miſſespaſt, 
vet death would ceaſe our work ere halfe were done. 
Time 
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Time-paſt, is gone; in it we cannot mend; 
Time. future, is vncertaine; then, therein 
We ate vnſure our ill bent to vnbend; 
the Preſent- time is ours, to ceaſe to finne: 
Yet that Time ceaſeth while we thinke thereon; 
Then, if we mend not now, now, Time is gone. 


— — — — — —k—— — — = — 


eLſport meditation of Mans ¶Miſerie. 


Aa. — a 
— -- — — 


V Hat wa I, am IL, or what ſhall I be? 

I was nought, am nought;and,for ought Ide, 
Shall be farre worſe then nought | 6 wretched me! 
why ? was I borne for nowght; and worſer too? 


This makes meto deplore my Day of Birth; 
(fith I was borne to ſo hard exigent) 

As all men doe, that doe enioy the Earth; 
yet, ſo enioy it, as th are ne er content. 


We hold that Infant but a Prodigie 

that in his Birth doth not the urid ſalute 
Wich note of Preſem- future miſery: 

for, that's his Birth-right cleare and abſolute, 


In Sinne Originall was I conceiu d; 
in actuall Sinne I liue; and I may taſte 


Eterna 
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Eternall paine for that I firſt receiv'd; 
with that I liuc in no; and that is aft. 


I, in the Fembe was loathſome; in the ld, 
a Sacke of all Corruption; in the Graue, 
A Prey of Vermine; and may thence he hurl'd 
to Hell: it what Sinne ſpoyles, Grace doe not ſaue. 


When I was nothing, then was I without 
Hope to be ſau d, or Feare condemw'd to be: 
Now, of the firſt I hope; but, more doe doubt: 
and, ofthe laſ? Rand ſtill in icopardie, 
\ 


I wes ſuch, as I could not then be damm dz 
but, now am ſuch, as hardly can be ſas'd: 
For at the firſ 1 was in cleanneſſe fram'd; 
but now by me its more then maſt deprau d. 


Erect ( deare Lord) my priſtrine Puritie; 
correct my preſent Yices; and direct 
My fature feps : direct them Sinne to flye, 
and, to attaine the Grace of thine Elect: 
So ſhall I praiſe thy Name (with them) and Gay: 
Bleſſed be H 1 M that ſo inſpir d my Clay. 
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C—— 


„ä 


That our Saluation comes from God, 


— 


Ord, thou haſt ſaid, thou mad'ſt not death; thẽ let 
that which thou mad'f# not, neuer ſigniorixe 
O er me that thou haſt made : but Watches ſet 
to keepe death from me, when from Death | riſe, 


If thou be ſory for my Death; then who 
ſhall ler thy Toy in giuing life to me, 

If thou wilt. thou canſt ſaue me I not ſoʒ 
I can but dye, vnleſſe I live by Thee: 


For, I can will, but can performe no good; 

nor yet will good, without my il thou moue « 
In thy good- will then, lies my livebhood; 

and yet thou bidſt me labour for thy Lowe! 


But, Lord, I cannot, if thou help me not; 

that's make me willing, and worke with me too: 
Nor can I moue a Man, but I muſt blot 

without thee; ſo; my Pow'r's but to vndoe. 


For, I would, ſometimes, that I cen; but then 
I know not what I can or wowld; vnleſſe 
Thou make me ſee (beyond my Natures ken) 
what I ſhould doe; and it, in deede, expreſſe. 
And, 
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And if I ſhould haue, withmy Pow'r and wil, 
knowledge to guide me; yet, if that be mine, 
( Wihout thy ſedome). It will wander ſtill; 
for, all that tread true Steps, muſt tread in thine : 
Then (6 deare Lord) doe all for meʒ yet ſo, 

As I may reſt with thee, and with thee gos. 


A ſerious Meditation of the laſt Iwdpe- 
ment: worthy 19 be often minded, 
and repeated. 


— — — 


—— — 


Read Lord, by whom all Soules are ſentenced, 
when I bethinke me of that dreadtull Day, 
Wherein thou com'ſt to iudge the Quiche and Dead, 
faint, as falling quite, wich Feare, away. 


When all this Al ſhall be reuerſt, and made 
a Chass ſuncke in all-deuouring Flames: 
For, V. ſnall the Vniuerſe inuade z 
and, change her Fabrickes though they keepe their 
(Names: 
A chill-cold Bloud (till loving from Diſmay ) 
flects throgh my vines, when throgh my brains doth 
But eu'n thenaked # of that blacke Day, (glide 
wherein all Fleſ> ſhall be molt ſtrictly tride. 


When Chriſt ypon a Throne of Sunnes and Starres, 
rellecting Beames againſt as | 


— 


As 


5 


3 
N 
* 
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As Glery with her ſelfe ſhall ſeeme at Warres, 
ſhall doome all Fleſb to endleſſe weale or wee. 


For, he ſhall ſhake the Sanctaaries of Heay'n; 

and, with the Shacke, appeare with flames of fire, 
And Million of his Angels, to make eu'n 

with good and bad; in fauour, or in we. 


Aray d with all Eye-blinding M«efie, 
infernall Angels (his dread Throne beneath) 
Wayting, with ougly Formes, and hedious Cry, 

to execute his Doome of ſecond Death, 


Where Hell ſtill gapeth (greedy) to receiue 
condemned Caitifes into quenchleſſe fire, 
Without ligbt flaming, onely but to griene; | 

and grieue, but to torment, not life expire, 


All on a floud of Fire ſhall (ſinking) floate 
to clenſe them from carwption: n ertheleſſe 

The moſt corrupt, though fcowr'd, without the Boate 
of Diaive ſafety, ſincke in deep ſt diſtreſſe, 


As high as Waterin the Nlaud did rife, 
ſo high, nay, higher ſhal} this Fire aſcend : 
For, u thall fcowrrethe Ploners and the Skies; 
for, new muſt Heas w and Earth be, in the end. 


Riners,ſhalt Pounts,failez and Meuntaines fade; 
not that their proper ſubſtances ſhall ceaſe; 


But 


0 


Divine Aeditatimis,'” 90 
But all the Yuiver/e ſhall then be made 
moſt pure, tolaſt, eternally, in poage, 


The Sea, ſhall boile, and all her ſcaly Hoeft 
therem ſhall ſeathʒ and floate vpon her froth; 

The Earth vnto this Sodde, ſhall be the Rz f 
and Ske and Aire ſhall bafte, and burns them both. 


Then ſhall the Heas m bright Studs che golden Stars, 
drop from their Spheareszand ſhowre — thicke 
Wich flames inuolu d, like firic Meteors; (as Hale 
for, then ſhall fire gainſt Haas v and Harth preuaile. 


The Same and Moone to Blond (ò wonder) growne 
boyling and brosling twixt ſulphurious Yung, 

Shal through the glowing are come hi zing down 

luke to a fire wing d Bad chat, flying, ſings. 


The names of Heaw'vand Earth ſhall yet abide 
after their Conflagration; but, they ſhall 

Be chang'd in Qualities, and puriſideʒ | 
for both ſhall be much more Cealelts 


For, loe, the Iudge (hall come with flames of fire | 
in Chariots like a #hirlewinde, and ſhall burne 
| 


— rr es — ̃ ͤ l —<——_— 


On eu ry fide, till all things doe retire 
into themſelues, and clenſe them in the turne 


Our Sinnes haue ſo the Elements deſil d 
that they with Fire muſt needes refined be: 
t N 2 Nay, 


YN The Muſes Sacrifice : or, 
Nay,more;ourſin«the Heas'ns themſelues haue ſoild; 
then melt they muſt, from ſoile to ſer them frre. 


Sinne all things ſubiect made to vanitie; | 
then muſt they be diſſolu d, fith in that veyne 

They vnrefin'd (that's, moſt vnpure) doe lye, 
that ſo they may their firſt pure plight obreine, 


For, if the Heaw'ns, finne foiled, muſt not ſtand, 

Q \muchleſſe muſt Man, whom filth doth ouer-flow; 
Ao moſt be purg'd before the Ind gement; and 
immortall made, to come to Judgement ſo. 


The Subiocls of the High'ſt are Saints (atleaſt) 
if ſo : then en vnſanctiſide are none: 
Then muſt a Man, in ſew; in deede, a Beaſt, 
be made a perfect Men, ere he be one. 


The Citizens of Heau n are (like the Place) f 
as pure as pretiaus: for, what enters there 

Muſt be as full of Glory, as of Grace, 6 
elſe downe it muſt, with ſhame, another where. 


Then, in this fe, ho ought we minde our ends, * ff * 
fith on this life (that's counted but a ſpamne, ) 


Eternitie of weale or wee depends, \ 
which ends the Race that formerly we ranne. 
One Age dotli go, another comes; and both | 


Time of their time, at vnawares depriues; 
; Man's 


Dinine Meditations. 91 
Mas but a Shade, a Vapor, or a Moth, 
that ſtraight conſumes the Time wherein he liues. 


Too like a Torch, whoſe light and laſting both 
anſweres his Subſtance; and the long i can laſt, 
But vrhile the laſt drop ot his moiſture doth 
the leaſt ſparie of his glory ouercaſt. 


Fleſh is but duff, made durt, with blaud transfus'd; 
which with a fillop, or leſſe force is ſpoil'd: 

And, in the Elements be ing eft diffus d, 
lies there, like ſomething, next to nothing, ſoil d. 


The World (like Ice) is dre, brittle, cold; 
and, apt to melt, and quickly ſhift his Formes; 

They fand ſtill falling whom he doth vphold; 
and who goes careleſſe, cureleſſe he enormes. 


What ere it holds is paſt; and, that's paſt cure: 
or Preſent; and, that momentarie is: 

Or elſe it is to come; and, that's vnſure: 
then all it holds are nought bur falacies. 


Yet here (6 griefe) fond Man ſeekes ſure repoſeʒ 
eu'n here where Nothing reſts but in vnxeſt: 

Where moſt men fiend by others ouerthrowes; 
and where the worſt in life, in tate are bef#, 


Where Pleaſure paine fore-runs; where life's the br 
that glides into Lifes See,all-frvallowing DEATH 4 


p N 3 (Sweete 


— — —— — — ———— —— —̃— — 


r , TS — * _ 


The ner Karrer tor, 
(Sweete Streamesto bitter) where Hels mortall hae 
lies hid to hold, or draw vs ynderneath. * 


Like Hevod! glory that's devotr' of Wormes; 
(our conſtanteſt compenions in the end) 

Wher all the ſmootheſt calmes proue rougheſt forms, 
and all in all to wracke,vnvyates, doe bend. 


Where Pyiners Palaces (the prid of Cofs) 
are but fude Harth, which ul vnperfect formes: 
Their Gold but worſt Earths Marrow, at the moſt; 
and, all their daintieſt Selkes but doung of Hormes. 


Riches, but Rurthawayei; Fanowrs, but lyes; 
_ good words, meete winde, thatlightly comes & goes; 
Where Generation to Corraption lryes; | 

and all is but a drexme of nought but ſhowes. 


Such as thee is, ſuch muſt be the mean 
that tends theteto; Corruption is our end: 
Then, all that leades thereto, is moſt vncleane : 
ſo, in rmltanneſſe rife we, and deſcend. 


This makes the Heu ns fo oft to drovwne in Teares 
the Earth, defil'd by our vncleanneſſe; ind 

So drown\'d, as dead, ſhe beates but deareſt yeeres, 
or Ears that are as deare as is the Lan. 


— 


So, with remorſe, revenge to execute; 
fo, froke and firike at onceʒto make vs feele. 


Ou 


Diuine Meditations, 92 
Ourdiſſiuticn, ſich ſo diſſolute, 
in loue and ire, thatfayes and makes toreele, 


While our Lifes Twine vpon the heau'nly Spheares 
isreel'd vp ſtraite;& Time(whole turnes they cauſe) 
Doth all o'erturne : ſo, Mater all appeares, 
which Time to caſt downequickly,ftill yp-drawes. 


Time ſteales away, as he would giue the lip 

to all that breathe; yet, in ſo ſtealing, he 
Takes all things with hum (like a fraughted Shippe) 
that he doth hold, when he doth (feareleſſe) flee. 


Vpon the World he ſteales, and, with him brings 

a world of yeeres, whcrewith the World doth weare; 
As Men can witneſle, and all earthly Things: 

for, now they be but meates to what they were. 


Thoſe ſhe produc'd when ſhe mas in her youth, 
were Ceders to theſe ſorubs : for, the was then 


In her tull vigour; and gaue greater growth 
to all ſhe bare; for, Giants were her Men. 


None otherwiſe then as a Fife in yeeres, 
beares none fs goodly Childres as in youth; 

No more this #orld (now ouer-aged) beares 

ſuch as in youth ſhe did, for Grace nor growth, 


She Giextsbrought in youth; but now the ages 
. 
4 00. 
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Too little to be Pages to their Pages 
that firſt ſhe bareʒ which ſhewes her end is neere. 


And fo ſay all that ſtrictly doe obſerue 
Diuine and Humane Writings, and the State 
Of all things paſt and preſent; which doe ſerut 
for ſignes and demonſtrations of her date, 


Within ſexe dayes God made the Fniuerſe 
athouſand yeeres with whom is but a day: 
Then it is thought luch ſixe dayes ſhall reuerſe 
his ſixe dayes Worke, that moues bur, ſo, to tay, 


But, for th Elect, the foot of this Account 
ſhall be cur off; then, now the exd appeares: 
For, all the paſſed yeeres doc neere amount 
to thoſe ſixe daes, that make ſo many yeeres, 


The Worlds Parts are decaid (as doth appeare) 
Etna, Parnaſſus and O ympus too 
Are not ſo eminent as erſt they were; 
and all that's done, ſeemes quite now to vndot. 


Now ſvxels the Sea, where erſt faire Cities ſtood; 
ſo, where Men walkt, now huge Sea- monſters (wim: 
And, where the th was coucr'd with her Flond, 
now Citties ſtand, vnneere the Oceans Brim. 


Hils ſuneke, Flowds dride, the Plaxetsloſe their force, 
and Plant: their vertue; yea, the totall Frame a 
— 0 
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Of Nature's out of frame : the Sanne in's courſe 
is out of courſe, with age ſuncke in the ſame: 


For, ſince the dayes of Prolomey it's found 

many degrees more nigh the Earth he ſtoupes: 
do, like an aged Drankgrd. runneth round, 

till flat he fall: for, more and more he droupes. 


The Articke and th Antarticke Poles ſhall wracke | 
the Clmes they couer : and the fioaſ of Haau u | 

Shall ioyne their Forces to breake Natwres Backe; | 
and, all confuſe ro which was Order giu'n. 


| 

Th' Aftrelogerswill haue it end, when all | 
the Stærres poſſeſſe their tirſt place in their Spheares, | 
| 

| 

| 


Which Platos yeere they ſtile: the Hebrew Cabal 
will haue it but endure ſixe thouſand yeers, 


Whereto agree Elias Oracles 
and many a ſacred Samts, of times more late . 

Which Seers ſaw them through the Spectaries 
of Heaw'n-holpe Gbeſſes, cleare as moſt elate | 


The World ſhall laſt (ſay they) two thouſand yeeres 
without the Law :two thouſand yeeres within: 

Two thoufand vnder Grace: and then appeares 
the God of Grace, to cleare the World of Sinne. 


Then thou chat ſleep'ſt ( my drovvſie Sole) awake; 
pray, and be ſober; watch, the ends neere: 


Sinnes 


+ 
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Sinnes fruit full ripe, the Kirnelsne'er ſo black, 
and Iuſtice Swe beginnes eu n hot t apptare. 


That there ſhall be a Judgement generall 
the moſt beleeue; heau ns Oracles affirme; 

| Diuines auerre; the Sybils too; and all 

| the ancient Poets conſtantly contirme, 


Then ſhall the Creatures ſhowt, the Angels call, 
the Trumpets ſound, and all Men, dead, ariſe: 

Thenſhall the God of IV TIC E ſentence all; 
yea, be they Pow rs or Principalities! 


This Sentence ſhall be ſtrict, and ſhall condemne 
the It to Holl, vvhere Paine, it ſelfe, exceedes. 
(For, hen it meaneſt is, it s moſt excreame ) 
and where the Ve that gnawes the Conſcience 
(breedes 


And all, for cuer ! Euer l that is it, 
that makes All moſt intollerable for, 

It Senſe confounds, with griefe; diſtracts the t 
and which ſelfe- Patience cannot but abhorre. 


Which to the Atheiſt ſeemes impoſſible, 
that Bodyes ſo infirme, ſo ſoone deſtroid, 
Should euer brooke ſuch Paines immenſible, 
and not conſume; yea, vtterly made voide, 


Whereto if it be ſaid,th' Almighty will 
at laſt, raiſe bodyes from diſect fo cleare 


That 
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That (cleared fo) they ſhall continue fill; 
and all Hels waſting woes, rnworne,ſhall beare 


Yea, Soules (though incorporeall)ſhall, the while, 
of true materiall Fire bepained ſtillʒ | 
How ere it makes our Humane Reaſob reele, 
yet he can doo t, that can dos what he will. 


For, they ſhall deeme they in theit᷑ Bodies be; 
and feele all Torment: comprehenſible: 
For, Soules then Bodies better frele and ſee 
fith by them onely, Fleſh is ſenſible. 


As when ve dreame, without out Bodies we; 
deeme vs withih; ſith Senſe vs not forſakes: 

Nay, without Fares and Eyes we beare and ſee, 
more liuely farre, then when out Senſe avwakes: 


So, doe the damin'd ſuppoſe rhey in their Fleſh 
doe ſuffei; that bur.ſuffer irytberrSp;rie, 

Suh Senſe in them ſo liaely is, and freſh, 

in entertaining Dolor or Delight. - 


rr ——  _— c_a_ , — — 


Which in the Foant of Truth doch cleare appeare: 
for, Dives had a Tongue that was enflam'd 
As he ſuppos'd; though but his Sale it were: 
but Atheiſts will notknov this till ch are damm d. 


For, they except againſt Biaimtis, 
Religion, Faith; and onely doe appeale 


at 


Te | 
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To Reaſon, Senſe, and fraile Humanitie, 
vrhich ne ertheleſſe this veiled Truth reueale. 


For proofe whereof; the Salamander lyes 
and liues in fre, which he deſires to touch; 

Yea, moſt is 10yde when moſt therein he tries; 
for, hee's molt-cold, and cooles the fire as much, 


The Adamant; yea, Gold it ſelfe, if pure, 
endures all force of fre, and ne er doth waſte : 

Shall Stones and Mettals then, the Fire endure, 
and (hall mans fleſh reſinde, in Fire, not laſt ? 


A Peacoches fleſh, though dead, corrupteth neucr; 
(try it who liſt )and ſhall it fill remange, 

| And Manefaby made by Death to laſt for euer, 
not laſt ? it ſhall, though it ſtill liue in paine ! 


Lime in it ſelfe hath Fer yet vveares it not - 
and when it's A d, it s quickned; then, ſhall we 
Say Fleſh reuiu d mult vif (till too hot, ; 
when Death, as from his death, from it doth flee ? 


By Waterthatdoth coole all other Heates, 
the Lime is lit d; but poure ſome Oyle thereon, 
(Though Ole feedes fire) it neyther burnes, nor 
but reſts as cold as any other Stowe! = (fweates, 


If then the nature of quicke-Lime be ſuch 
as Fire to hold, and yet not dye with it; 


Why 
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Why ſhould not fleſh immortall,doe as much, 
when it's enabled by Pow'r intinite? 


dome Salt in Sicily, caſt in the ce, | 
ſtraight melts to Water; and, in Water throvene, | 
Crackeslike Fire « d! who can then aſpire 

_ | toknow the Cauſe,thar yet was neuer.knowne ? i 


Th' Arcadian Asbeſt, being once enflam d. 
will ne et be quencht: bur, laſts anendleflc flame: 
Then why not thoſe that endleſly are damn d, 
being made immortal to endure the ſame ? 


And in Epyrus is a Fount, wherein 
a Torch may lighted be, and quenched too: 

If theſe things are, and more, more ſtrange haue bin, 
why ould we thinke but God can ſtranger doc? 


u 
Before Mans fall, he could not dye; for, Death 
came by his Fall: Then, cannot that high Pow'y 
That faſnion d him of nowght, and gaue him Breath, 
make him, re- made, eternally endure? 


The Wonders which he workes continually, 
are not admir'd, ſith they familier be: | 
For, Admiration 3 dull'd by frequencie; 
elſe ſhould we wonder at what ſtill we ſee. 


* 


The Face of manhinde wer t not vaiforme, | 
men could not be from beaſis diſcern d and ſhove: | 


The CHMuſes Sacrifice: or, 
And yet had 4, in all r-fpets, one Forme 
One from another hard] y could be knovvne. 


Thus, Likneſſe with great Difference reſts. we ſee, 
in one ſelfe Thing which tor ſuch common are 
We ne er admirethem; but we muſe when we 
ſee but tvyo Faces lake : for, that is rare 


And at che Laad. ſtone we doe wonder leſſe, 
that naile by naite, doth many nailes vphold, 
By touching but the forſt z yet (ith it is 
ſo common, we admire not; as we ſhould. 


I might be endleſſe in recounting ſuch 
molt ſtrange Effects, whereof no Cauſe is knowne: 
Then were it madneſſe not to grant as much 
Pow'r to th* Aimightre, and to Natures Crowne. 


No: he hath ſaid It, by whoſe onely WORD 
all i that in: and All bath made of wought : 

Whoſe Power is Infinite; which can accord 
Repwynancies themſclues, but with a Thought! 


For, there is nothing that doth argue Pow'r, 
but he can doe it: what he cannot doe 

Is faile, ingloriows, baſe, and moſt impure; 

elſe — doe it, and vndos it too 


; If Gods Prerogatiwe were crufht ſo cloſe 


that he no more then Man had po _ 
bak * 


Diuine CMeditations,* © 96 
How were he God ? nay, God himſelfe he ſhowes 
in that his #/orkes farre paſſe our heel: | 


Then, let's beleeve, Ommipotence can ſpeake 
no #ord it cannot doe, how cer to vs 
t (cernes impeſſible: tor,we are weake, 
and weakly iudge ot hard things to diſcuſſe. 


But, let vs reſt on that ne er · failing WORD, 
nay, ſo put yp our Reſt that eu n our Sonles 
Yea, all our All may thereby be aſſu d, 
in ſo faire HaZard that no Chance controules. 


For, ſhould we reſt but on thoſe reſtleſſe Stayes 
e: | that Reaſen (betraid by ſenſe) erects, we ſhall 
But reſt on that's betrayed, and betrayes : 

ſo, in right ſenſe and Reaſin, needes mult fall, 


| But (ay there were no rng after Death - n 
by vertuous life, what doe or can we loſe, | 
But ſpend our Time in gaining longer breath: | 
for, Vertue (Lites focs ) Paſſions doth repole ? 


And if there were no Hell to puniſh ſinne, | 
yet we, in Reaſon, ſhould not ſinnez fith it | 
Is ſo obſceane; and thereby nought wewinne 
but ſelfe- condemning of our ill and wie. 


But we that doe beleeue we eft ſhall riſe, 
haue great aduantage of the ref# > for ve 


Haue 


The Maſe $ acrifire :or; 
Haue whet they haue (though fewer vanities) 
Land. by our fair, in caſe farre better be, 


For, if there be another Life than this, 
wherein all weale or woe we muſt ſuſtaint; 
Then, by Gedd workes, and Fauth, we ſhall haue bliff 
but faithleſſe men all labour for their pine. 


For, impious Arbe iſis takt more paines for Hell, 
riring themſclues with ies that vexe their Sy nt 
Then pious men, ſtil] praying in their Cell, 
doe take for Heaw'n; for, That the Sp'rit delights, 


Deare Lord, then ſo diſpoſe my Wit and wil 
that I may reſt vpon thy Word, which makes 

Me bleſt; and worke, in reſt, tacreafter (hill 
with more delight then Senſe in pleaſure takes, 


In ſacred Raptares take my Soule to thee; 

and, her embrace with kiſſe of endleſſe Peace 
That being ſo familiar ſtill with mee, 

I, at thy Doame, may hopefull be through theſe, 


That h the horror of that day be ſuch 
as may all Senſe confound with feare, paſt feare; 
Yer may I hope (though yet Ifeare too much) 
thou wilt not damne him whs thou heldſt fo dear. 


Meane vrhile, ſo binde my Senſe with vertues bands, 
that it may never moue, but as ſne ſhall 


155 


Divine C rs, 


Looſe or reſtraine ii; or, thy ſacred Hands; 
all whoſe reſtraints are free from paine, or fall! 


97 


And let that Tramp (as with a Saint it did) 

till in the Organ ot my hearing ſound 
. That ſhall to Iudgement call both quicke and dead; 
that lo Teucr may be ready found. 


For, yet I doe but doate on falſe Delights, 
Delights ? alas ! that ſtile they ill ſuſtaine, 

Though falſe be added: for, they vexe the Sp'rits 
of all that taſte them: they are but ane. 


,, 


ts, 


Vncharme the Charmes then, of theſe grieuous iojes, 
that ſtil] allure my ſenſe of them to taſteʒ 

And let my pleaſure be in all annoyes, = 
for, thy deare Lowe, vntill I breath my laſt. 


For, were I here to liue as many a yeere, 
as yeeres haue moments in extreame annoyʒ 
Yer it ynyorthy of Heau'ns glory were, 
ſith it is infinite in os ioy. 


But now, by Næture (though it ſhould extend 
mylife beyond my life) I cannot laſt, 
Longer then ane thats making now his end: 
for, my beſt part of life, long ſince, is paſt. 


ls, My bef# (ſaid I) 6 ſname l it ſo it were, 
I ſhould diſpaire; or, if Idid not ſo, 
O 


The Miſet Sacrifice: or, 
I ſhould be franticke with diſtracting feare, 
that my beſt time in madneſſe did beſtow. 


But Thou that of the worff canſt make the beſ?, 
make this my worſt time beſt; my later Age 

Make better then my firſt for, I deteſt 
tothinke on That ſo fond, ſo full of rage. 


Let me relapſe no more, in word, nor deede, 
Relapſes more doe vexe me then my ſtnne : 

And yet my ſinnes {till make my Conſcience bleede: 
but my Kelapſes ranckle ſtill therein. 


Relaps in fickneſſe, fleſhes death doth threat; 
Relaps in Hereſte, the death of Sprit; 

In Errer, it makes falſbood hugely great; 
and ſo in ſinne it makes it infinite 


In Grace ({weet Sauiour) there is neuer ay, 
a Progreſſe or a Regreſſe ſtill there is: 

But from a Regreſſe let me euer ſtray, 
although thereby I goe about to bliſſe. 


What bootes it me to day to fight with ſinnes, 
if Ito morrow follow Sathans Flagge? 

It is th'vnwearied fighter glory winnes; 
the weary, but baſe Baggage and the Bagge. 


Then let the dreadfull day of mine Accounts 
be ſo annext vnto my Heart and Braine, 


As 


Dinine Hleditations, 
As if they were one Eſſence, and the founts 
of tecres (mine Eyes) itil] farre out- flo the Maine? 
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And fixe mine Eyes ftill on my Mother Earth, 
to minde from whence I came, and where Imuſt. 
Or elſe on Heau n from whence my Soule Had birth) 
but looke on no meane Things for them to luſt, 


Although ſuch Continence be not without 
their cut ward (pight, that Vertue inly Hate: 
For, when we irſt, o liue well, goe about, 


ware croſt and recroſt by the Reprobates - 


As thy deare Seruant (walking on the Maine, 
vpon thy bidding) fainted (when he ſavy 

A ſodaine Gust make rough th Oceans Plaine) 
inaoktrhy help, ncare finckiag through that Flavy. 


So, in this World, a Sea of woes and ſpight, 
thou bidſt vs come to thee; bur as wee hic, 

Huge Stormes of tronbles threat to ſinke vs quite; 
then helpewe craue, with feare, at point to dye. 


Vet Conſtant Lord, let me no more relapſe, 
no more, no more, once more would kill me quitez 
Rather then ſo, let thy fierce Thunder-claps 
daſh me to dwft, ſo thou receiue my Grit: 
But let my /þ'ric how e er I dye (deare Lord) 
Wade through thy deepeſt Indgements on thy Word, 


0 2 The 


The Muſes Sacrifice : or, 
The Sinner acknowledyes and admires 


hann. Frailli : deſiring Grace 
'Y. frength to ſtand in Vextue, 
and wit h- tand Vice. 


6 ˖ AT I On" HF 


nuns — — 


A icli ſtill lyes heauie on my Scule, 
which makes her ſtupid, dry, and dull to pray; 
Then (Lord) unleſſe thou coe her por controule, 
the needes mult ſinke to Hell beneath her / wah. 


O Sime (that with high Hand doſt hurle ſo low) 
thou art ſole Cauſe of :his ſo bad Effect: 

Thou NOTHING, that doſt all things onerthroy 
not ſtaid by Grace, why doſt me thus dere ? 


O had beene abortiue, and dead borne; 
or, if not ſo, the Font had rett my breath : 

Then had I made a quicke and ſafe returne, 
that nov mult paſſe in perill to my death ! 


J can but ſinne, then Iaſfice can but ſcourge; 
ſo, Sime and Scourges, whecling, o'er me goe: 
Yea, Sinus being quiet, I it oft doe vrge; 
lo on me, with it, pull a #orld of woe. 


Lord! what am I, that am ſo rarely fraile ? 
that can doe nothing that is, ſinne I can: 
| For, 


Due Meditations, 99 
For, Sinne is Nothing; yet, it doth preuaile 
againſt me, Something © that is, marres a Man! 


When] doe minde the ſtrange Auſferitie, 
familiat with tome (reclus'd from this life) 
The watching, praying, ſaſt ing. charitie, 
the fights with Fleſh, with Sinne, the endleſſe.ftrife, 


am amaꝛ d with wonder; grieu d with ſhame; 

nay, walahing theirs with mine, my conſcience bleeds 
To ſee the ods: © ſie, I am to blame, 

to call it eds, ſith it all ods exceedes 


For white and biacke doe farre leſſe diſagree 
then theirs and mine ; mine being, lighty, darke; 
Theirs, darkly, lg ht; and lights the darks to fee ; 
notorious I, for ſinne; they, Saints of marie. 


So that I am confounded but to minde 

the od ( ſurmounting ods) betweene the two: 
For, in my ſelte, with Pride, all ill I findey 

in them all good, and yet moſt humble too. 


Then, ſth Compariſons are but too blame 
betweene things ſo repugnant (for, they doe 
But ſhew the ods vnto the worſers ſhame) 
I will forbeare, and beare the blemiſh too, 


For, all reproch (though infiniteit were) 
comes ſhort of endleſſe ſinne, in foule offence: 
Os - 1 Then; 


— — — — 


The Muſes Sacrifice : or, 
Then, may I well that All (as nothing) beare, 
which Centers but my ſinnes Circumference! 


For, weake as Failtie is my ſtrongeſt force 
+ in fight with vices, and in ghoſtly warres : 
At beſt no better then a liuing Corſe; 
and that the Vrne that but my Soule inte rres ! 


I fight, but faint, the firſt Ivcounter trying; 
yet, oft by ſtanding on my ſtrength roo much 
I quite am foi!'d, that might haue toil'd by flying; 
ſuch is my raſhneſſe, and my weakeneſſe ſuch, 


If I o'er come, (as ſeldome ſo I doe) 

my ſpirit gro wes proud, and confident withall : 

So thu farre worſe then that doth me vndoe;. 
for ſpirituall pride {till takes the loweſt fall. 


But, when I fall, thy help (Lord) I inuoke, 
to raiſe me: rais'd, I fall to worſer ill: 

So ſeeme but leaue to craue, (though it I cloke) 
but ſtill to fall, and to beraiſed ftill. 


But to thee (knower of all theughts) ns knowne 
ſuch Boones are ſinnes that beg but leaue to ſinne: 

My Boones no better be; for, being downe, 

I craueto riſe by Grace, to fall therein. 


And though my Pray#rs aime at no ſuch em, 
yet, in the end (ſith I but riſe and fall) 


Dinine Meditations, 
It ſeemes I did but by the ſame entend 
to make my ſelfe thy Mercies Rackgt=ball, 


Which falling hardeſt, higheſt doth rebound; 
but, to doe ill, that goo{ thereof might riſe, 
Is Il, ſo ill, as may the Soule confound; 
then, all that good in Soule-confoundinꝑ, lies. 


To ſinne of purpoſe, but to make vs meeke, 
augments the fault; for, tis preſumptuous Sinne 

And who, by Error, Heau'nly Truth ſhall ſeeke, 
ſhall leſe her quite, and Hell, with Error, winne. 


Then, Lord of Truth, hen I haue tane a fall, 
let me deſire to riſe, to fall no more: 

So though thou bandy me from wall to wall, 
yet, keepe me vp, at leaſt, with beating ſore. 


And, if, by wealeneſſe, I ſhall ſometimes lippe, 
ſo ſtay me then, that downe I fall not quite: 
Let me, at moſ? (if fo at leaſt ) but trippeʒ 
then, take the faſter footing t h thy might. 
So ſhall I praiſe that Pow that ſtayes me ſoz 
And, euer ouercome an Owerthrow, 


DOLEFVLL DOVE: 
OR, 
Dauids 7. Penitentiall Pſalmes; 


ſomewhere paraphraſtically 
turned into Vez/c, 


— — — 


Domine ne in furore. Pl. 6. 


When Dauid by bis ſinnes had provoked Gods wrath; and 
now felt, not onel hes hand againſt him, but alſo con- 
ceiueth the horrors of death euerlaſting,he deſireth for- 
neſſe, bewailing that if God telle him away in bu in- 
dignation, be ſhall lacke occaſion to praiſe him as hee 
was wont to doe, whiles he was among men. Then, ſo- 
dainely feeling Gods mercie,he ſharply rebuketh his ene. 
mies, which reioyced in his affliction. 


IN thy iuſt rage (deare Lord) reproue me not: 
(or, iuſt it is, ſith ſo vniuſt I am) 
Nor chaſten me when thy fierce rath is hot, 
leſt I ſhould be extioguiſhe yer the Flame, 
EY Le 


The aolefull Done. 101 

Let thy ſtrong Grace againſt my Weakyeſſe ſtand; 
(thy Grace ſo ſtrong, as it vpholdeth. All) 

And heale me ( Lord) with thine all- helping Hand- 
for, cun my bones are bruiſed with my tall. 


My Scule's afflicted more then griefes afflict: 
(for grief, es but pine; but this doth quire vndoe) 

Then Lord, how long ſhall I (a poore Relicl) 
endure theſe plagues, that pame and pine me too? 


O turne thy now auerted Face, to mee 
(to me that fades as flowres for want of Sunne) 
And let my Soule be fate, and ſau'd by thee, 
through Grace, that hath to thee moſt glory wonne: 


For Deaths fell twrments are ſo violent, 

that they conſtraine the Senſe to minde but them : 
Who then in Hell, through helliſh diſcentent, 

can once but minde thee, in ſuch paines extreame? 


My ſorrow hath my Soule ſo ouer- fed, 
that it conuerts mine Eyes to founts of Teares: 
For, cu'ry night inteares I rince my Bed, 
and droyne my Conch in ſtreames of grief es & ſeares, 


Mine Eyes are ſo o'ercaſt with clouds of Cares, 
that they ſee nought, but through thoſe Muter- 
My beauty's gone, vvhile I away do weare, ( reames: 
among my Foes, 2nd theſe confus d extreames, 
| But 


The daleful Done. 


But yet I feele thy Grace (Lord) worke with me: 
then leaue me, leaue me, yee too idle Crue, 

That yet ſtill worke, but worke iniquitie; 

for, God hath ſeene my Teares, — 22 me rue. 


You are my Foes, that (yet) would ſeeme my friends; 
but Foe- like Fiends, and all mine enemies 
God will cut off by diuers feareſull ends; 
and ſoone confound you, and your Trecheries, 


To God the Father, Sonne, and Holy Ghoſt, 
three Perſons, and one God; all glory be; 

As it was, is, and ſhallbe in each Coaft, 
choughout all worlds in all eternitie. 


_— cc. 


— 
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Beati quorum. F. al. 3 2. 


Dauid pumſbed with griewowus ſichneſſe for his ſins, coun · 
teth them bleſſed, to whom God doth not impute they 
tranqgreſſ om. And,after that he had confeſſed bi ſins 
and obtained pardon, he exhorteth the wicked men to 
livegodly; and the good to reioyce, 


R A Oſt bleſt are they (how euer curſt they be) 
whoſe Crimes out of Gods Nyte-Booke cleane 


Whoſe fins are couer'd ſo with Clemencie, (are croſl; 
that they are hid; ſo, ſeeme they to be loſt. 


And 


— 


The del:full Done. 102 
And bleſt is he to whom the God of Grace 

imputes no Sinne; (for, ſo he ſhall be cleare 
How e'er det d) and in whoſe ſp'rieno baſe 

deceit, ſhall once ſo much as but appeare. 


For, while I held my peace (that caus d my Warre; 
for Death with Silence in ſuch paſſion ſtrives) 

My bodies Props (my Bones) conſumed are 
while all the day I grone in Sorrowes Giues. 


For, day and night thy Hand (great God) doth lye 
like Lead vpon my weaknefle : who haue bin 

Converted into ſelfe-Calamitie, | 
whiles the Thorne prickt me (or, my ſtinging fin) 


But, lo, my faults to thee I haue reueal'd, 

& haue not clockt my crimes, which thou doſt hide: 
But I confeſſe thoſe Sinnes, thou haſt conceal'd 

fith my miſdeedes ſhall (ſo) be iuſtifide. 


Thus ſhall each pious perſon pray to thee 

in fitting time (yer Mercies Gate be ſparr'd) 
But when the Inundations ſwelling be 
of many Waters they from Him are bart d. 


My fence (6 Lord) lies onely in thy Hands, 
when troubles me aflaile with fierceſt woe: 
Then ò preſerue me from the unpious Bands 
that me incloſe, in death to cloſe me ſo. 

| Iwill 


The doleful Done, 
I will ſaiſt thou (deare Sweete) inſtruct thee ſtill, 
and guide thee in thy way ( homced rds) 
Thine Eye (thou ſaiſt) ſhall me defend from, 
and watch to guard me from my foe-mens Swords, 


Then be, © be not like an Horſe or Mule, 
that axe as rade as vnntelllgent: 

Lord, bridle them, thy Snafle will not rule, 
till they be rul d, or elſe be made repent, 


The Plagues are great (moit great) and maniſeld, 
that doe the Sinner euermore attend; 

Bur who with Hands o Hope on God layes hold, 
his boundleſſe Mercy hum wall comprehend, 


In Him therefore (yee Righteous) {till be glad; 
(tor, he in Griefe ſtill glads the righteous Soule) 
Exult all ye, that for your Sinues are ſad; 
and all true Hearts, that ſtoupe to his controule, 


To Gad the Faber glory be therefore, 

and to the Sonne, and their coequall Spirit, 
As it was, is, and ſhall be euermore 

world vvithout end: for, they are infinite? 


— 


| 


Done. 103 
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— 


Domine ne in furore. Pl. 3 8. 


David Iyin fiche of ſome grieuaus diſeaſe; achnowledyeth 
hmmſeife to be chaſtiſed of God for hu ſinnes, and 
therefore prayeth God to tw ne avray hy wath, He vte 
tereth the greatneſſe of bu gricſes by many words a .d 
circumſtances:as,wourded with the arrowes of Gods ire, 
for[aken of bu friends, «nll intreated of hu en mee, 

ut in the end, wit! firme confidence he commendeth hy 
cauſe to God, and bypethfor ſpeedy help at his band, 


Ord checke me nor. yntill thy rege be paſt, 
L nor chaſtiſe me in thine inceni d ire; 
For, in my Fl ſh thy Shaftsare fixed faſt; 

and thy Hand quels me, that would faine a pire. 


Thy Wrath hath fill'd my Fleſh with all amwy, 
(for, Sinne's the ſoreʒ the ſalve, ſore-ſickneſſe is:) 
And, in my bones can no reſt enioy, 


becauſe their Marrow them hath mou d amiſſe. 


For mine ambitious Sinnes climbe o er my Head, 
and, as a breake-necke Burden, me oppre ſſe: 

My wounds (which they haue made) with filth are fed, 
and ranckled ſore, through my worle fo.lihneſſe, 


Iam made crook:d vndcrneath this loale, 
deform'd, and wretched; yea, it breakes my backe: 


So, 


T he dolefull Done. 
So, all the day withgriefe I make aboad, 
or mourning goe, as thoſe that comfort lacke. 


For, (ah) my loynes, that lodg'd but Sinne before 
now harbour nought but reſtleſſe A alady : 
No health is in thy fleſliʒ for, all is (ore: 
lo ſore that anguiſh makes me (roaring) cry, 


But, Lord, thou know'ſt the Summe of my deſires, 
becauſe my Plaints {till tell it in thine eares; 

My Heart is vext , my ftrength from me retires; 
nay, more, mine Eyes are blinded with my teares. 


My friends (in /hew,when thou didſt fauour me) 
like foes (in deed) now me (poore me )withitand: 

Nay, thoſe, in bloud that were my neereſt, be 
now furtheſt off; and lend nor heart nor hand, 


And they that ſeeke my life, lay Traps to take 
that lite; or (at the leaſt) me to vndoe : 
And but of guile and ſpoile they euer ſpeake; 
and put in practiſe what they ſpeake of too. 


But I (poore I) as deafe, would nothing heare: 
(or poore Soules muſt not hear what mult offend) 
And, as one dumbe, I ſtill my ſelfe did beare, 

that gane no more reproofes then eare did lend. 


Yet is my hope in thee that heareſt all 
my be and groxes, (ith they increaſe for $ _ 
Ken 


15 
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He ole 7 Done. 104 


Then let mine Enemies ne er ſee my fall; 


who, when I doe but trip, triumph therein. 


am at point to periſh; and my Mes 
and cauſe thercof, I euer beare in minde : 
For, I, with griete, confeſſe mine overthrowes, 


that loſt thy Grace, which now I ſceke to finde, 


Bur, ſtill my Foes doe liue, and ſtrong are made, 
ſtrong in their friends, their places, purſe and armes, 
And they that hate me (cawſeleſſe) and inuade 
me (torcelefle) many be; the more my harmes. 


They (moniters) likewiſe, that doe il for good 
le me ſtill, fith goodweſſe I enſue : 
Then, haſte thee (Lord) to help me (ſowithſtood) * 
and leaue me not among this curſed crue, 


To God the Father (which we doe adore) 
and to the Some, and to their bleſſed Spirit, 
All glory be, as it was heretofore, 
and ſtill ſhal be through worlds infinite. 


Miſerere 


* 


— — — — 


Miferere mei Deus, Pſal. 51, 


When Dauid was rebaked by the Prophet Nathan ſor hi 
great offences, he did not onely acknowledge the ſame 
to God, with proteſtation of bus naturall corruption and 
iniquitie, but alſo left a memoriall thereof to by puſteri.. 
tie Therefore firſt he deſireth God to forgiue his ſues, 
and to renue in him his holy Spirit; with promiſe that 
he wili not be vnmindfwull of thoſe great graces. Finally, 
fearing lefi God won'd puniſh the whole Church ſur by 
Fault, berequireth that hee would rather increaſe bis 
graces toward the ſame. 


Gn Gad of Gods (whoſe Mercy is as great) 
haue mercy on me (vvretch) xvhoſe Sia cxcceds; 
Vet after thy compaſſion ſo compleate, 

waſh out the blots of my too foule miſdeedes. * 


O clenſe me from the filth of mine offence, 
that ranckles in my Conſcience, all defilde 
With all that may depraue both Sole and Secſe; 
that (purg d) I may to thee be reconcil'd: 


For, I acknowledge mine iniquitie, 
fith ſtill my Sinne 's the obiect of my fight; 
And, by the pow'r of mine piety, | 
I wrong thy grace and ſtill impugne thy Sy vit. 
gainſt 
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Againſt thee onely I in /imne abide, 

and done what doth condemne me in thy fight; 
That in thyWords thou maiſt be iuſtifide, 

and ouercome vvrhen thou art iudg d varight. . 


for, nouꝑht but wickedneſſe prepar d the way 
to my conception; which to worſe did paſſe: 
Then, erc I was, I ſtood at ſinfull ſtay; 
and, when I fell to Being, worſcr was. 


This (Lord) is true; confeſſing which, doth moue 
thy Grace to me thy Miſedome (hid) to ſhow : 
Then ſprinckle me with Iſep, in thy Lowe; 
and ſo, I ſhall be vehiter farre; than Snow. 


Vnto mine Eares (inyred but to heare 
what Eares corrupts) thou ſhalt but Toy obie& : 
do ſhall the bones, which by thee broken were, 
reioyceʒ and, ſinne, wherein it ioy d, reiect. 


O then from ay foule finnes thy Face auert; 
and waſh me from the filth they caſt on me; 
In me create an vndefiled Heart, 


with ſuch a ſpirit as may by inſ? to thee. 


And caſt me not, © caſt me not away 
out of the Way {till brightned by thy beames; 
Nor, from me take thy Spirit my Guide and Stay, 
in hardeſt paſſages of all Extreames, 

P 


Reſtore 


The delefull Done, 


Reſtore to me the gladneſſe of thy bliſſe; 
and, with thy chiefeſt Spirit, ſtill ſtrengthen me; 
Then thoſe Ile teach that now thy wayes doe miſſe: 
ſo, Sinners ſhall conuerted be to thee. 


Saue me from bloud, that vengeance doth implore; 
ſo ſhall my Tongue thy Iuſtice highly raiſe : 
But more thy Mercy, ſith it glads me more. 

Then, ope my Lips, and they ſhall ſhew thy praiſe, . 


Had'ſt thou deſired Sacrifice, T had 

offer'd it to thee; but, thou tak'ſt delight 
In no burnt Offrings; but, art euer glad 

to take the Offer of a contrite Spirit. 


A Broken Heart, with ſorrow but for Sinne, 

thou wilt, nor canſt thou, for thy word, deſpiſe; 
Then, let mine, broken fo, thy Mercy win; 

and, from it ſtill auert thine Angers Eyes. 


With Sion, 6 deale gently; that the Wals 
of raz'd Ieruſalem rebuilt may be; 

And ſtill withſtand Hels fiery darts, and Bals, 
to keepe thy Foes out; onely but for thee. 


Then ſhaltthou take the Sacrifce in gree, 
of 1uſtice in thy Mercy; then, ſhall they 

Offer Oblations ſtill in flames to thee; 

and Calwes ypon thine holy Alter lay, 


The dolefull Done. 
To Godthe Father, praiſe and glory be; 

and to the Sonne, and to their bleſſed Spirit; 
(Arrinitie in ſtricteſt Ynitie 

28 it was, is, and ſhall be infinite. 


— — — — 


Domine exaudi. //. 102. 


— 


It ſeemeth that thu Prayer was appointed to the faithful 
to pray in the Capeiuitie of Babilon, A Conſolation for 
the building of the Church : whereof followeth the 
praiſe of God to be publiſhed vnto all Poſteritie , The 
Converſion of the Gentiles : and, the ſtabilitie of the 
Church, | 


ATrend my Prayer (Lord) and let my Cry 
aſcend to thee, from whom all grace deſcends : 

From my diſtreſſe turne not thy Mercies Eye, 
but bowwe thine Eareto me,; that downward bends, 


When cer I call, make anſwere; for, my dayes 
like Vapor vanith; and, my parched bones 

Ware weake and dry, as is the flame that playes 
about the Snuffe, at point to quench at ones. 


Th haſt ſmitten me (as Graſſe by Lightning ſmit ) 
ſo that my Heart is wither d quite away : 
And through my griefe, for that, I further it: 

for, I forget to cate, tor Natwres ſtay. 
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The dolefull Done. 


And through my groning voice, my bones, that burne, 
to my conſuming fleſh, will hardly cleaue: 

And, like a Pelican alone, I mourne: 
or, like an Owle I liue, while life I leaue. 


J weare out Time in ſtricteſt vigilance, 
and, as a Sparrow, on the Houſes Cxeſt, 
I Git alone; to minde my ſinnes miſchance : 


ſo (idly) reſting in the moſt vnreſt. 


The yhile my Foes (backbiting) me reuile; 

yea, he that praiſed me, againſt me ſweares : 
But I, as Bread, did Aſbes eate the while; 
and ſtil! my Drinke did mingle with my Teares, 


Becauſe thy Wrath grew hot againſt my ſinne: 

for, thou haſt raisd me vp, to caſt me downe : 
My dayes are paſt, as if they ne'er bad bin; 

and (like Hay wither'd) I from thee am mowne, 


But thou ( immortall Spirit) doſt ſtill endure; 
and thy Memoriall euet᷑ laſts in prime: | 

Thou ſhalt ariſe, and downe thy Mercies poure 
(by ſhowers) on Sion, in this promis d time. 


For, eu'n the Stones of that faire Edifice 
delight thy Seruant and her ſacred Ground 

They pitty, as they doe her preiudice, (wound, 

which with the ſharpeſt griefe their hearts doth 
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So ſhall the Heathen feare thine avefull NAME; 
and, all the Kings on Earth thy gloryfeare: 

For, Sions Fabricke thou doſt ſtill re-frame, 
and in thy fulleſt Glory ſhalt appeare. 


Our Lord the prayers of the meeke approues, 
and not diſpie their Suites, in vretched cale: 
So future times to Write thy, this doth moue, 


that Babes vnborne, may praiſe this God of Grace. 


Who, from his high as holy Place, doth vaile 
his Eyes to Earth (whereon they ſtill remaine) 
To hearepoore Captiues plaints, and ſuch as waile; 
and, looſe the Sonnes of them (vniuſtly) ſlaine. 


That they in Sion ſhould diuulge his A ME; 
and in Jeruſalem his earned Praiſe; 

Lea, in th. Aſſemblies celebrate the ſame, 
when Kings conſorted, ling ſweet Sions Layes, 


He, in the way of his great pow r and grace, 
hath anſwer'd them: but, ſhew(Lord)ſhewto me, 
How long or ſhort ſhall be my mortall Race; 
thatſo, for thee, I ſtill may ready be. 


And take me not, ò take me not away, 
(at vnawares) yer halfe my Dayes be done: 
As for thy yeeres they ſtand ſtill at a ſtay; 
but mine more (aft then thought away doerunne, 
In 
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The dolefull Done, 


In the Beginning, thou the Earth didſt found, 
the higheſt Heavens thy glorious Hands did reare: 
But they ſhall pcriſhʒ thou, continue found: | 
while they waxe old, and like a Garment weare. 


And, as a Veſture, thou ſhale change their Frame, 
and they ſhall changed be; but thou, alone 
Doſt ſtill continue One, and aye the ſame: 
vrhoſe yeeres remaine the ſame, and euer One! 


Thy Seruants ſonnes inhabit ſhall the Land; 
their ſeede ſhall be directed in thy Mayes: 

And whiletbey walke therein, they fixt ſhall ſtand 
in Heaw'nand Earth to celebrate thy praiſe. 


To God the Father then, all glory be; 

this Sonne, and to their Spirit, which wee adore; 
(Coequall in their Eſſence and Degree) 

as it was, , and ſhall be euermore. 


— 


De profundis clamaui. Pſal. 130. 


The people of God, from their bottomleſſe miſery, doe ry 
vnto God, and are heard. They confeſſe their ſins, and 
ye wnto Gods mercy. | | 


FRom depth of Griefe (wherein my Soule doth lye) 
I doe and will (deare Lord) ſtill call on thee 
3 a Then 
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Then, let thine cares attend mine inwward Cry, 


and, liſten to my Prayers, and to me. 


If thou fraile Fleſh wilt call to ſerict account, 
what fleſh and blond then, in thy ſigbt ſhall and? 
But Mercy is with thee, as in the Fount : 
then, I expect thy Mercyes Helping- hand. 


My Soule vypon the Faith, which thou haſt plight, 
hath euer ſtaid; and ſtill doth hope inthee; 

Then from the Morning · watch, till that of Night, 
let 1ſreel ſtill relie on Thee with me. 


For, with this God of Glory and of Grace, 
is Grace as much as Glory; and, therein 

He will redeeme the ſad in ſinfull Caſe; 
with his true Jrael, from all their ſinne. 


To God the Father (which we doe adore) 
and to the Sonne, and to their bleſſed Spirit, 
All glory be, as it was heretofore, 
1 and ſtill / hal be through Worlds infinite, 
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Domine exaudi. Pal, 143. 


An earneſt Prayer for remiſſion of ſinnes, acknowledging 
that the enemies did thus cruelly perſecute him by 
Gods iuſt indgement. He deſireth to be reſtored to grace. 
To be gouerned by his holy Spirit, that hee may ſþen 
2 of his life in the true feare and ſeruice of 
God. 


12 heare my pray r with thine all hearing ear;; 
and, for thy truth ſake, note mine humble ſwte: 
O heare me in thy Righteouſneſſe, which heares 

All thoſe that mourne, although they ſtill be mute. 


And into Indgement enter not (O Lord) 

' with me, fraile man: for I, nor none beſide, 

(Becauſe of ſinne which we haue all incurid) 
in thy cleare fight ſhall then be iuſtifide. 


For, th'enemie (the Fiend, our common Foe) 
hath long purſu d my Soule (that fleſh miſſe- led) 
My Life in Earth, his Fury hath brought low; 
and hid the ſame in darknefle, with the dead. 


My Spirit (therefore) is vext, my Minde,and Hears 
are greatly troubled; yet, I minded ſtill 

Thy dayes of old (thy Workes and thy Deſert) 
which did my Muſe with Joy and Wonder till. 


My 
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My hands to thee haue ſtill out- ſtretched bin, 
my Soule (that thirfts (as earth that water wants) 
For drops of grace, to quench her flames of ſinne) 
[lift tothee, the while, for grace ſhe pants. 


Then ( kindeſt Lord) with ſpeede attend my cryes; 
becauſe my fainting ſpirit hath failed me: 
Auert notfrom me thy conuerting Eyer, 
leſt I be like ro thoſe that burying be. 


And in the dawniny of the long' d- for Day, 

(the Day when I:Fice Sonne [all Comfort giue) 
Let me the voyce of mercy heare, I pray; 

ſich till 1 hope that thou wilt me relieue. 


And fith ſo many Heads, ſo many Nuyes 
are ſaidto lead to thee, by Heads of Sefts; 

Shew me the ay that ſtraight to thee conueyes, 
fith my poore Soule both thee and it affects. 


And frommy Fees preſerue me (weakling) till ; 
to thee alone] flyc in all diſtreſſe: 
Then teach me to performe thy bleſſed u: 
for chou art onely all my bleſſedneſſe, 


Thy Spirit that cannoterre, nor yet deceiue, 
ſhall bring me to the Land that Iuſfice beares : 

And, for thy Nimes ſake thouſhale me receive, 
according to thy grete (that neuer weares.) 


From 


The delefull Done, 


From Trouble thou ſhalt bring my Soule toreſt; 
and, through thy Mercy ſhalt deſtroy my Foes; 
Yea, all annoy that doe my Soule moleſt, 
ſich as thy Seruant, I on thee repoſe, 


To God the Father, Sanne, and Holy Ghoſt, 

three Perſons, and one God; all glory be; 
As it was, u, and ſhallbe in each Coaf, 

thoughout all worlds in all ecermitie, 
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A Funerall Elegie, on the 
death of the moſt vertuous, and 
no leſſe louely, M* EIixabeth Dutton; 
eldeſt Daughter of the Worthy, and 


generally beloued Sir Thomas Egerton 
Knight, eldeſt Sonne to the right Honora- 
ble, Thomas, Lord Eleſmere, Lord Chan- 
cellor of England: which El:zabeth was at 
the age of eleuen yeeres , married to Tohn 
Dutton, f che age of fifteene yeeres, Sonne and 
Heyre of Thomas Dutton, of Dutton, in the Countie of 
Cheſter Eſquiet: yyhich John, deceaſed about the 
age of ſeauenteene yeeres, and left the ſaid 
Elizabeth a Virgin-Widow : who ſo 
liued till ſhee died the firſt of 
October, at the age of ſix- 
tene yeeresand a baife, 
in Anno 1611. 
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Held rarely perfect in like V nion, 
Incitesmy Muſez nay, more, doth her cõſttain 
To empt my Pen of Praiſe, of Wit my Braine 
In her deſerued honor : the whoſe all 
Was nouaht bus good; yer ſo, as we may call 
That good but nowght (and iuſtly) if the ſame 
Giue not her youdneſſe glory more than fame | 
A Maide, in whom Virginitie gaue place 
(Though moſt exact) to Modeftie and Grace. 
A Wife ( who like old Joſephs bleſſed Bride) 
Though wedded, but vnbedded till ſhe dide, 
Yet from her came, on her by Grace begot, 
Faith, Feare and Dutie, in a True-loge knot, 
Till his deceaſe, to whom theſe three ſhe bare: 
And after, for him, nurft them till with care. 
She liu'd a Widow; but t'was hard to knoyy 
Whether ſhe lia d or dide when ſhe was ſo: 
Sith when ſhe loſt her Pheare, ſhe loſt her Breath; 
For, Turtle-like, ſhe mourn'd and droupt to death. 
But while was loſing ſhe ſuch Patience wanne 
(By his Death mortifide) as the beganne 
(Before her end) her Heau n on Earth thereby, 
In hope to live with Him when Life ſhould die. 
So, in her Patience, ſhe her Soule poſſeſt 
Her God; in whom her Soule,with his, did reſt; | 
Yet reſted ſo, that ſtill (vnſcene) ſhemou'd | 
to both deuoutly, whom ſo much ſhe lou d | 
Poets can ſhape of things that grace forſakes 
Farre rarer things than grace ox nature makes. 


\ Virgin, i. fe, and Widow, three that One 


But 


| A proper Appendix. 
But let all Poets all their Arte vnite 
To fable praiſe, the morall is her right. 
Nature profuſely had on her beſtow d 
(Borrowing of grace) more grace then cer ſhe ow'd!? 
And grace (as enuying Natwres Gifts, ſo rare) 
Valockt the Heau ns where all her Treaſures are, 
And ſhowr'd them downe ſo on this deereſt aide, 
As ſhe for worth, an Angell ſhould haue waide. 
Wit for her wort h can ne er hiperbolizeʒ 
Much lefle a Poet in it Poetize; 
Sith what or Wit or Poetry can praiſe 
(With their beſt Arte) vas found in her: then raiſe 
Her vp my Muſe, ere ſhe be rais d, at laſts 
And her enthrone in glory high as faſt: 
That when the Virgin, whom all Virgins bleſſe., 
Shall, for her graces, (ee her gloriouſueſſe 
In Heaw'n and Earth,ſhe may (as worthy her) 
Enboꝛzome her, or fixe her in a Starre, | 
Whole Name and Fame while mortall Virgins liue, 
To them, with hers, may Lizht and Vertue gine! 
For this, her Soule ſtil] labour d to be gone, 
T*returne her Errand of Creation: 
As fiery Matter working in a Cloud 
Breakes through, for want of Matter it to ſhrovyde : 
So Sw/es, with ſtirring much, are ſaid to fire 
The beſt Complexions; and (ſo) home retire, 
But, Sickneſſe (ah too ſwveet- lipt) ſuckt her Bloud, 
That ſhe had none to fire in likclihood : 
And ſo her vitall-flame, vnnouriſhed; 


Her Sewle through coldneſſe, left her body dead. 7 


A ſort life made her Virgin, Widow, Wife, - = 
But, well ſne lu d, which is the Mell ot life, 
This old Wor!d was vn worthy ſuch a Iemme, 
Therefore ſhe ſiines in new Ierxſalem 

I beſt can witnefle how her time ſhe ſpent, 

Who taught her hand to thevy her hearts entent: 
Then may I beſt renowne (for knowne deſert) 

The Pufill of my Hand that had my Heart, 

Thou hadſt my Heart (deare Pupill) ſith in thee 

Was all that might intirely maſter me. 

And did my Pow'r but equall halfe my will, 

Lawra ſhould be thy Foile : for, I (by Sl) 

Would ſet thee ſo aboue her, that thy light 

(With poynant Beames )ſhould thruſt through Earth 
For, when Formoſitie and Vertue ſtriue (and Night : 
In one ſole Subiect for Prerogatiue, 

That Subiec is praiſe muſt raigne (all Tearmes aboue) 
In height of Glory, Memory, and Laue! 

The Grand. ſire of thy Fleſh in Earth's renown'd; 
And thy ſpirits Grand- ſire King of Heau n is crovvn d: 
Thou liuing, then, as comming from ſuch Sires, 
Our Songs muſt an{vwere the Celeſtiall Quires, 

That chant the praiſe of Vertue in their King, 
In whom thou art, then e on earth muſt ſing 
Thy praiſe in his, (ich his all praiſe containes: 
So thine in his. eternall glory gaines! | 
To thee then ſing I, as I ſing of Thee, 
Who art ſole Baſe of this high Harmony : 
For, knowing Tombes haue ends as well as ate 
And that ſtrong me their ruine fatre out- laſts, 


My 
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My Muſe ſhall labour on this groun1 of Fame, 
To raiſe a Pile of Rime, vwhereon thy Name 
Shall euer ſhine, through Wits Celeſtiall Fluſhsr, 
Vntill another Phenix of the Aſhes © 
Produced be; that when it eft ſhall burne 
In thoſe eternall flames, it eft may rucne 
To priſtine plight; and by ſucli alteration, 
Line Phenix-like (ſtill bright) in admiration! 
We waile their want whole Liues our wants ſupplide, 
Not weighing how they lia d, but Ven they dide : 
For, the beſt mers here, doe liuing dye; 

But after death they liue immortally. 

Children and Fooles are angry ſtill witlythoſe 
That, to diſtill, diſſeaue the faireſt Roſe; 
Not pond' ring how the ſweetneſſe in the Inyce 
ls ſo increaſt, and longer laſts for vſe: 

So, we that ſee this Roſe whoſe he and breath 
Celeſtiall were) diuided fo by Death, 
Though it for heau'nly purpoſes be done, 

Yer till our thoughts but on the ſoile doe runne. 

But 8 be'r farre from vs, to thinkethee ſpoil d 

In living bleſt, and dying ſo voſoil'd: 

No: we thy Memory will celebrate; 

Whoſe weale we waile not, but reioyce thereat. 
It in this Paper Monument there be 

One Ornament of Arte that's worthy thee, 

Or any Worke of Wit that may retaine 
Thy Memory; my Labour for my Paine 
Is too great Meede; ſith by the ſame I ſhow 
Times future, vyhat will better them to know. 


— 


So, {l:all I in thy Praiſe include mine owne; 

And making thce {o knowae ſtill, {till be knowne: 
For, if this Shrine chance to be viſited 

By any, that regard the worthy dead, 

It may be they will thinke me worthy Loue, 

That on this Pile did all my cunning proue. 

Th' Egyptians with their Pirameds did ſtriue 
(Againſt tie Heaw's to keepe ſuch, dead, aliue: 
And Artemiſca with a matchleſſe Tombe 
Makes her Mauſolus liue vntill the doome: 

Though It be no demolithed and gone; 

Yet is he kaowne by It, as It was knowne. 

And wit, but with meere Words, hath often rais'd 
A Menument of Praiſe, farce longer prais d. 

Then may this re, which but weake words erect, 
(Vpon fo {urea Ground) worke like effect, 

The Name of Egerton ſhe dothrenowne; 

And*hat by which ſhe laſt of all was known: at- 

Nay, had ſhe had, by Fortune, all the Names ton. 
That it for Netwres vileſt Creatures frames, 
Sh had ſo much Grace conſorting ſtill her Blowd 
As to haue made them all as great as good 

The Dayes of old did lay their Macchabes 
Vnder rid wond ers, huge Piramides! 
Semiramis, in her bright Polymite: 
And cyrus, in his Obelisk as bright, 
In his Colmmna they Auguſtus fhut : 
And in his Mole- magno, Hadrian put. 
Alaricus, the Gothe that ruinde Rome, 
In his rich R. bico they did entombe. 

Q_ Thoſe 
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Theſe, dead, yetliu'd by theſe : and theſe againe, 

Liue yet by thoſe, though nought of them remaine! 
But, were 1 able, I my Saint would ſhrine 

Within the mouthes of Angels moſt divine; - 

Sith they out · laſt all Worlds, that Time doth end, 

And hauc (of creatures) beſt mouthes to commend! 

But live ({weet Saint) in mine immortall Rime 

(Made by thy vertue ſuch) paſt Tombes and Time : 

For, if eternall Vertue cannot dye, 

Then thou muſt liue, till She doth win'd lye. 
Farewell, deare Maide (whoſe body (like a ſoule) 

Had por v inflame the Loue it did controule) 

Farewell while we, by thy deare loſſe fare ill; 

That is; while griefes doc grow the Heart to fill: 

For ſhe that held all Hearts (by her deſerts) 

To her entire, her Death muſt breake all Hearts, - 
Ye Ladyes (that (aliue) doe inly loue 

So much o'er-weening that doch mortall proue) 

Looke not aſcue, nor turne the Head aſide 

(As if you could no Praiſe but yours abide) 

At theſe iuſt Praiſes (Relickes of the Dead) 

But learne by them to be ſo honouted. 

„Enuy doth leaue the Enui d at the Graue; 

That Fort from Euuy ſhould the Vertuous ſaue: 

Then (6) exalt theſe Landi, vnleſſe you will 

Be rather pittied, then enuide ſtill. 
Poets (I grant) haue libertie to giue 

More height to Grace, then the Superlatiue: 

So hath a Painter licence too, to paint 

A Saint- like face, till it the Saint out ſaint, 

But 
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But Truth (which now mine Art to ſnaddo ſtriues) 
Makes licence larger by the grace the giues. 
But yet, 

To ſay thou walt the Ferme, (that is the ſoule) 
Of all this Al; I ſhould thee miſenroule 
In 1 Life; which (on the Earth) they keepe 
That of Arts fountaines haue carowled deepe. 
Nay, ſo I ſhould diſpleaſe and wrong thee both: 
For, vniuſt praiſe thou canſt not choke but lothe, 
That lothed'ſt it hereʒthen there,more(paſt compare) 
For, hee's the Souls of All by whom they are, 
But [ may (ay, (and none the ſame gainſayes) 
Thou art the ſoule of this thy World of Praiſe! 
Whoſe ſole did animate thy ſmall-world too 
To be the ſaule of all that here I doe. 

Oft haue I ſeene thee, (nay I ſee thee yet, 
Whoſe face and manners I ſhall ne ex forget) 


4 Whenasthine eares had heard, or eyes had ſeene 


Ought that to Vertue had offenſiue beene, 
Thy face and breſ# with that faire bluſho'ertlow 
Which Modeſtie not Baſhſulneſſe) doth owe. 

In theſe bold Times it's held a Tricketoo freſh _ 
Of vnbred Indians, ſo to paint the fleſh ? 
For any cauſe: but, this is but th effect 
Of Impudence, the Times ſoules chiefe affect. 

No Parts (it laudable) at Court requir d, 
But they attir'd thee in thy ate retir d. 
| Yet thou ſo modeſtly didſt act them {till 
As that the light'/# ſeem d grave againſt their will 
Q 2 What 
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What fhall 1 ſay ? in thee was noughr ſo ſmall 

That was not greatly prais'd and lou d of All? 

This thewes thy Mother true vnto thy Sire, 

Whoſe wor:hs, in loue, ſet all the #orld on fire! 

Thou, his true Daughter, likewiſe doſt the ſame, 

While thou goeſt through Obliuion by the flame 
The Scule a two-fold ation hath; that is, 

Originall, and Infirumentall; this 

By Nature doth the like produce;but that 

( Meere Intellectual) doth not generate. 

Though Nature yet, could not ſo high aſpire, 

Thou, in thy ſpirit, waſt like thine honor'd Sire 

By ſpeciall grace of Heau n; for, in your Birth 

Such Planets met, as decke and iogde rhe Earth. 

But 6! roo ſoone the earth quite loft that Ich; 

And in that loſſe found intinite Anno. 

Such is the ſtayleſſe ſtate of Things below, 

That doe but vaniſh while — to grow 
Beneath the Moone, all is but like the Mooze, 

Conſtant in nothing but in changing ſoone - 

And ſo will be while they remaine beneath; 

Reſting from changing onely but in Death : 

As when the Whirle-windes (in. their wheeling play) 

Purſue their Iurnes, till, in their Center, they 

Rerurne into themſelucs: ſo, Nature goes 

On in herCowrſe (which firſt from forme aroſe) 

Vntill this World of forme be diſpoſſeſt, 

And Nature in the Chaes, takes her reſt. 

That Time runs round, by this dark Kzdale's bright; 
A Father hath twelue ſonnes halfe blacke, halfe white, 
And 
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And eu' ry ſonne hath thirty, which ſtill liue; 

And when their fires deceaſe, they them reuiue: 
So fire and (os {hill die, but die in vaine; 

For, ſtill the thirty them revive againe, 

And yet thele thirty eu'ry Month doe die; 

Vet eu'ry Mozth they liue immorrally! 

Thus, by a Trare (which euermore doth raiſe 
Twelue manths (like ſons) and each month thirty des) 
Time turnes o'ec All, and All doth ouer-turne, 

Till in the later day himſelte ſhall burne; 

And then Eternitie (hall take his Roome, 

In which is nothing paſt, nor yet to come; 

Wherein the ſubiect of my Song ſtill is 

A glorious Angell in the height of Bliſſe! 

Atheiſt, and farre from this her ſacredſhrine: 

For, thou art foeto all that is divine : 

Thou doſt beleeue where ere her Corpes conſumes, 
There periſheth her ſeule, which ne'er aſſumes 

The fame againe: but (ò her feſþſhall riſe 

(As deth her fame) aboue both death and Mes. 

And why ſhoudleſt thou the Reſarrectin doubt, 
When Clouds of Proofes ſo compaſſe it about? 

Some write that Swallowes drovvn d are inthe 

In Winter; and, in Summer,riſc from ſleepe, (Deepe; 
The Fly in Winter, dyes; in Summer, lines; 
And, being drown'd, warme Aſhes her reuiues. 
The Vrehin of the Sea, in pieces rent, 
Re- water d, ioynes, and liues incontenent 
Each Graine that rots before the ſame doth ſpring 
lia true figure of this reall thing. 
Q_3 Each 
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Each Plant, which in the Winter (ſeeming) dyes, 
And ſprings in Summer, ſhewes men, dead, ſhallriſe, 
Say a manfamiſhr, into Aire were paſt, 
Yer Are ſhall yeeld hat it recriues at faſt 
As well as Earth, and Seas ſhall yecld their dead; 
Though on them (vaniſlit) zormes or Fiſh haue ted. 
At hrſt, they gaue, what they did not receiue; 

Then, vvhat they take, ſhall they not rather give? 
He that, but with a Ford, made Man 2 

Can he not raiſe him, dead, now he is ought ? 

If no: his Arme wants wonted pow'r, and length; 
Or elſe wants knowledge ro imploy his ſtrength, 
But in th. Almighty none of th: ſe appcare, 

That knew our Hralleſt Port ions ere they were. 

If Nothing were the print from whence did riſe 
Creation, it may be the Point Iikeyviſe 
Of Reſurrec lion; but it Something is 
That ſhall be rais'd : the cafier then is this. 

Say Men cate Men,through ſome hard exigent, 
And them conuerted haue to nutriment, 

Vet ſhall their Fxcrement (how ere vnmeete) 
At laſt yeeld vp their Relickes pure as ſweet ! 
For, at that Day each man ſhall put on freſh 
Fl:ſh of his owne, and not anothers fleſh, 

And though he fed of others, that ſhall be 
Reſtor d the ovvner, be it he or ſhe. 

And Beats ot prey, that oft on Men doe feed, 
Doe die; and of cben Flies or Wormes doe breed. 
Thoſe Flies and urmes are often food for Fiſh, 

And they againe come often to our diſh; - 


All 
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All this may be: and ſo a Man may goe 
Through Beaſts, Fiſb, Fowle, and Vermine too and fro, 
And neuer reſt, though he be dead, till he 
From that baſe Progreſſe laſtly raiſed be. 
Yet he that well knew All ere ought was made, 
Knowes where what ere created is, doth vade; 
And, can, but with a thought re-gather it; 
And make it in the proper figure knit ! 
For, if were worthy Gods Creation erſt, 
To make Man ſubie ct to afall at firſt; 
It's farre more worthy for his powrefull hand 
To raiſe him, dead, eternally to and: 
For, Death is but a ſleepe: and as a Man 
Can wake Men, fleeping : ſo, th' Almightie can, 
Raiſe vp the dead ſo much more eaſily 
As matchleſſe Pow'r doth paſle Infirmitie. 

It Heau n be iuſt, and there he Prowidence; 
Then we ſhall riſe when we are falne from hence: 


For, if the geod, in this Life, finde but Woes, 


And no loy in the next, moſt curſt are thoſe. 

Nay, moſt bruit Beaſts more happie are than they 

Who here doc moſt of all Watch, faft and pray. 
The Rod of Moſes turned to aSnake, 

She wes God of one thing, can another make. 

And ſhall he not (to, faile vs in our truſt) 

Reſtore man to himſelfe; when he is duſt ? 

O Heaueus fore-fend, we ſhould once ſoconceiue; 

For, God can neither alter nor deceiue 

Our Bodies are his ſeedeʒ c hurch. yards and Graue: 

Are all his Sced- plots, where his Seede he ſaue $ 

21 By 


= 
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By ſowing to corrupt, to riſe againe 
Mok incerrupt; and ſo, by loſſe, to gaine. 

In the Cadawer, ſome haue thought ſome Bone 
Retaines the Seede of Reſurrection; 
Which kept from rotting by th Almighties force, 
Should raiſe, at laſt, the Worme-conſumed Corſe ! 
Some ſay, that in the Teeth that Seede doth lie, 
Sith Earth, Aire, Fire them hardly putrifie. 
But we belecue this Seed (and doe not doubt) 
Is not within the Body, but without: 
For, when the Trumpe ſhall found, the dead ſhal peep 
Out of their graves, as newly walt from ſteepe. 
By that great Pow'r that, there, aſſeepe them laid: 
Then in that Pow that Scede is ſolely ſtaid. 
But, ſome doe (ay, our Bodies cannot riſe 
From Earth to Heaw'n,for that aboue the Skies 


No naſty Body can gemaine; becauſc 


Such to the Center Nature euer drawes. 
Fond men / they know not, then our Fleſh ſhall be 
Not chang' d in Sulſctance, but in Qualitie. | 


Our Bodies ſhall be Heas'nly; fo they ſhall | 


Agree with any place Celeſtial. 


Our bleſſed Sawionrs Body, once like ours, 


(Saue that it could not ſinne)thoſe heau'nly Tei 

Doe nowenwall : then; in that Heas'n of blifſe, 

Why, by his Pew'r, may ours not ſtay with „us? 
That rater hangs in th' Aire who doth not knoyw? 

And by the Lead. tone he auy Iron doth ſo. 

It Nature can doe this; what can perfwade + 

Gods Pow'r is leſſe then Natures, which he made? 

No, 
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No, no, his Pow'r,that doth all pow compriſe, 
Can fleſh refine, t inhabite (ſo) the Skies! 
By which high Pow'r and his diuineſt Grace 
There reſts my Saint, as in her proper place. 
Her Soule there reſts; and in thoſe heauenly Bowres 
Her Body ſhall, when it ſhall riſe with ours. 
Which while (too ſhort a while) it ſoiourn d here, 
It did celeſtiall to all Eyes appeare. 

Then, may alittle mending make it fit 
For Heau'n, that was ſo heav'nly out of it 
> | Thou waſt (rare Maide) aliue,s' Angelical, 

That, dead, thy duſt is Metapkiſicall, 

If ſome ſhall muſe why I contemplate Thee 

Among his Praiſes that moſt praiſefull be, 

Legit ſufnce them, tas of purpoſe done, 
Aa thee Starre, for light had of this Sunne, 

Within the Volume that includes his praiſe 

(That nought includes) fo hi in thine to raiſe: 
As when we laud the light the Sunne doth giue 

We praiſe the Giuer in the Gift; and ſtriue 

(When moſt we praiſe the Taker) to renowne 

The Gizers praiſe, for gracing fo his one: 

do, and none otherwiſe, I praiſe the Grace 
i App⸗ aring in the Sæule, I imbes, Eyes, and Face 
Ot Natures Mat/er-piece this goodly Maide; 
Ot whom all goed, can neucr ill be ſaid. 
? |. If ſo much heau'nly Grace, and Gifts of Nature 
(As Fertue, Reautie, rareſt Forme and Stature) 
Should not be grac d by them they good; then 7 
May ſay, the letter d are the worſe thereby: 
For, 
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For, ſtill th ungratefull for a Benefit, 
(Though bound) are free from Honeſtie and Vt. 
And though the ver tu,, for their Vertues ſake, 
Looke not for praiſe; but ſtriue it to for ſake, 
(To keepe them humble) yet each vertuous t 
Should honour Vertue for ſelfe- benefit. 
And ſith Pofteritie doth light receiue 
To runne to Hour by the Lines we leaue 
From Vertue dravvne; we thould be dratving ſtill 
The Lines that (drawing) lead vp Honors Hill. 
The Higheſt Pow'r and Grace,by oath,hath vow'd 
To honourthem (among the mwltitude 
Of Men and Angels) that are goed; then ſhe 
That was ſo god ,of borh muſt honour'd be 
Ccleſtiall Maide, if from the heau'nly Spheare, 
What Mortals doe, thou canſt or ſee, or heare, 
Be not diſpleas'd that my vntutor'd Penne 
Should teach thy praiſe, to teach all Maides and Men 
The way to Honor: nor, that in its Mouth 
(That oft doth fable) it ſhould take this Truth. 
I was thy Teacher, though (vnworthy) J 
Might (old) learne of thee ( young) to live and die, 
Vet it is th'0blation of my zeae, 
Which I doe offer for the Common weale 
thy deare Memory; thou wilt (L hope) 
Afquite me from Preſumption; (ith my ſcope 
as but thy glory, and the Peoples good, 
Which in great light, goe right in likelihood. 
I muſt confefle a Prieft of Phebus, late, 
Vpon like Text ſo well did meditate, 


That 
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That vvich a ſinleſſe Envy I doe runne 
In his Sewles Progreſſe, till it all be PONNE, 
But, he hath got the fart in ſetting forth 
Before me, in the Trauell of that V RT H: 
And me out -· gone in Knowledge eu'ry way 
Of the Soules Progreſſe to her finall Pay. 
But his ſweet Saint did vſher mine therein; 
(Moſt bleſt in that) fo, he muſt needs beginne; 
And read vpon the rude Anatomy 
Of this dead World; that, now, doth putrifie. 
Yet greater Mull, to this great Enterpriſe 
(Which ingreat Matters ſolely doth ſuffice) 
He cannot bring than I: nor, can (much leſſe) 
Renowne more rth than is in Y RTH INES! 
Such were they both: for, ſuch a worthy P AI RE 
(Ot loucly vertuous Maides,as good as faire) 
Selfe-Worthineſſe can ſcarſe produce, ſith they 
Liu d like Celeſtiall Spirits, immur'd in Clay ! 
And if all-powerfull Laue can All petforme, 
That in it hath rare Matter, or like Forme, 
Then ſhould my Lines haue both ſoaccompliſſied, 
As from the Graue to Heauenſhauld draw the Lead: 
Or, with her. Taper pointed-beaming Name, 
Naile her to Heau'n, and in Heas'n clench the ſame! 
Hold Muſe, no more: (thou haſt too large a ſcope, 
To proue thy Pinmians: for, the Heau'nly Coape 
Iafolds no more) and take thy leaue anon 
Ot Her thou ne'er ſhalt leaue to muſe vpon. 
Thou maiſt be tir*d; but ne er canſt flye about 
The Inſide of her praiſe, much lefle the ont. 


Then 
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Then fouping here, with reuerence, grieſe and lane, 
Bid her adue; and, with that bidding, moue 
Thy lelte to teares; but, if thou canſt not ſo, 

Shew thy ſelfe willing by the dryeſt woe: 

For, neuer had I greater cauſe of griefe; 
Sith while he liu d, I ioy'd, in painefull life: 
But novv, am left all ſolitary- ſad 
To waile her death, vhoſe life made Sorrow glad! 
O had it pleas'd the Heaw'ns, by their Decree, 
Thaue made my Purill learn d t haue dide of mee, 
(And mine example) I had beene at reſt, 
And ſhe liue bleſſed long, to dye as Lleſt. 
I, like a wither d Pine, no fruit produce; 
Of hom there is no Care, no hope, no vſe. 
I burden but the Earth, and keepe a place 
Of one (perhaps) that ſhould haue greater grace: 
Oppreſt with Cares that quite cruſh out the Sappe 

That feeds my Life;now throwne off Natures Lappe. 
I ſolely fit, and tell the ſaddeſt heures, 
That euer yet impeached vital! pom es. 

Obſcur'd by Fate, yet made a Marke by fame; 
Whereat fooles, often, ſhoote their Bolts, in game, 
Yet, line as buried (that I learn'd of thee 

Deare Pufill,) while the 30r!d goes onct mee. 

Praying for pat ience ſtill to vader-ly 

The heauie waightof this Yorlds iniurie. 

Oft haue I beene enbozomed by Lords; 

But all the warmth 1 found there, was but rds. 

And though I ſcarſe did move, yet ſcarſe they would 

There let me lie, though there] lay acold; 


But, 


La as 


— 
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But, 2s I had ſome biting Vermine bin, . 
Our muſt I, mou'd I but tor warmth therein. 
Or els ſo lie, as I were better out; 
Sith there I lay as dead. yet lu d in doubt: 
In doubt I HHould haue notluing but a place 
In ch out ward Koeme but of their Idle Grace. 
In doubt black mths ſ:ould blot me in their Booles 
That make fevv Sc hollers; and in doubt my Hzokes 
Would hold no longer to hang on (6. Griefe!) 
This hanging's worle then hanging of a Theefe! 
An Halter loone abridgcth bale and breath; 
But hanging on mens ſexes, is double death. 
To hang in hope of that which doubt doth {tay 
Is worſe then hanging till the later-DA T. 
Doubt ſtayes that meede that merit hopes for, oft, 
Leſt Meedeſhould but make Merit looke aloft; 
Or, quite leaue worhing, ſich it hath no #eede; 
Therefore the great doe ſtill with-bold this Meede: 
For, to them Clues they lay; If we ſhauld fiil 
The well- deſeruing-empty ( working ſtill) 
They would but reſt : than, well wee'l them intreat 
Yet heepe them hungry till to wor le for meat. 

Fate, but to State this primledge attords; 
And but the meane, withour meanes,worke for words, 
Yet worke they mult, ſich Aire the great doe giue: 
For, if they haue their hate they cannot liue. 
Their Lone doth little boote; but 6 their breath 
Blowes dovvne, in hate, a poore Riel to death, 

Theſe miſeries I ranne through, and did trye 
Theſe deare Concluſtons but in miſeriez 


Hoping 
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Hoping for that which but my hopes deceiu dz 
And me of hope and life, almoft, bereau d. 
Till I (to and) from theſe was taine to fall 
To ſerue rwo Lords that ſerue me, now, withall: 
The one immortall, thother mortal l is; ; 
Who ſerue my turne for what my life doth miſſe: 
Which, for it's ſtill amiſſe, ſtill miſſeth that 
Which makes men graciozs, and (fo) fortunate: 
But be, who knows all, knowes (perhaps) it's beſt 
For me to liue with litele, in vnreſt: 
For, neuer ſince I firſt could moue, had I 
A better life than thoſe that (liuing) dye. 
I neuer yet poſſeſt one day of ioy 
That was not lin d or hem d with ſome annoy. 
The Kingly Preacher in his weale found woe; 
But I in thwarts, for thoſe alone I know. 

Theſe made me old in youth : for, Sol had runne 
Scarſe thirty yeeres before my dayes were done; 
And to his cowrſe ere fiue more added were, | 
Blacke Daies(like Neghrs)in gray had dide my Haire, 
Yer neuer Creſſe on me ſo ſad did fir 
As this deare loſſe; whereof this benefit 
To me acrewes, that (now) each preiling woe 
Stands farre without this, and this keepes them ſo. 

I fay Igreatly gricusz yet ſeeme to faine: 
For, great griefes = 7 could complaine : 


That is, when Sorrowes fitud the Banckes doth fill, 

It noiſeleſſe runnes, and ſmoothly glideth ſtill: 

But if the Current once the Brimmes get o er, 

Iwill roughly runnez or, ſtopt, will rage and 12 
ut, 


= Pup 


But, 6, that tyrant Time vvill ſilence me 

- Before my griefesare viter'd as they be: 
Farewell then, my gricics Cauſe, who walt th'effect 

Of all the ioy my life did well clect: 

Farewell, in Him, on whom who iares is well; 

And, while 1 lue, Ile be che leadimg-Bell | 

That ſhall thy Lovwdelt Peales of prayſes ring 1 

Which in the Clouds thall nc er leaue echoing! 

Or, be the Trumpet of thy Fame to fill 

Th' Xcheriall Lofts w:th Strainesmore lofty ſtill! 
That when Times wings his Funerail flame conſumes | | 
Thy Fame (hall ſoare with faire vnlinged Plumes ! 
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An Epitaph on the death ofthe } 
right vertuous Lady Lzegh;loleDaugh- | 


ter of the ſame riglit Honourable, 


HE dead ſhee lies; who while alive ſhe was, 
was 


Whoſe * RT H was of true Forthineſſe a Mafſe : ©: 1 
yet well proportion d for her humble Ereſf. | 
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Lord Eleſmere, Lord Chancellor | 

of England: which Lady decea- | 

ſed the third day of Aprill, | 
Anno Dom. 1612. 


Graces Inncz Hits Home, and Tertucs Reſt: 


A 
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A Wife and Mother ! as it's hard to ſay, 


vvhoſe loſſe vas great't,her childrens,or her pheares: 


To eyther wiſely kinde; to each a tay; 
that made one, loue; the other, louc and feare, 


To her all- honour d Sire, ſhe was as deare, 
as ſhe was vertuous; which yas as the Bou 
In his Hearts Center; which to him is nearc; 
yet dearer held his fleſh in one ſo good ! 


Who dide (as live ſhe did) in grace and peace, 
more laden with good-deeds then idle-dayes ; 

Leauing her worth (for worthineſſe increaſe) 
for Mies vnborne, to imitate and praiſe. 


Who had at once, two Husbands; yet ſhe liu d 
of Wifely truth a conſtant Paragen: 
One Ha5bend heauenly was; who hath depriu'd 
the Earthly of her, for himſelfe alone. 
Yet, yer he had her, bought her with his Blaud: 
But, with her, bought a World of /emanhod ! 


Then, maugre Time, & Death theſe Lines,tho vweake, 
May leade all Times all good of her to ſpeake ! 


Here Muſe, now cloſe the Paper-tombes of theſe 
Two vertuous Soules, and Bodyes; Aunt and Neece. 
with this, 
A god Name is better then a good Ointment: and the 
day of death, then the day that one # borne. Ecclel.7.3. 


The 


. 


proper DDEBALX, 
— — —— 


The Picture of an happy Man, 


——e— — Oo 


for bleſt is he (though euer croff) 
that can all Croſſes Bleſſings make; 
That findes himſelfe ere he be lofi; 


and, loſe that found for Vertues ſake. 


Yea, bleff is he in life and death, 

that feares not Death, nor lowesthis Life; 
That ſets his Will his Vt beneath; 

and hath continuall peace in ſtrife. 


That ſtriueth but with fraile-Defre; 
defiring nothing that is il; | | 
That rules his Sowle by Reaſons Squire; | | 
and workes by Wiſedomes Compaſſe ſtill, [| 


That nought obſerues, but what preſerves [| 

his minde and body from offence: \ 
Thatneyther Courts nor Seaſons ſerues: 1 
and learnes without experience. [| 


That hath a Name as free from blot 
u Yertues Brow; or, as his life 
from the leaſt ſaſpect or ſpor, 
« | although he liues without a 7ife, 
R 
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That doth (in ſpight of all debate) 
poſſeſſe his Soule in Patience; 
And pray in lowe for all that hate; 
and hate but what doth giue Offence, 


Whoſe Soule is like a Sea, too ſtil, 


that reſ?s, though mou aʒ yet, mou d (atleaſt) 


With lowe and hate of good and ill, 
to whaft the Minde the more to Rep, 


That fingly doth ,and doubles not; 

but is the ſame he ſeemes; and is 
Still, ſimply ſo, and yet no Sot; 

but yet not knowing ought amiſſe. 


That neuer Sinne concealed keepes; 
but ſhewes the ſime to God or moe; 
Then euer for it ſighes and weepes; 
and icyes, in Soule, for grieuing ſo. 


That, by himſelfe, doth others mete; 
and, of himſel/e, ſtill meekely deemes; 
That ncuer ſate in Scorners Seat; 
but, as him/elfe the worſt eſteemes. 


That loues his body for his Soule; 
Soule, for his Minde; his Minde for Gad; 
God, tor humſelft; and doth controule 
cONT ENT, if /t with him be odde. 


That 
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That to his Soule, his Senſe ſubdues; 
his Saule, to Reas'n; and Reas'n to Faith: 
That Vice in Vertaes ſhape elchewes; 
and both, by F'edeme,rightly waigth, 


That reſts in action, acting n — 
but what is good in deed and 

That ſeekes but God within his thought, 
and thinkes but God to lone and know. 


That all vnſeene, ſees A?, (like Him) 
and makes good vſe of what he ſees; 

That notes the tracts and trickesof Tyme, 
and flees with th one, the other flees. 


That liues too low for Enwies lookes; 
and yet too high for loth'd Contempt; 

Who makes his Eriends Good-men, and Bookes, 
and nought without them doth attempt. 


That liues as dying; living yet 
in death, for life be hath in hope: 
As far from State, as ſinne, and debt; 
of happie life the meanes and ſcope, 


That feares no frownes, nor cares for fawnes 
of Fortunes fauorits, or foes, 

That neither checkeswith Kings, nor Pawnes; 
and yet ſtill winnes _ Chee 


ckers loſe, 


That 
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That euer liues a light to Al, 
ſ˖though oft obſcured) like the Sunne: 
And though his Fortunes he but ſmall, 
yet Fortune doth not ſeeke nor ſbunne. 


That neuer lookes but grace to finde; 
cenor ſcekes for knowledge to be knowne : 
That makes a Lingdom of his Minde, 
wherein, with God, he raignesalone, 


This Mau is great with little ſtate, 
Lord of the World Epitomiz d: 
Who, with Raid Front, out-faceth Fate; 
and, being emptie, is ſuffic'd : 
Or, is ſuffic'd with little 3 ſith (atleaſt) 
He makes his Conſcience a continuall Feaſ?, 


Thu Life is but Death, 


— 


— 


| (death : 

ogh Fire by warmth cheers life;great beat brings 

= though good. Aire life detaines Lad,life detines: 
Though Water ſtayes ourthirft, it tops our breath; 

though fruitful Earth doth feede; the barren,pincs. 


Too-mach o er · fils; too-little, feebles life: 
Wealth wants not Cares; & ant, wants all but Cares: 
Soleneſſe 
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Soleneſſe, brings ſadneſſe; Company, but ſtrife; 
and ſodaine Iayes doe kill, as well as feares. 


Neaue mirt h, is rationall; eætreame, is mad; 
no good ſo good, but here it's mixt with il: 
Nay, too much goodneſſe is exceeding bad; 
yea, bad, it blinde it be, is true Good- will: 
And, ſaue the High /,, our higheſt gaine is loſſe; 
Then, life s but death where al things are ſo croſſe. 


True Wealth, 


— 
— _ MO 


— 


1* Grace that neyther wonders, prieues, norieyes 
at Fortunes vtmoſt, ſeeking but to finde 

What Bounty (till in action) beſt imployes; 
nor wailes the want that beggers not the Minde: 


That neyther, grieuing, ſighes; nor, ioying, ſings: | 
that ſhines moſt glorious, in moſt gloomy dayes; * | 
Pleas'd with the fare her owne endeuour bringsz | 
that drowpes not with defame; nor ſwels vvith praiſe : 


That ſcornes Diſdaine, dildaining nought but vice; 
and Greatneſſe rates by Goodneſſe : doing nought 
But good for ill; and that for auarice 
good eſſo onely; by her onely ſought: 
That Time and Fealth well ſpent, doth not deplore : 
This is that ealeh, without which Wealth is poore. 
R 3 An 
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— — 


An Angel-like Man. 


— — 


HE which (prouokt) endures, as borne to beare; 
and lookes alike in greateſt weale and woe; 
That fo loues good, that ili he nought doth feare; 

and ebbes in Minde when Fortunes moſt doc flow. 


That bounds Defire with leſſe than he enioycs: 
(for, onely nothing's lefle then Nature ncedes) 
That holds all Vertues deare; all clic but toyes; 
and, meekely, ſcovvres Prides tult, from his bright 
deeds, 
That's better than hee ſeemes,yet ſeemes the 1075 
but, vvithout ſcandall, ſeekes to ſeeme the worſt: 
That, quell'd with Croſſes, thinkes him highly blef; 
- and, for the Bliſſe of all, would dye accurſt: 
In ſumme: that would doe all that AU ſhould do 
For loue of All : this Man's an Angell too. 
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— 


A ſicke Mindes Potion for all in Tribs- 


lation in Body : or for the ſauing 
of their Soule. 


— 
— — 


T Hou that doſt ivy or grieve beneath the waight 
ot his deare Croſſe, who dide on't for thy lake, 
View and reuiew theſe Lines with more delight 
then Patients doe the Potions which they take 
How ere they ſenſe diſpleaſe, they wholeſome be; 
ſo wholeſome, as they often whole doe make: 
So may this Potion worke the like in thee: < 
My Muſe d«fires to make it griefe expell; 
And, all ſhee ſeekes, is but to take it well. 


Yet this T doe as oft the ſicke doe talke 
of Health; not for they haue, but would haue it; 
So, I exhort to Patience, though I balke 
her ay; and onely wiſh the ſame to hit: 
Vet, as a ſicke Phyſitian ſoone may finde 
a Potion for anothers Paſſion fit: 
So may a ſicke Mine cure a ſicker Minde: 
No Mind more ſicke then mine; yet well I know 
What's goed for M indes ſo ill; and, that I ſhowy. 


The Seule that fins,vnplagu'd, wilde quickly growes, 


as Trees vnprun'd; and, but ſorvre fruit produce; 
The 
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The heau'nly Planter then, no coſt beſtowes, 

but it abandons as vnkit for vſe. 

why weep ſt thou then, ſad ſoule?whart thou endur ft 

a bleſſing is, no beating for abuſe: 

Or, it it be, ſith it thy ſelfe procur ſt, 
Thy patient bearing this thy Sourge (or Croſſe) 
Doth make it ſcore ſeſſe znay, thy Score doth croſſe 


Regard not then thine anguiſh, in the Red; 
but, in thy Fathers l whar place thou haſt 
If thou wilt ſhare the pleaſures of thy God, 
then, of his Cup thou muſt, with pleaſure, taſte, 
The Oxe aſſign d for ſlaughter well is fed, 
and lies at eaſe; while others labour faſt, 
And ſtill are yokt, tyr d, prickt, and puniſhed, 
ce Not all that role are friends, nor foes that frike; 
«bur ſtrokes that maime from ey ther, we miſlike. 


The Wounds, a friend doth giue, are ſweeter farre 
than ſuger dſt Kiſſes of a fraudfull foe: | 
The firſt, oft make; the laſt, more often marre; 
for, Surgions Bands doe pinch, to ſolder fo: 
Who bindes the Mad, pr wakes the Lethargicke, 
how ere he ſeemes, thereby, awake their woe; 
Yet, he to both's afriendly Empericke, 
<FS egeritie is Mercy oftentimes, | 
ce And Muldneſſe cruell, that increaſeth Crimes. 


To weane vs from this World, an vnkinde Nurſe, 
God (onely gacd and wiſe) annoints her Teates 
| With 


A proper e Appendix. 
With Gall of troubles, ſpights, and what is worſe; 
and as a Mother well her Childe entreates; 
But makes her Seruants vſe it ill; that ſo 
finding of all, ſaue her, bur blowes and threates, 
It may to her, the much more willing goe : 
So, God permits that All ſhould vsmoleſt, | 
That we may flye to Him, and loue him belt. 


4 


The flattrings of the ld, the Fleſh,the Fiend, 
are but the Hes of worſt Enemies; 
And though the Fiend to Heau n ſeemes to aſcend, 
like Joues owne B:rd that neſtles in the Skies; 
Vet is he but a greedy Bird thattowres 
to Heau u, while on the Earth he nearely pryes, 
To watch his Prey, whereon forthwith hepoures : 
For, he but ſeemes in Vertue to excell; 
And flyes to Heav'n, to beare hisPrey to Hell. 


Out of cloſe-Priſon, and much cloſer Chaines 
many doe trauell; but, their Iourneyes end 

An endleſſe Kingdeme is; whole greateſt Paines 
are endleſſe Toyes; theſe ſincke, but to aſcend, 

Valike the Fiznd that mounts, to fall more lovy; 

, and, ruine that, on which he doth deſcend; 


ut, low theſe ſtoupe, to ſhunne an Ouer-throw- 


To beare high Sailesin Tempeſis, is to haue 


Our Keeleturn'd vp with eu'ry Guſt and Fane. 


it Croſſes heauie be; © yet (atleaſt) 
they make the Sole as ſoberas diſcreet : 
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If we befellowcs of our Lords vnreſt, 
we mall be ot his reſt and comforts (weete : 
He wounds;but his are wounds but of a Friend, 
that iu no fortune once from vs will fleete; 
And lanceth but o cure, and make vs mend: 
*Tr is a Payne, that's free from all annoy, 
«To die with torment ſtill to live in 10). 


He that had ſeene iuſt Ioſeph in his Chaynes; 
in Sackcloth Mirdicheus liis Iybet nic) 
Suſama going to her mortall Paines, 
wolild haue bevvail'd their infortunitie: 
But, had he knovvne that Joſeph ſhould be rid 
from Giues to Rue; ind Mardochs teopardy 
Conclude in Henn, as Saſannars did, 
He would haue though them bleſt in great miſhap, 
ſich ſo great Comfert was the after clap. 


So much the Fend (hall tempt, when thou doſt doat, 
zs ſhallenforce chy minde vo minde her m ſſe. 
It chriſt we ſerue, A lic lion is our Coates 
his Croſſe, our Badge, to make vs knowne for hi; 
His nakedneſſe, how we fhould cloath vs, /hewes; 
his Gall, how we ſhouldfeed on Agenies: 
B'his hanging on the Croſſe, ho to repoſe: 
And by his Death (where all paines were rife) 
How to eſteeme the pleaſures of this life, 


Worlds-weal?'s our woe; and yet we will not ſee t: 


But 


young Toby walkt ſecurely in the Mire: 


Zut 
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But at the River when he waſht his Feete, 


2 Fiſh was like to ſwallow him entire. 
He that, on paine of life, muſt watch the Foe, 
wakes beſt when he is neer't Afflictions fires 
But, on the Bed of eaſe he doth not ſo: 
In this Worlds hell, if eaſe be good for ought, 
It's Pogftez yet tos much makes it nought, 


Beſides, the hetter minde, the worſe is tempted: 
Piratsto chiarge the emptie Ship, forbeare, 
But richly laden, and from feare exempted, 
they charge it home, and giue it cauſe of feare: 
Euen fo the Find, xhile we are void of Grare, 
lets not our Veyane, but our Helme doth ſteare: 
But when we take in trueſt Goodsapace, 
With Stormes of troubles then he ſeekes to reaue 
Vs of our #aight; and, o'er Baurd vs to heaue. 


Of Joſeph, Beniamin was loued beſt; 
in his Sache, therefore, Joſephs Cup was found: 
So doth the cp Chrift dranke of, euer reſt 
with thoſe to whom his loue doth ſtill abound : 
On Beds of Roſes lyes Laſciuiouſneſſe, 
which Yertue hates, (ith ſhe corrupts the ſound; 
But Fertne liues, too oft; in all diſtreſſe: 
For,fhe reſpects not Fortune; nor diſdaines 
To lie with thoſe, that often lye in Chaines. 


When Gad had praiſed Job, the Fiend ſtraight praid 
chat he might proue him with AffiiGton - 


And 
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And when the heau nly Poyce, of Chriſe, had aid; 
This is my deare, and wel- beloued Sonne, 
He, in the Deſert, was, ſoone after, tride. 
cc They finde moſt Lets that molt aright doe runne; 
& And they left Rubs that moſt doe runne aſide: 
c But, ſtraight to runne, diſpight each ſpightfull Ler, 
cc Doth Glory gaine, while Shams the relt doe get, 


When holy David did his People count, 
a great Mortal itie his Coaſisd1d (comre : 
Bat when Auguſtus did this Sinne ſurmount, 
taxing the World (by his vſurped Pow'r) 
He ne er was with leaſt Pun/hment annoid - 
So, Jonas, fly ing, a Whale did him denoure, 
While Pagan-Paſſengers a Calme enioy d: 
Burt, — the Whale did Ionas (ſo) enioy, 
He (wallow'd, but to ſave, and not deftroy. 


And as a Scarre a Sonne takes in the Face 

in his Sires quarrell, though the Face it marres; 
Tet it procures the Fathers laue and grace, 

and ſo gets glory by ſuch graccleſſe ſcarres: 
So, God deſirous more to haue vs kinde 

than comely Children, thruſts vs in his Warre:, 
As we were bh to fire and ſword aſlion'd : 

He takes more pleaſure in the great'ſt annoyes 

We haue for him, then in our ghoſtly joyes, 


Each Danger, for our Miſtreſſe, vader-tane, 
ſcemes moſt ſecure; and pleaſant, deadli'ſt paine : 
The 


„ 
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The Fownds both for & from her (though but bane) 

ſeeme honied-ſweet; and loſſe, for her, is gaine: | 

Toe colours that ſhe likes; we moſt doe loue: | 

her words, mcere Oracies; her ſpot, no ſtainez 
Her ations, Patternes, ours to ſhape and proue: 

All her perfecions paſt Saperlatiues; 

And imperfections, leaſt Diminatiues. | 

| 

| 


And ſhall we doe and thinke all this, and more, 
but for a ſhade of Beautie; and endure 
Nothing for Beauties Subſtance ? nor adore 
the CRE AT OR but in the Creature? 
O tis a ſhame that Reas'n ſhould be ſo mad 
in men of minde: for loue (if it be true) | 
Will moſt affect what's rareſt to be had. | 
ce The Obiect of true Love is greateſt G O O D; 
ce If leſſe ſhe loues, it ill is vnderſtood. | 


With our Scules Eye, if Chriſt, our peace be yiew'd, 
true loue ſhall ſee a Soule-afHiCting ſight; 
His head with btoud(that thornes do broach) imbrude; | 
his Eares, with Nlaſphemies; his Eyes, with Spight : 
His Mouth,with gall; his embers all, with wounds; 
his Heart, with griefe; and all in all vnright: 
Yea, ſo vnright, as Iaſtice quite confounds : 
Let, mans Ingratitude doth griue him more 
Then all theſe Plagwes, as manifold as ſore. 


And,6, for whom doth he the ſame endure ? 
for Man, begot in filth; in darkeneſſe, form'd; 
With 
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Wich ehrowes, brought forth; & brought forth moſl 

whoſe chiid-hood's but a dreame, vvith pams enorm d, 

His youth, but rage: his man- hood, ceaſele ſſe firhr; 
his Axe, meere ſickneſſe, all his life vnſure: 
And, worſt of all, his death is full of fright. 
This, this is he, for whom Heau'ns God endures 
All ſhame and paine, that paine and ſhame procures. 


W'arc no where fate, vhere we may fall to ſinne; 
in Heau n, not Paradiſe, with men much leſſe: 
In Heas'n fell Angel; Paradiſe within, 
the firſt man fell, throgh whom,all men tranſzreſle; 
In the world Indas, from his Lord did fall: 
ſo no place can defend from #retchedneſſe, 
But he that place confines, and holds vp Al. 
For who from worſe to better fals, he may 
From better fall to worſe, vrthout his lay. 


If Croſſes trauerſe not our Comforts, then | 
ve ought to croffe our ſelues as many did 
That were Men Angel. like; or, Gods with men; | 
who hardly lm'd,n Dens and Deſerrs hid: 


Fed little, and ſlept leſſe; in Sacke-cloth clad; 6 
to minde them that to monrne they here were big; 
So, choſe ford, place and ſuite as ſuites the ſad: 


To ſing in Babilon, being Abrahams Scede, 
Is to forget our Bondage and our Creede, 


Heaw'n is our natiye Home, our Canaan; } 


Earth's but the ſhade of Death, or vale of Teares 
| Then 
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Then mirth in place ot moave, but kils a mon: 


at point of Death hec's mad that Muticke neares: 
Theretore thoſe Saints, (diſcrecte, fad, tobur Soles) 
rected all that Senſe to Life endee res 
And lie (as buried quicke in aves lk. es. 
l Weapons} fc doe w und then ti arpeit pre 7, 
Le fle hui ts lmenting, then the > yrens (ayes, 


And as Men longing, at Noone-day. to ſee 
the Lamps ot Heau n, deſcend into a Well 
As deepe as darlę that to their fight may be 
the more contracted, ſmalleſt Stars to tell: 
So, pious men, chat faine would tixe their Eyes, 
ſtill on the Stars (the Saunis in Heaven that dell) 
Delcend (in Earth to low ſt Obſcurit ies 
c For, to a louing Soule all labowr's tweet 
«T hat tends (although in Hell) her Lowe to meet 


Low is our Way; but, our Home moſt ſublime: 
if home we wou d, then this low #'ay is beſt, 
Which yet, growes ſteepe :omewhere, and hard to 
yet, Lowe o ercomes it, & eternall R/: (climbe; 
Vame pleaſures are like Gold throwne in our Way; 
and, whulc to gather it, we ſtoupe, ar leaſt, 
le let's vs, and our Iuagements doth betray : 
But it on Hcau'n our nds be altogether, 
Nothing all let our Bedyes going thither. 


Which way got you ſaith Chryf to thoſe that ſtrayꝰ 
I am theWAT : and whiihu will yon Wend 


1 am 


1*8 


IamtheTRYTH : or elſe where will you ſtay ? 
I am the LIE: that is, your Jowrnyes end. 
Now if this Fay doe lead o er fteepes and plaines, 

It this Trath teach vs, riſeng. to deſcend, 
If rhis Life be not got but with our paines, f 
Then, wo to them that laugh, ſith weepe ſhould al; 
And bleſſed they that weepe; for, laugh they ſhall, 


We ſhould be, therefore, like th Egytian Dogs, F 
that drinke of Nilus running, leſt they ſhould 

By ſtaying much, to drinkelike greedy Hogs, |: 
the Croced:le might haue them, ſo. bal : 


Nętere doth teach them, reas nleſſe, what to doe: A 
then,ſhall not grace worke much more manifold 
With humane Creatures, that diuine are too ? St 
Itſhould : then, we are mad, or reaſon lacke, 


to quench our thirſt of hauing with our wracke, 


What is t to haue much more than Nature needes; H 
but, ro haue more then Nature well can beare: 


Like one that's deadly drunke, or ouer· feedes, 8 
| Whoſe exceſſe makes his Death exceſſiue cheare! 
Enough, then, ſhould be better then a feaſt, V 

ſith more is mortall, howſocuer deare; | 
For, Næture cannot well ſo much digeſt. A 


* Much leſſe then li:tle(onely)makes her grutch; 
c Hugh maintaines her better than too much, 


Belides; in vs, Sinne is more odious growne, 0 
then in the Diuell: for, his was but oneſinne : 5 


Ours, 
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Ours, numberleſſe this, yer Kewenge — 
ours, hen we knevv it; and might fauor winne: 

In Innocence created, ſinned he; 
but ve, when tot we had reſtored bin: 

In malice he, of G forſooke; but we 

; | when Goprecall'd vs to his ſauing- Grace: 

ll, | Hedemn'd,we ſau d: yet were in worſer Caſe; 


for. woe were ſaw'd in poſſsbilitiez 
but — ſo, could not ſaved be: 
He finn'd — that him did ſtraitly tyeʒ 
br we (rl — — I 
m— one _ that agus d him ſecond-death; 
ainſt ene that dide for vs: ſo, he 
ginn lef than wez which Hopequite baniſheth, 
Did not the time we liue in, ſtirre vs (thrals) 
To call for Grace, that comes, if gruefe but cals, 


He that of Sinne, doth know the large extent 
and Hell of Hels the Sowle incurres thereby, 
Shall little feele his Bodyespuniſhment, 
though he, in life, a thouſand d-athes ſhould dye: 
Which borne with Patience, or his Sauicurs loue, 
quite abrogate his psſs'd impie 
And future ſinnes and pines — era 
b; *©Immortall paives, extreame in gualitie, 
c Annihilate all mortals quantitie 


Our Faith. in the beginaing, thinne was ſowne 
in the rene de e d cf 
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Gr eApoer appendix; 
At. d chen with —.— t' was ouer-flovwne/ 
nor, can it grow (or er) to the hight - 
Without ſhowres, ceaſleſſe, guſtung from their won 
then, vvhat art thou, that one thy Faith dent ſt 
For feare of death, that but ry ua: confounds 
O! lm be, the frail'ſt of fleſh and blond, 
That hues for il, and feares to die for good! 


Yet for chriſt c is more glory to be eroſt 
then of him to be crown d an earthly Kine: 
The {af# may be, by chance or Treaſon, loſt: 
but, from the c roſſe, umortall Crownes doe ſpring: 
To be in glory may proceede of Grace i 
without the glorifide his meriting: 
But well-borne Croſſes alter (quite) the cafe. 
«Pertze conſiſts in doing hat deſt things; 
*And, vicious Fooles haue too too oft beene L. 


Who ſoffers ſtraight, hath but one vic forieʒ 
but, he that alwayes doth encounter paine, 
And yet o er- Hrowes the ſt Extrenutie, 
is creme eu ry day, and till thall raigne : 
And what is Death but our beſt earthly friend, 
which kilsqur Fleſh, our deadlieſt enemy ? 
So, friendly is both to and i» the end. 
Then Cranen, why doe 16 flye his force, 
That ſaues me hen he makes my corps a corſe! 


For, if the pining of the loch be 
the pampring of the Sowle; than, muſt this friend, 
C That 


+ »i =_ 


wy 


where they are d vvithout m or 


de ze ſtill embrac d, not ed: bur, 0 trale flefb 


"| 
1 


tis dxier. decline doch but thee offend, 
That hold'ft.it moſt eee, foxd,, and freſh : 


Thou canſt not poiſe theictres/ares of thæ Sy rit; 


or, they ate wgbey: and, thou art too light?! 


ou muſt haye alt chat may thy Senſes chatme 


18 


with (weete, as moſt effeminate, debobes; 
Vt from Death to honied pled'ares(warme; 
low them in their vncunſtant fleybes : 


* | 4ufteritie, nor canſt, nor wilt thou brooke; 


fich'it quite morrihes thy liuely ſp riet 
And, for thy life, hill pat 'ſt thee to thy 
Bot, thou doſt long for all that makes tos light, 
"As well within,as (gavydy ſtill) in fight. 


Mean vrhile thouburn Hrs _— On of fans; 
for, as the Lightning though, ir ſpares 

The . melts the Blade wuhinz 
(which is the — more yearthy) ſo it fares 

With ſiunes pernitious fire-laſh: for, it leaues 

the road and body ſound: but, vaa 

The Hole, more pretious, it of life bercaues : 

n of nought, will pend 
Gods Coape (his Saale Jhee smad,& cannot mend 


Many (though Princes) poore, are in their fore; 
in Honors Ons Ia ] 
S 2 Their 
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(Thar; with bis ever 


— — — - — 


— —t— — — 
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o; — RP N 
Their fl | , ſelfe frailtie; : 0; , baſel | 1 
their Soule's the fcnckg of all — on Loch: 
The Moths af Man · Inde ſores of Sou'raigntie; | 
vnhappily-haþpic in their baſe«high Birtbz 
Who live like Mert, and like Divels dye: 
The rich, poſleſſe; the meeke, the Earth enioy : 
ce For, they haue moſt, that haue the lef# annoy. 


Looke in the Graues, ſuruey the Emperonrs, 
Kings, Dwkes, and Worthies of the Ages paſt 3. 
Then looke on thoſe whom life and death obſcures; 
(poore Beggers)rell me then, ywho'sfir/t,yvho ld; 
Who rich, who poore, who faire, faule, high, or low: 
bur, if thou canſt when burnt be diuers Foods, 
Their A/h:5 well diſtinguiſh; then, maiſt thou 
diſtinguiſh of their bodyes, Hates, and blowds. __ 
Then wherefore waigh we ſo our Fleſh(miſled) 
That's light as vanitie aliue, and dead? 


And life, at beſt, is but à golden ſleepe, 

lin d but with ſiluer, or more earthly dreamet; 
Or elſe a Tragedie (that moues to weetpe) 

of craſeleſſe troubles, and moſt dire Extreames; 
A paſſing but from life is life; for, ſtill 

in ſtay ing, it goes; yet vnlike Muter-raames, 
That, running, ſtay Alke, by Natures skill: 

Streames, running, reſt the ſame, and not the (ame; 
But, ſtill vnlike, 25 burne our vital. flame. 


Things future, are beginning endleſly; 


T hings preſent, cucrendingzand Things palt | 
quite 


( 


/ 


Quite dead ur done +for,while wolise, we dye; 
and, dead, we live :4o ie is frftand laſt: 


I ox, mortal. le (im Deum) but time doth waſle'; 
And Death doth gaine ot time he ſhortenet | | - + 

oy: | Who, —— bod yes ſtill aſſailes; 

y. | Andtrees aur Boule: by ryining their Iayles. 


| then let vs make it voluntarie, that 

es; Is neceſſary; and ſtill bowe our Backe. 
lf} vnderthe burdenofour common fate 
w: Wich all al acritieʒand giue io God 


sch be, of Dobr:ypad for it, bis lade, 
Then, it were Vie Rice | 
i That which be made & laut and hege, and more, 


; | Peath's dreadfull but to thoſe that know him not; 
d thoſe that know hum well, hee iᷣ hotſo: 
The ola, before their fare him haue gt:; 
the young; behinde; whale he doth allo er throw 
Acquaintance withthe Warres, frare; 
Mey dread not wanef at Sea, though Righ they goe, 
chat vs d are to them (though they Al orebeare) 
Id wich them fight in Font, or inthe rere: | 
ne; | Then, not to feare Death, is with him to be 
Familiarmade; and, bring Senſe vader les. 
The Pilot, vhile he is his Ship to guide, 
| 'feratchiStearney for, there he moſt preuailes: 
Ute of A 4 8 2 And, 
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Then, betier dyt tolfe, tan line to dbß 


lt is but Natures neceſſary wracke : 1 


his one; which were moſt damn d to alienate, 


— — ä kä b —— 
———ů kůů—ů—ꝛ3H 4 ͤ—́—ͤ— —L—„a4 ᷓ — — 


And, ſo 8 ugre winde and Tyde) 5 
whent Rory bas of life he ales, 
Sits at the Stewrne; that is, lifes hiatler- piece: 
wherehe;in'T empeſts (bexing loweſt Sales) 
Conducts it ſafely to the Port of Peace: ** 
ce To beare hi Bale, and ſtill forbeare the — 
<<]; Ship,and raight ( (bo) equite eo vuer · helme. 


Death is the doore; whercby we maſt x doe out 
of ſtraiteſt Bond: to ſreeſt Libertle; | 
Then as the Prifner that of Death doth doubt. 2 
yet waites the While för his Udinery, | 
Moſt i ioyes in ſi ing at the Prin dire, 
3 * be mh nftantly ** 


Get 8 t Leng * roles Eifore : I, 
Thoughts 15 fixt on lifes laſt ese, 
7 which we Wong may ns not Eer-1dape 


+ VION aff 

merle e lb ibe. fie te, le rein. 5 470 
the fire of Vert us, being a cloſe, 

The longer laſts, and gener heate 75 4. 


TharwhesÞ Eos 


ae ręioyca pur g 
Vato her 5 nen eee 6. 


+ af four feſhy where it doth Lye. 
quench with our.imiquitie.  ...,; 


And, as a flaud that from a mount aibal top. 
doth (ung run, with — 


And ouer many cg Lets doth hp 
till id the F n, it reſt ende: 
o, fasst it with ous liſeʒ hehe beginne 
0 with £ ee. for our felt apmoyes; 
ail T ne Times haure we run, through lets & fn, 

me, illin the end xs reſt in vale ol Deathy... .}. 
. Ae nhich wehlo nn ſelues by e fyeath. 


Then Death's our rat: for, ſince the ſame hath paſt 
through les pure Feype, or rather Lords of life, 
Of the feaſt lte b me s ani if 
but, treſheſt /weetneſſe therein till js rife 4 - ny 

' | It is the vertuous peacefull f ara : 1, -c1 

U but, to the vicious, tis a id. of fixife « , ., |. - | 
„ Fersnought is plagu d in Death, but mortal Vice | 

te, Then he may well be ſtil d a MertzysPeeres 

pe, That vertuous Death doth. rather ſeek than feare. | 


| Peathtoa Thiefss compar'd; who, if he findes 
* the Man, he meanes to tob, vpon his gur d, 
He ſpeekes him e he bindes and blindes: 
0, Death is kinde to thoſe for him pregar d: 
Bur cutſt to them, that, carcleſſe, ſpend their breath: 
for, all that watch for him, he doth reward 
With endleſſe Life; the reſt, with double death: 
But, they that dye for Vertue or good note, 
Though he o er- throw them, yet they cut bis 
(tthraate! 
And why ſhould his wort locke more ile, or feare 
1 2 ſolu d that he can dye but once: 
" BT S 4 | Goliah 


of 


75 J 


— —_ 
— 


Goliah boughe.liinle Stone xiltare \- 
as Sampſen did the Hioothdeebpaſtabis — ll; 
And from a chare eo fall, che No can breaks”. 
as wells falling high, as Thunder-Hones : 
And, all is But one Death; (beet gong or 12 
Deaths ſhærpeſi ting; the Heart but enters 
Which dyes wich chat, and Ib will with U inne. 


Why grudge we then, endure for endleſſe liſe 
that, for ve! 7y.treely we endute ? 
Repine we not w dyr in damned ſtrifr, 
and, g rudgete dye to make out life fe cure ? 
Is ſo ſweets, hen it the Diu commands; | 
and when God Weils it, is the fartic o ſe r? 
yn this, vwhereon no, mand ſtands? 
© oiiply valir (if tt v4lor be) 
To flee to death; yer, fearing,life to flee. 


Line well, and, fo, dye well, perhaps, we may; 
but line till, and « dye, we neuer can: 
Life ij not ſhort, that, ſoone, goes well away; 
and, longeſt life Tub calleth but a ſpanne: 
He dyeth old (though young) that well doth dieg 
and Life well loſt is better the il wanne; 
For, ſo to winne we loſe eternally: 
Then, what can counteruaile eternall loſſe? 
Nothing thats; no Patience beares that creſſe 


If we for vertus doe our life forgoe 
our Pitcher $ broken o'er the Fontaine bog, 


From 


2 W- 


ef 


Amme ppm," - 133 
From whence, Whit fill d ic, came; abd;whert dor 
the Aqua vite,that ivesthe dead: D (low 
Our liquer is not loſt, ee 


the proper Fou, . OR Os 
And heav'nly Grace afliſting ts. prey titer t 
Our 3 — — 
Out —— Chriſt; our St fa tech 


Bur, ſeemes God long, thy labouri to cobtent 
che more forborne, the mote wilt be thy meede: 
He tales on Im eſt what before h 2 ＋ 
and, takes delight t o —— — l dee, 
Hin our Vs ty, we wih de 
feare we the Lord 40 GaN 
That, on his Bond, we dare e. ip . 0 
And, ſhall we truft a Mercham that may bredke; 
More than that Ling, of whoth M Hg; do lothe > 


Admitthou 1 be rac 4 — — the Trath,' 
e 


though Racks are made ti gane not ian) 
Yet, if thou her beleeue, let e er eg line weveh uy 
deny it for the cracking of a vn 
We owe ſo much to Truth. asſhduld bebe! 
the reall der, to ys ſhould _ 
No, not our liues, which muſt . 
For; God and Trath are Relais ior 
For, God is Truth; then, tor him Al — = 
IfTruth-pretending Turkes or Indi b 


ould on our Playves, which we for her 250 
Triumph 


di ee 2 
e e 
* t; „or 
=o een a, 


The red-hot Ir u into the Mater throwne, 
thunders therein, as if it did it harme, 
Yet, ſo, the farce of 'Souerh;owne; 
the while the Water, cold ©,18 warme 
TGF Trans vſ{c, in cu 
againdt the Truth dee (av 
A the 2 of Martyr quench their Rage, 
Vet all their ms nothing bur the noiie 
Of cher ovme guenchivg,and the Martyrs Ioyes, 


p, if they ſheww ys Honors, Gal ot Jemmes, 
—— v to dbeir Faith; they ſhall but ſhew 
The Lion chaffe, which ( chating) he contemucs: 

and if with Tewexts then, they vs purſue; 
The Salamander they but threat weich fire; 
which makes her rather to reiayce then rus: 
So, that the worſt they can doe, ye deſue: 
Then, throngh the Red-ſea of our blaud, thus ſhed, 
Vuto Heau ns Hely- Land we ſoon ſt are led. 


Saints on the Earth reſemhle Babes dead borne; 
3 but borne they be 


Vnte 


| 
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Vnto their graves; ſo, ſtraight ro ſuſhes turne: 
but Tyrants Viper-ike) doe live to fee . 
Their owne Confuſion; and the death of thoſe - 
which they haue martyr d: ſo, from death made free; 
And, manumiz'd from this Forlds mortal} woes. 
The firſt, are borne to dye, ro le ini 
The left, to line, to di in all corny. 


When Theeues an houſe doe breake, to rob by night; 
(ſich tis a Worke of darkpeſſe) brd, they vl 
(That they may not beknowne) put o the lighæ; 
and ſo the good are bandled by the il | 5 
lizhtrof the World thie Gosd are ſaid to be; 1 16 1 
but bad-men / Soni: of darkneſſe) put out ſti 
Thoſe lights, leſt men their darkeſt deedes ſhould fees 
For, all that ewil doe the Loght dot lothe- | 
So; loue they darkwefſe; and, doe darkly boch. | 


Vnto the light n noreproch ar all! | 
though Bats and Owlerabhorren; nor; is it | 
Diſgrace to Wiſadome, if but Ideves ſhall | | 
condemne the fame for Polly : they w/ unt Wi: » | 
To iudge of H im ch is too too bright + © 
for men to looke on chat im dre et; 
To indge of coutors; blinde: Men haue no lebe: 
The faulr's not in tho roulorsthey are ſos 
But in their yes iht can no coolers knowv. 


Farre ſweeter are the Terres of them that mourne, 
then is their las ght erthat in mirth are loſt ? 
ww.” | 


au 


P ; En In rn 
— — — = = 
* 


pere, 

All croſſes by:the'>ertwows ſo are born, 
that moſt they joy in that hich grieuath moſt ; | 
Like Roſes mong the Theres; their pleaſures are 
: moſt ſweete, when as they are moit tharply croſtz 
And, being at ihe wonſt, they beſt doef are? 
But, put tlie leaſt croſle on a ſenſuall Sale, 

And twil (blaſpheming)gtrudge, nay, cry, & houle. 


The greater Oxe theyoketworir doth beare, 
(that is, the heauieſt) Chrifs (that is, thy God) 

Thy yekes moſt heauy part with thee doth weare, 
that ſo thou maiſt, with him, the lighter plod 

Through thicke and thinne:far him tbou canit not do 
that he did for thee; hee feelesthe Red, 

Yet he doth all in vs, and for vs too | . 
«Mares in afflitions, make Affliction leſſe: 
Then, il Clayft beare, with vs, nought can opprefle! 


This life is but a hys; tiue Life's not herezʒz 
it ſcemes but is not: ſo, it is not irue: 

Than, for a liæ or what doth: falſe appeare, 
let vs not lieto God, or breake our yow 

We maden Rt iſme; but to cleaue to him, 
although for it, it might (perhaps). enſue 51 

That we to him, in our orvnc Bad ſhould ſwimme: 
That water's ſtrong; it will not let vs ſincke 
And, to engroſſe ſure Decdeꝶ the onely Incke! -: 


The hfeof Dauld was but Teares arid an, ö; 


c | 
th et 
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whether he be, or no, —— rug 0 
Poore Lazar lun d berg in dying-plight: 
Diues in all that reueld with the Wwe 
Of honied Pleaſwres, and extreame delight * 
But he that liu d m death, in ac now liuesz. 
And he that io d in life, in death now grins. 


As ſwveeteſt Wine doth ſooneſt boile ous loud: 
ſo, this Worlds tauour workes vs molt auen: ' 
The Water of Detraction then, is good 
to mingle with it, leſt we ſhould be co: 


- For, being gratious in the great Ones light : - 


when Cunning cLewwy makes vs doate, with ioy, 
Ware belt — I tongue of Spight : 
So, foes do oft makgthole, that friends — 
As many liue moſt warily in Warte, 


lle chat Chould paſſe a Foord, that lift doth glides 
(foro _— his giddineſſe of Braine) 
Should fixe his fight vpon the further fide; 
not on the — and bimſelfe ſuſtaine 
By one more ſtrong, chat, as his guide, ſhould goe, 
leſt that the Current, running ſo amame, 
Should quer- helme him by an Quer-throw- 


Then, reſt on c hriſt, and fixe thine Eyes on bleſſe, 


while chou go ſt through all Torrexts of AHraſt. 


Through fire and water we mull paſſe, before 
we can atriue where nothing can diſtreſſe: 


Our 
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Yet David (ſure) is d= bush s 6 


'#de-more and more; 


in the per nis full 6f 
double kinde : and, mabes eltane Sowles the while 
lothe their Lage, io fulloflurmbneſſe, { 
with all vices that detile : 
de, Bh, vun, Loft, Hate, with all amiſſe, 
The Species are, and Fleſh the Genus 18. 


For, fleſh is au ſo, in our foules it ſets 
— — 2. 
a n ets 
—_ — ge 3 
Who on the fleſh for belp mach, 


fith houſhold exemies may ſooneſt 
She being —— {== 
and we in bondage durt: 
Then, — relye vpon the Diel 
To make fleſh loue the rd: and,(o, all euill. 
So theſe Worlds of Eurmies: 
if — — h her: 
If Luft be foil'd; Ambition ſtraight doth riſe : 
Tf the dedowne; then Anger wageth arre. 
If it be cool d. Pride „Envy and the like 
giue freſh enedumters in this mortal Tarres 
And all, with alttheir might, our ru lecke: 
Then, where the fizht's fo fell fell andiceatiel too, 
Wert not ſor grace, moſt would themſelues miſdo. 


Then, 


A proper Appen 
Then, if we waigh our flaſb howfraile it is, 
how full otall-diſeaſe, in life, bow dead 
le la Death, how foule | (as noughs fo foule a8 this) 

how then can we be light nh ſa much Lead'? 
Or how can vve be pleas d ſuch fin ta teede 
e, as in our Nature naturally is bred: ; 


Prodigars 
Then if we may beridde from ſuch 
But with one enden is the life of — [ 


And what is — be, like bf? -- 
for, as a S hip at Sea, vuth ſwelling Sailes, 
By windes, that for her peace are ſtill at forife, 
dauncing vpon the M with merry G 
Allureth eu ry He her pride to 
but when to the ſhe comen wih ber auailes; 
Shee's by the Searcher ſackt, or coſume paies: 
So they, in libe; that are moſt honored, 
Are often moſt diſhonour d being dead. 
And likevviſe 3 
of puft-· p — and ſtill — . 
The Tyde of Times, arm d with favheritie, 
are prais d. andtollow'dotthe worldly Crue ; 
But it, by grace, they doe thernſelues withdraw 
into a vertuous lite: then, ſtraig be them dv 
» | IKicarchitorfackr, by Cuſteme, or by Law : 
5. O chen howbleſtaretheyrharmet are curſt 
their ſo bleſt retiring) of the werft. 


The 


der eL:yreper euppeudir. 
The Lied beares to m ſuchmortall hate, 
that in his fate heflycs hen him he (ces: 

ho wle a wan to figurate, 

which forcarwvith he flees, 


_ thereby how ill irn he agrees 
bus Members hemg too 1 weake 
— God, to {pode} his Piddures Geri. 
( 1G 314. 00h © 2 
As Grapes vnto the Wine-preſſe al doe come, 
that come — 
They ſhalbbe cruſnt with many an heauy dome 
of luſtia mam u, but moſt imuriou s 
But, though their P veſſares ſquixe out all their blond, 
yet in Gods Seller ſhall it finde a\Roome, 
Andthere tnade Reſeef Seien, csi: and good: 
Then, let vs ſtili be preſt ſo pref to be; 
For n we ſoone ities to our lee, 


The er hage Bilowes beate — a Roche, 
the more ; and ſos to uh are turn d 
The While the breakerſcemes their ſpight to mocke, 


that hurt themſeluet; not him, that ſo they ſpurn's: 


So, let the ſagiufull ſpurne vs while they will, 
our Keck fands furezwhule they are ouerturn'd, 
Whoſe blowes, for vs, Chriſt beares, ar breaketh ſill! 
So, hurtehemfeimerthey may} but neuer >5.- 
Sith ſtill, zn him, vve arc victotious. 
NT Yet 


* 


— toys wr fo, his wrath t'aſſinage. ) 


i ET wh 


„ 
. * 
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Yet tis too true, ſome wiſe and wicked too 
(if poſſible the wjeked may be wiſe ) 
May. if a King will doe what they bid doe, 
rndoe a Realme with Legall Tyrannies; 
And all the guilt thereof ſhall ſtill be gilt 
with guilefull glofle of Conſcience, molt preciſe; 
Till all be as they vvould, though all be ſpilt: 
ce For, that's but ſpilt that ſtands but on the fall 
Of ſacred Vertue, thatypholdeth all, 


To carry Pagan hearts in Chriſtian breaſts, 
is no ne thing, though many (new) doe vic it: 
On fair'ſt pretence the fouleſt purpoſe reſts: 
yet Beauties good; but foulely ſome abuſe it: 
The heart of man ſo many windings hath, 
that for a Maze of Si none can refuſe it; 
dich hard it is to turne to eu ry path, 
O Chrift ! wert thou on Earth as once thou wert, 
How would'ſt thou, now, behypocrit mans hart? 


duch faire pretences ve may well compare 
Egyptian Temples; faire, but moſt prophane : 

Garniſht with Gold, ani Columnes, rich as rare, 

in th'ourward Roomes : but, if a view be tane 

Of th'inward, where their God is ſtill confinde, 

ſome lothed Viper, full of deadly Bane, 

Or Snake ot Cockatrice, we there ſhall finde: 
So, in ſuch faire Pretence we (often) ſee 
The Diuell himſelfe, as G o p, ador d to be. 

T Wich 
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With chriſts plain Coate to hide vice (hic enormes 
is to diſgrace the Owner: or it is 
The Disels vertus, that himſelfe transformes 
ran Angell bright, to doe the more amiſſe: 
But, eu ry Age hath groan'd with this Diſeaſe; 
yet neuer Age, for that, was eas d of this, 
Groane while we will, it will vs ſtill diſpleaſe: 
Then make Wa vertue of neceſſitie; 
And, what we needs muſt beare, beare willing]y, 


For, theſe, and like 4c tiant, ſtill muſt proue, 
and purge our manners from the droſſe of blame; 
From Earth to weane, to God t'increaſe our Loue; 
like Smithes Forge-water that augments the flame: 
And,pleaſure is moſt pleaſant vnto thoſe, 
that haue beene leaſt acquainted with the ſame; 
As heauenly Joyes are after earthly woes: 
And, Griefes grow ſenſclefle in a vertuous Will, 
Or rather ſenſuall; for, they rauiſh ſtill 


If in our foote, much more if in our Head, 
a thorne be thruſt, our Heart nay, Soule will gricue: 
Then flye we pleaſures, as they vs haue fled; 
and rather wiſh for paines that eaſe might giue: 
Then ſith our HEAD is thorned ouer all, 
it we his Members be, ſnall we be fed 
With honied pleaſures while he taſtes but Gall? 
God ſhield we ſhould : then let vs onely ioy 
In his ſowre- ſeeteſt Croſſe, and his annoy, . 
Mojes 
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Moſes did ſee him in the midſt of fire, 
and fiery I hornes: and in the mownt among 
Lightnings and Thundrings : Daniel did aſpire, 
to fee his Throne, which fiery wheeles did throng : 
Then ſhall we looke for more Prerogative, 
than had thele ends of God?then him we wrong 
Texpect what he, in Iuſtice, cannot giue : 
For, vwe muſt ſee him as the others did; 
Elſe may we ſeeke him, but he will be hid. 


For, as the Sires delight to haue their Same: 
reſemble them in — ſo it ioyes 
Our heauenly Sire, to ſee vs (wayward One) 
like him, in patient bearing all Annoyes, 
Which, for our good, his grace on vs inflicts: 
for, when we beate what beautie quite deſtroyes, 
(The wemmes and wounds of all his fore conflicts) 
In his faire Eyes we are moſt louely, then; 
And foul'ſt, when fair'ſt but in the Eyes of men. 


We ſee a Dogge, that but with croſs we feede, 
will in our quarrell fight while he can moue : 
And Seruants which we hire for little Meede, 
will ne ertheleſſe die often for our loue: 
Then ſhall we Chriſtians be leſſe kinde then Beaſts, 
or thankfull leſſe, than thoſe we hire for neede 
To him that giues vs all that Faith requeſts? 
O no: no, no, it were too great a blame 
The dignitie of Manhood ſo to ſhame! 
12 The 


—— — — — 


A proper Appendix. 
The Flow'r of Jeſſe did moſt ſweetly ſmell, 
and came to perfect growth vpon the Croſſe : 
The fruit of life could not be gather d well 
without ſharpe 7 hornes that ſtooke vnto it cloſe: 
And Gall vas taſted, in a deadly fit, 
by the beſt Taſterz who, by his lifes loſſe, 
Wanne Life to all that dye in him, and it; 
And, till he roſe from Death, he did not eate 
The Hony-combe; but, fed on ſower meate. 


The Waters of Afflictin are the freames 
whereat our heau'nly Gedeon ſtill doth try 
Who are hit Souldiers for his Warres Fxtreames; 
and ſeuers ſuch as on their Belles lie, 
To drinke as thirſting that they, full, may riſe; 
from thoſe that, for their mee@&neceſli.ie, 
Reach out their Hands to take whar doth ſuffice: 
«Great Wealth and Vertue no agreement haue, 
cegith Vertue makes it ſerue her as a Slaue. 


Though Priſons, of themſelues, be Sathans folds, 
wherein, for ſlaughter, his beſt Sheepe he keepes: 
Yet may the Cauſe make them the ſafeſt Holds, 
(yea, Heau'ns of Saints) for, cho the Linnet peepes 
(When ſhee's encag'd) at eu'ry lospe and Chincke, 
as longing to be gone, and often weepes 
That ſhee's reſtrain dʒyea, leaues her meat & drinke; 
Yet in the Cage ſhe is from danger ſure 
Of Fowlers Snares, and Kites that would deuoure. 
But 
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But thoſe in Patience that their Soules poſſeſſe, 
(while they, in bnds, doe Tyrams wrath aſſwage) 
The ſweeter ſingꝑ, the ſowrer their d iſtreſſe, 
like well-raught Lymnets vſed to the Cage, 
There learne they ſweeter Notes than Nateregaue, 
when they abroad were in their Pilgrimage; 
New exerciſc of Vertue, there they haue: 
Where may we ſing with Quires of. Angels then, 
Morte free, then when moſt taſt from mortal men? 
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Then out of Priſon goe we, when we be 
put into Priſon, fo the cauſe ve good : 
For, Libertie is but Captiuitie; 
that ( liehtly ) makes more looſe fraile fleſh & Blond; 
Kings Ceurtszy ea, Heaw'n it ſelf muſt yeeld, with awe, 
t'a Priſons glory (though defil'd with Mud) 
That kecpes Gods Seruants ſately for his Law, 
CA Princes Preſence makes a Cote a Courts 
«And, that Pris'n's Heau'n, where Saints & Angels 
(ſport. 
T he coriander- ſeede, in pieces cut, 
each piece brings forth as much as all would doe: 
And fo a Martyr into Priſon put, 
and there hr{t b141z'd, then, cut in pieces too, 
No drop ot bloud, no piece (though turn dto mould) 
but it hath force the Diuell to vndoe; 
And workes more (often) then the Owner could: 
For, if in priuate Iarres effuſed Gore 
For vengeance cries; his can doe that, and more! 


2 
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Ofall parts of a Tree the Rote ſeemes worſt : 
for, it's deform d, and moſt offends the fight : 
Vet, all trees vertue thence proceedeth firſt, 
femme, branch & leaues, ow ri, fruit; yea life, & migbt 
The Rove alone may challenge as her ovvne: 
for, by the ſame they are both borne and nurſt, 
Which in the Roote (as in the wombe ) was ſowne : 
So ſome like Rootes, be ing ragged in the Eye, 
Dying for Chriſt, makes Chriſtians multiplie. 


Some Trees there are, that, if their Rinde be rent, 

cut, prickt, or braiq d, a precious Balme it bleeds, 
In fight and ſauour faire and redolent: 

but neither yeelds, till out ward it procee des: 
So, Martyrs when their Fleſh: is gaſnt or torne, 

out flowesthe Balme that cures their own miſdeed;, 
And oehers heales, that (ſo) to Vertue turne: 

This babne's ſo ſweet that it the World perfumes, 

Whereby the Pagan Chriſts ſweet Name aſſumes. 


The Reſes ſryeetneſſe, if vntoucht it be, 
ſoone with the leaves doth wither quite away; 
But by the Fire when it is ill d, we tee 
it yeeld ſweet Twyce that hardly will decay: 
Nay, more; the Leaves ſo bak d into a Cake, 
doelong make ſweet both where they lye, or lay; 
And all that neighbors them,moſt ſweet doe make: 
The leaues, fo parcht,delighting ſtill the Noſe, 
Immortall makes the Sweetneſfle of the Roſe. 
So, 
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So, Martyrs (weetly line, with 


yet that, the Roſe and Lilly br 


your yeers({weet Lambs) could 


Wah chaſteſt blond forgoe he 
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ſich in their converſation they are pure; 
Vet ſew can ſee it, ſith they liue vnſeene: 
be but ſtill from worldly Comforts make them ſure, 
' | Bolt chem, nay, bray or burne them if youwill 
then will their vertue ſweetly all allure: 
And Heaunand Earth with diuine ſaour fill: 
Had they, by Ngtwre, dide, their leafe nor iuce 
Had not beene halte ſo (wecte, nor meet for vic, 


Darke is the Water in the Airy Clouds, 


Mantling the Earth with all that Nature throwds 
within her bowels yer the Waters light: 

What are theſc Clouds(of which the Pſalmiſt ſings) 

ls, but Clouds of Witneſſes (as blacke as bright?) 

Graue Martyrs that giue Truth true witneſlings : 
Their Blewd the Mater: and when out it poures 
The Time lookes blacke, but Saints ſpring with the 


With blad the Churches Bud came forth at firſt, 
aSearneſt of the fruits ſhe was to bearcz 
Who was no ſooner ſpouſed vnto Chrif, 
but in their bond her Infants drowned were, 
To ſhew her future throwes in bearing young : 


But yet your fleſh could dye to right Faiths wrong : | 
Thus did the Church as ſoone as ſhee was wed, | F 


140 
Brambles keene, 


ings tolight, 


(/howres, 


not beleeue nor feare; 
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Then to out blend the Gates of Heau n flye ope; 
and, with our land Hell- tires extinguiſhed: 
Our Bodies loud doth ſcowre our Soules like Sope; 
and with our bl-ud our Bodies honored: 
The Diuell named, and God elorihde: 
tor when, in Truths defence, the ſame is ſhed, 
It makes our deedes molt glorious in it dide - 
The ſeed of Vertue. and the baneof Vice | 
Is bloud ſo thed : © No price to a blogdy PRICE! 


ThereſurreRion of Truth, Faith and Fame, 
did flowrith moſt when (oakt in Martyrs Bloud: 

Whoſe Palms with waight grow higher, & their flome 

doth waxe more ſtronꝑ, the more it is with- ſtood: | 
Their Spice, by pounding, yceldeth ſweeter ſent, 
and Lers to Truth are borne downe with this flows : 

Which let abroad, doth grow more violent; 

And,while it runnes, it rores, and attercryes 
For vengeance on theur Foes, Truths Enemies, 


With Tyrants Thundrings, Errowrs Cloud is cracks, 
th'incloſed light of Truth's diſcloſed ſo; 

And ſhowresof bloud( that then for Truth are wrackt) 
makes Martyrs more and more on Earth to grow: 

For, ſtill their Side by God, himſelfe, is bacitʒ 

they (Samfſons) with their Death, do quell the for, 

And moſt torment him, vhen they moſt are rack : 
then, good croſſe( bleſſed ſheep-crooke )Saints ſtil keep 
to Chriſt, whole Hoole thou art, to catch his Shecpe. 

For, 


A proper e Appendix, 141 
For, as afeate Embrederer, that hath 
a piece of Veluet bracks, t embroder on, 
pe; | So drawes his Worke, that he, to hide the ſcath, 
embroders richlieſt in that place alone: 
$9; G o b vpon the Veluet of our fleſh, 
all torne in time of Perſecution, 
Couers the Bracks with Beautie faire, as freſh : 
So, that the other Parts are beautiſide 
E | By thoſe rent parts, by Go Þ ſo ęlorifide! 


And as the Paper- mill, of rotten Raggs 
tane from the Dung · Hill, by ſtill mauling it, 


me | Makes white Paper, as the filthy Lgges — 
d: may nov infold the pureſt part of wit, 

Or pureſt things that come from Heart, or Hand : 
d: | fo, we by Martyrdome, are made moſt fit 


(Ho euer baſe) in glory ſtill to ſtand: 
And made more apt ( diuinely) to compriſe 


Geds glorious Graces, and his Rarities. 


» | Thoghth'vpper heau n doth turne(by violentſway) 
the lower, out of courſe, from Eft to Weſ?; 


t) Let, ot themſc lues, they hecle the other way: 
v: for, they, by Nature, turne from eſt to Eaſt) 
So, thogh from th*Eaft, where Truth begins to ſhine, 
e, her Foes would force our Faith, or courſe, at leaſt, 
To Errers Welt, where Truth doth ſtill decline; 
p Yet mutt we ſtirte, as Grace and Ngtwre moues 
e. Vnto the Eaſt, where God our courſe approues. 
E ? / 
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A Martyrs like a Dye, which though it fall 
this or that way, it fals no way amiſſe; 
It flat will lye, or cannot lye at all; 
ſo, Martyrs lye with Truth, where ere ſhe is: 
They will lye leuell with the Earth; nay, more, 
In, or aboue it lye, or and for the; 
Hange, burne or ffarue, all's one; they feele no ſore: 
Then when Godthrowes at all, vvith them, to win, 
At eu' ry throw, he drawes {ome others in. 


Abel he cannot be that is not taught 
true patience by the malice of a Caine: 
And happy he that like a Cole is caught 
out of Affliftiens fire with God to raigne 
While he is br-ght, and glowes with Charitie: 
for, whether to be white or red, in Faine, 
The Church were beſt, is vncouth to diſcry: 
The Churches flowres the Koſe nor Lilly want, 
But both adorne, and make her triumphant, 


The martyr'd Body of our Lord and God 
is the main Rock trom whence his Saints are heywne: 
For, from his ficſ> they rent are with the Rod; 
and by the rentingsof the Rad are knowne 
To be true fleſh of his torne Fleſh, and ſo 
to be his Types, by which him ſelfe is ſhewne 
To Heathen-folke, that him de ſire to know : 
O! tis a glory paſt the height of FA ME, 
To be like Chrif in ſuffrings as in name. 
The 


1 


A proper e Appendix, 142 


The antier.t Rowaines vs d, their force to trye, 
tincounter Beares and Lyons; and the Scarres 
That came by ſauage Tukes, they valued hye; 
and piercings of their Pawes ſo many Starres ; 
If in vaine· glory they ſuch Denes endur dʒ 
what ſhould we doe in Chriſt, our Captaines, Warres, 
Being of true glory, for our fight, aſſur d) 
We ſhould( with Patience arm d ) encounter death; 
And, for that game, with torment, loſe our breath, 


Shall Saints feare Men, whom Angel ought to feare; 
for Saints thall iudge the Angelis; and, the Fiend 
Hath cauſe to feare them; for, they rule doe beare, 
ouer his Legions; yea, his Forces rend: 
The World ſhould likewiſe feare them: ſith the Saints 
ſhall, with heau'ns Vmpier, radge it in the end; 
Than hee that at his threates, or torments, faints 
Can be no Saint; but mult be Indg'd of them 
(A Coward ) to foule ſhame, and puines extreame. 


Elias muſt not feare, nor feere diſguize, 
to let the Mantle of his fleſh to fall, 

To flye in Coach, flame-wing'd; to Paradiſe: 
Gedeon muſt breake his earthly Pots, ſich all 

Their Light'sſo ſcene to put his foes to flight: 
loſeph muſt leaue his Cloake,orelſe he ſhall 

Be mou d to wrong his Maſter in his right : 
Life leads to Care; but, Death to Comfort leads: 
Then Death, in Syons cauſe, in Sion treads, 


Ar 
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At Sea, decayes the Sailer; in his Tent, 
the ventrous S. dier; in the Court decayes 

The vertuous Coartver; Iuſtue, in judęement; 
true Faith, in Friendſiupʒ Skill, in arts Aſſaies; 
In Manners, Diſcipline : ſo, we, alone, 
(that, dying, liue in theſe roo nighily dayes) 
Vnder the ruines of the World doe grone : 
Allis quite orverlefle; which doth portend 
The World, wuhvs, is eucn at an end. 


And & what ſhould I ſay, when Courage makes 
the Cauſe nor good nor 644; tor, Falſhoads Friends 
Haue dide in Errors caule, at tlaming Stabes, 
as ſtout as Martyrt in their conſtant exds ? 
Witnefle that L- gate, ſent from Pow is beneath, 
who late in Smith-fpeld, Error io detends, 
That he out- fac d Truth, men, flames, dread & death). 
And Anabaptiſts there for Error ſtood, 
As ſtout as thoſe that, for truth, loft their blond. 


But, Legate, though thou canſt no anſwere yeeld, 
yet let me queſtion thee as many doe 
Queſtion the dead tor Error which they held; 
tell me, who gaue thy falſe Faith Courage too, 
That thou for Error ſhould it ſo ſtoutly burne, 
for Error that muſt needs thy Saule vndoe, 
If, on the Coales from it, ſhce did not turne ? 
Can Sathan counterfet our G o p lo nye 
Ins Gifts, that men, for him, ſhould ſtoutly dye? 
But 
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But thou might ſt anſrvere; Faith, though falſe it be, 
yet, if the Saule per{waded be it's true, 

Vpon the Heart it workcth morrally, 
as Faith doth, which to Heau'nly Truth is due: 

This made the Prieſts of Baal their fleſh to wound; 
and many Indians ſenſe of paine ſubdue; 

Yea, burne with thoſe, whole Faith, they hope, was 
Then not to ſufter much; nor Conſtancy ( ſound: 
Proues Error, Truth, which fire's too cold to trye. 


Then Truth muſt trye her ſelfe by Reas'n and Faith; 
but, where Faith bids belecue, Rea? n ſtill muſt be 
Obedientto belecue what ere ſhe ſaith; 
though ſhe ſay, Three are One, and One is Three: 
A Maid'sa Mother, that a Man had u' d. 
true God, vnmade, made true Man, really: 
And that the Dead thall rife, as here they liu d: 
All this, and more, of Faith, mult eas n beleeue; 
But God (the Fount of Ras n this Faith mult giue. 


Death is the worſt of Is, yet beſt tothoſe 
that dye for Faith well tryde: and who they be 
The Conſcience of the Dyers neuer knovves, 
if with the Rules ot Faith they dilagree: 
Then God knowes who are his: and Men may know 
that all are his, his treeſt S doth tree 
From life, by death beet violent quicke or flow: 
A Saint as Man, may feareand faint in death, 
As Chriſt did (dying) yer he yeelded Breath, 
Let 
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Let this Cup paſſe, vvas Terrwrs proper voyce, 
et vtter*d by our Sauiours ſacred Tongue: 
Our fleſh (he tooke) anno1!'d, did make that noiſe, 
fore feeling ir ſhould be with Torments ſtunge. 
My Gad, my Gad, why haſt forſaken me? 
vnto our Fleſb intirely did belong; 
Then may true Martyrs in Death drouping be 
With ſenſe of hunʒ but God, that gaue them ſtrength 
To ſtand to him, through him, preuailes at length. 


For, tis not hard when Gods (oft comforts cheere 
our Soule to ſuffer, torments to endure; 
But when ſuch fauours are turn d all to feare, 
and in diſtreſſe of Minde to hold vs ſure 
To God, and for him all annoyes to brare; 
that is a Miracle perform d by Grace, 
Paſt Natures beft performance; and is deere 
Vnto the Doner; then, who dorh the ſame 
Goes ſtraight to glory through Afflictions flame 


For, Works of Inftice we ſhould rather doe 

than thoſe of Grace: now Iuſtice wils that we 
In Truths defence ſhould dye, with torment too, 

though Grace, to vs, aſtranger ſeeme to be : 
«Obedience farre excelleth Sacrifice; 

the firſt, is duty, in the high'it depree; 
The other, in our ils Deuotion lies; 

Then courage in our Death is no true Signe 


Of life elſe- Where, wit hout the Caſe diuine. 
For, 


th 
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For, through Vaine. glory ſome in Death haue ſeem d 
as bravely reſolute, as Saints haue bin- 
Nay, oft the tirſt haue beene the better deem d 
by eut ward. ſight, that ſeeth nought within: 
Leena being but a Curie an. 
tyring her Tortures, though ſhe dide for ſinne, 
Spat out her Tongue, that to accuſe beganne : 
And many more, of like ſure, fo haue dide: 
Then, by braue dy ing, plain Truch's not witifide. 


But dye they how they can that dye for Truth, 
they — * dye, ſith they dye willingly; 
But much more they that dye in ſportfull youth; 
& though Deaths ouglicſt face may daunt their eye 
Whenthey bchold him; yer, if they endure 
that feare, and paine. which after they muſt try, 
They ftoutly dye, though faint be all their po rj 
Nay, more they doe, {ith they ſo little can; 
cc ꝑleſh is but mire, the Munde doth make the Man, 


But ſee what ends the Tyrants erſt haue made, 
that of Gods Saints made ceaſeleſſe Butchery : 
Nero, the chiefe, that firit did chem inuade, 
in his owne bloud his murdring hands did dye, 
And while he bled his laſt, be ( crying) ſaid; 
Foulely I liu d, and dye more filthily : 
Thus. for his paines, in paining, he was paide : 
Donutian, by his Seruants being flaine, 
For doing like, the like reward did gaine. 
Fell 
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Fell Mauimimus, with his Sonnes, was brought 
toſelfe ſame iſſue: Decius, with his Frye, 
Incurr'd the like: Valerianus, caught 
by him that ſwaid the Perſian Monarchy, 
Was cag'd in Iren more faſſ then Lyons are, 
who, in the end, being flaid, dide wretciicdly; 
But Diocieſian worſt of all did fare: 
For, he tell mad; fo, made himſelfe away, 
While fire from Heau u his Houſe did leuell lay. 


So of the like, in life, and their Degrees, 
I might count many dire and avwfull deaths; 
All dranke Gads vengeance Vials to the lees : 
&, in their land o erwhelmꝰ d, they loſt their breaths 
For, God vnſtings ſuch angry Waſpes and Bees, 


ſith each their Stings in Sæunts too often ſheathes : 


<« Ged burnes his Rods when he hath paid his fees: 
Yer Stings of ſpig he, in th'Head of Pow'r,with wi, 


Can ſting the World to death, if Heau'n permit. 


But howſoe'r th' Almighty throwes his'Kods 
into the fire, when he his Ire doth ceaſe; 
Vet, oft the ſcurged fall to greater ods 
with Good neſſe, than betore : T he Churches peace 
Makes her more looſe then when ſliec's bound to fight 
(vnceflantly ) with foes that her diſeaſc; 
«For, they live wrong that reſt to mach in Right, 
NMettall (though Silver) reſting long vnſcovvr'd, 
ve Will canker; or, with filth, be quite obſcur d. 


For, 


— TT = 


it 
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For(ah)this Witch (the World) with pleaſing charmes 
ſo lullabies our Semſe in ſoft delights, 
That though we be, vpon our guard, in mes, 
yet we are taken in our Appetites; 
And made to ſerue the Diuell, and our Kefo 
in ſtricteſt Bondexez vehile their Pareſits, 
Sinne-ſoothing Pleaſures, doe our Senſe refreſh, 
To ſerue them with the more alacricie; 
So, Gleelers Grace our Senſe to mortiſie. 


A Parable, 


Wee are like a Man chaſt by a raged Bull, 
who in his flight into a Fell doth fall; 

And, in the fall (by chance) he lighteth full 
pon a Tree, that there growes in the Wall: 
And, reſting there, there ſets his Soules delight: 

but looking better on the place vvnhall, 
He = two que, one blacke, the other White, 
ho ſtill the Note of this higref# doe gnave, 
And more and more aſunder it doe faw. - . 


1 

Then, vnderneath he lookes, and there _ 

2 gaping Dragon threatning to deuoure him: 
uudet his 2 — Serpents riſe; 

yet, looking vp, he ſpies (What dothallure himy 
And makes him deeme, he is from daxgers free) 

alittle Howe (which he cuertryes) 

Cleaues to a branch of that oncrlly Tree: 


For 
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For which, theſe dangers he neglectsz and ſtill 
That Hony licks, yet ne er can licke his fill. 


The Bull, is Death; the World, the H; the Tree, 
our time of life; the white Mowſe and the blacke, 
The Day and z:ght: the ſtriving; Adders be 
the Elements, that ſtriue vs ſtill to wracke : 
The Dwell, the Dragon: and, the Honie is 
our whiteſt Pleaſures, that are lin d with blacke; 
And, blacke within, for loſſe of Glories Blſſe: 
Who, thereſore, would not deeme that man vvert 
That in ſuch dreadfull dargerscan be glad ? (mad 


What comfort can we haue then, in a place 
that's by the Prince of darkreſſe gouerned ? 
Where eu ry thing is in a curſed caſeʒ 
and, by Gods foes. and god - mens, pcopl ed: 
Where Paine be rife, extreame, and infinite; 
but Pleaſures few, and falſe, fraile, dull, and dead, 
Which, the beſt, at leaſt, doe vexe the ſþ'r: : 
Where Plentie s full ot perill; Want, of woes; 
Andi in a word) where all, that ill is, flowes. 


Then, caſt we off theſe pleaſures, that but caſt 
a miſt before our Eyes, and mocke our Senſe - 
But let vs hugge thoie paines, and hold them faſt, 

that bring eternall iayes for recompence : 
0 


Now 
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Novr, if this Potion wotke not inſficke-mindes, 
at point of death is their Intelligence; 
' Nay, Death tlie pow r of all their forces bindes: 
In few: Great things by greateſ# mindesare ſought: 
The ſmall but ſeeke for ſhades,the ſhels of Nowghtr, 


__— 
| p— — 


To attaine 4 quiet Life. 


— 
— —— 


V Ho would in quiet ſpend his life, 
muſt ſhunne the Cauſe of frifes Effect; 
And yet with Vice ſtill liue in ſtrife: 
ſo, Strife retaine, and it reiect. 
1 Hold no Conceit gainſt that Conceit 
the King res an; vnleſſe it be 
Againſt that Faith, whoſe forme and waight 
with T&YT H, well tride, doth ſtill agree. 


2 Finde neuer Fault, but when the ſame 
concernes the Honor of the High ,: 

Or elfe the Kings; to heare whoſe blame, 
is blame which oft to Death is nigh'ft. 


No wager lay: for, that bur ſtirtes 
the Loſers heart to hate and ire; 22 
| V. 2 Which 
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Which oft enflameth Ciuill-warres : 
then, giue no Fuell to this Fire. 


4 Nor make Compariſon: for it 
is odious; and, workes like effect 
Why ſhould thy i, c aduance thy nt, 
anothers Wit or Porth deiect. 


To praiſe thy ſelfe, is but Diſpraiſe, 

vnleſſe Spight wrongs thine Honor (knowne) 
If others Shame thy Glory raiſe, 

let their Shame raiſe it, not thine owne : 


For, tis but Shame, to glory in 
anothers Shame, becauſe we yet 
Are free from blot : but Praiſe we winne 
by hiding both our praiſe and it. 
This is the way to earthly Peace; 
Wuhout which growes al firifes encreaſe. 


— ——ä——õ — 


A Cordiall to cheare the Heart under the 


Croſſe of Confine ment: writien to 4 
great Lord, once a perpetual Priſoner, 


— — — — —— —— 


Hile yet thou ly ẽſt in Afflictiau fire, (worth, 
more bright to make thee, and increaſe thy 
From 


V 


by 
m 


A proper Appendix. 147 
From mine Inventions Mud, I ſend this Mire, 
to caſt ypon the flames, if they breake forth, 


Then, deigne t accept (vnhappy-happy Lord) 
this Muddy Stoffe, my creeping Muſes Meate; 
The rather, fith ſome eaſe it may afford 
in plaiſtring Patience if it ſcorch with Heate: 


For, greateſt Spirits doe greateſt Paſſion feele 
in bearing Croſſes, though but (mall they be; 

But vnder great, great Men doe weakly reele, 
though greateſt Men from weakneſſe thould be free. 


But thow (to thy true glory be it ſaid) 

doſt croſſe — Te ſo thy Croſſe, 
As thoſe that are by Hands of. Angels ſtaid; 

ſo, draw ſt much winning out of little loſe! 


For, Libertietoloſe, or terrene traſh, 
(the Minde being free) is better loſt than found; 
Which oft, on Waues of Weale, their Owners daſh 
on Rockes vnſeene, which eyther part confound. 


Now be ing thus ſaid, thou canſt not riſe to fall, 
Fortune hath bruiz'd thee, but on Safeties Baſeʒ 
That now thou canſt no longer be her Ball, 
to ſtrike thee in Lifes Hazard, for her Chaſe, 


Now maiſt thou fit ſecurely where thou art, 
and ſee (ynſeene) the Worlds Rewoluings ſtill; 
V3 


n 
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And how men liue by induſtry, or Art; 
and what events eniue the greateſt cl. 


So fitting, bound to Safeties Shore, at eaſe, 
thou maiſt with 1oytull-Sorrow freely ſee 

Ho other Folke are toſt on Dangers Seas, 
as they that beare the higheſt Sailes ſtill be. 


Now on the top of ſome proud Elo borne 

as high as Haun (while Blow. like they ſvvell ) 
Then, by a Crofle- Sca is that Brow torne 

being at the high'ſt; ſo, ſtraiglit they ſincke to Hel, 


And they that haue the nde and Tyde at will, 
each Moment feare the nde may turne about; 
And ſo cheir good is neuer free from il, 
becauſe their Hopes are euer bound to doubt. 


But now thy ill familiar with thy Croſſe; 
all Stormes of Paſſons being ouer-blowne ) 
Hath ever Calmes that neuer threaten Loſſe, 
that more then now, thou nc er didſt hold thine 
( ovvne, 
Now Miſchitfe cannot ſee thee. though ſhe would 
looke ne er ſo narrowly to glance ar thee: 
For, thou art hid in Prittaines ſtrongeſt EO LP, 
where ſafe thou holdſt thy ſelfe and thy degree. 


And ſome that Life immurde, would haue to choſe, 
although, as 32narches, they might all controule: 
As 
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As greateſt Charles his Empire did refule, 
and ſhut his Body vp,t'calarge his Soule, 
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For, that great Prieſt of Hypo held bur right; 
who rather out of Hell his Go p would ſee, 
han be in higheſt Heau n, and miſſe that fight; 
hen Bondage, with that Sights diuinely free! 


And long I wiſh (great erd) thou maiſt be ſo; 

I c(chough ſhort I wiſh thy Troubles and that God 
| That hath perhaps r'vplift thee, brought thee low, 
7 | will make a Sraffe of that that was thy Red. 


The Hearts of all, in his all-holding HA N, 
he wields at will, and Patience will re quite; 
Then, thy Commanders Heart he may command, 
(in time )Sunne-like, to fill thy Moone wich light. 


Then, when thou haſt regain'd this Comforts Sunne, 
thou y Il maitt ſay (as ſome haue ſaid of yore) 

©T|'hadfs beene vndone, badſ# thow not beene vndone 
fith then thy Moone ſhines fuller then before. 


14 For, eu'n as when the Moone is at the full, 
ſhe from the Sanne is moſt remote we ſec: 

So, in thy Fane (perhaps) this Sunne may pull 
theoto him neere, to light thy Heart, and thee. 


That ſo it may Ile pray; and pray that thou 
le: | maiſt Grace attract by _ ot thy Graces 
4 
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Mecke Patience can the Heart of Highneſſe bowe, 


 andmakeſclfc Wrath to ſhevea chearctull Face. 


For, whenour liues doe pleaſe the Lord of Life, 
hee l make our greateſt Foes our Friends: 

Then ſhall our Troubles cut che e of Strife, 
and make our peace to make our peinecamends. 


life is promis d thoſe that live aright, 
maiſt thou all disfevowrs _ : 
tc Patience o ex- comes what nought o ercomes by 
eu n Ged himſelf, & makes him to forgiue. (might, 


But ſay the worſt ſhould hap (which hapꝰs the beſt 
that thou ſhouldſt live and die in ſtate confinde, 
Thy ſtate s moſt bleſſed, ſith fo little bleſt 
with Freedume, that to Earth enthrals the Minde. 


Yet Libertie thou haſt as large and free 
as higheſt Fertwe (Angel- like) doth crane; 
For Men like angels loue with Chrif to be 
in's lend y. ſweat alone, or in his Grave. 


And,if chat fellowes in lictias make 
</fliftion leſſe, thou haſt thy fellow-Peeres 

In worſer plight, whom Death did eu u forlake, 
that they might liue vvith thee to eaſe thy Care:. 


& A good - mans ſtate ſcornes Pitie hovvſoe er: 
for, though it be cngulph'd in deep ſt _—_— 
8 JE 


4 


2 
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Jet his high Vertue him aloft doth reare, 
that no Calanitie can him oppreſſe. 


And though he be coupt vp in Little. eaſe, 
his ſpacious Minde to him a Kingdeme is; 

Wherein he wanders ids that moſt doe pleaſe: 
for, Hees'nand Earth holds that great Mind vf his! 
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While in his Conſcience Theater is plaid 
the Comedie twixt his Soalet Spouſe and ber, 
How can his Saule but wander all vnſtaid 
through worlds of ioy, although he cannot Rirre { 


When as a Caſar (in all libertie) 
bathing in Pleaſures, or more lar;guine Streames, 
Vpon the Racke of Conſcience bound, doth dye 
extreameſt Deaths, in midſt of Sports extreames | 


O didſt thou know ſome poore ſpirits Rauiſlments, 
when as (entranc'd) they feele vnbounded Blifſe, 

Crownes thou woulditlothe,as croſſing thoſe contents, 
and let the Croſſe quite breake thy Backe for this 


It is not; no, it is not high eſtate 
hath higheſt Pleaſure; but it's onely thoſe, 
That, for thoſe Pleaſures, fading pleaſures hate: 
*but they in Hell, no other Heaw'n ſuppoſe. 


While outward c anſorts compaſſe vs about 
in Griefes purſuite, we to thoſe Comforts flye; 
But 
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But when they breake the Ring, we ſtraight run out, 
to finde more fixed yes, or (ioyleſſe) dye. 


Then is that ſowre Affictionhighly bleſt 
that more Perfection brings (like Ligatures, 
Thar batt to heale, and wring but for our ref) 
ſo, they are bleſt whom Mals from wracke mmures 


We Pri ners are vvitbin Heaw'ns outward Wals, 
and are, by Næture, all condemn' d to die; 

To Death we muſt, when Death (our Head-man) 
ſome to dye gently; ſome, more violewtly, (cals, 


And though our Priſes be as with we would, 
and may, perhaps, therein goe where we will, 
Yer (like the ſtrucken Fiſh) weare in hold; 
and are in hold to him chat (ure yyill kill. 


But here's the ods; thoſe in cls{e-priſon pend, 
are there with Death much more familiar made; 
So that, in favor, he their griefes doth end 
for endleſſe iches and peace which cannot fade! 


But, thoſe that ( Jooſely) haue the World at will, 
doe take their ſwinge, as Fi/> (if hang'd) deſire, 

Till they be tirde with Pleaſure, paining ſtill, 
then gently come to Hand; ſo, tothe Fire, 


And ſee how thoſe that (care conſum'd) doe climbe 


ar Sternes of State (ſtill menac d to be riv'n) 
Ho 


ut, 


es 
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How publicke Toyles engroſſe their priuaterime, © 
that they can ſcarſe a Moment ſpare for H eas u. 


And publicke Perſons (if they mightie be) | 
the public ke fate, and theits, they fill muſt eye: 

So, to their Saule: they ſcarſe haue time to ſovez 
which, ſo neglected, oft vnwares doe dye. 


Then (noble Lord) if in thy ſelfe conſinde, 
thou art moſt happy thus confinde to be: 

And ſith our B»dyes doe but Iaile our Minde, 
while we haue Bodyes, ve can ne er he free. 


Then, if thou weigb'ſt the volubilitie, 
of Time, or Fawowr, Fortune, or this A LL, 
Thou wilr but lothe their looſe vncertaintie: 
for, hardly Ought doth riſe, but ſoone to fall, 


Who rul'd this Realme three thouſand yeeres agone ? 
ſo many rul'd it ſince, that none doth know. 

« 4 Plow-mans blogd, in time, aſcends a Throne; 
& And Royall B.oud deſcends vnto the Plow, 


Yet, that King knowes not from the Cart he came; 
much leſſe that Carter knowes he came from Kings: 
But Times vic: ſſitude is Fortunes game, 


whoſe Ref? puts vp and downeall earthly Things! 


Then if wee looke on Iifez how fraile is that? 
celembled to a ſhadow of a Preameʒ a 


To 
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To fmoeke,t'a thought,to nowght, t I wort not what, 
farre leſſe chen nought, that can ſo much as ſeeme 


- 


A Grape-ſeede one, an Haire another ſpils: 
ſome Smaaꝶ doth choake;meer neefing ſome deftroy; 
Some other Choler; and, ſome laughter kils : 
ſome feare;&(whuch is ſtrange ) ſome die with oy! 


So that when our laſt Graine, is running out, 
no Graine ſo ſmall but turnes our fleſh to duſt; 
Be we as Giants, ſtrong; as Lyons, ſtour; 
all's le ſſe then nothing, then to nowght we muſt, 


The Grave (too like a Jerfe) dothnought but fill 
his greedy Panch, & ſtraight out-ſtraines the ſame: 
Then fill againe, then ſtraineʒ then fill it ill, 
till it all Fleſh conſumes that Nature frames. 


One rots therein to giue another place; 
a ſecond to a third, and ſo, forth on: 
Till Earth yeeld vp her dead; and ſhe embrace, 


her funerall fame to leaue Corruption. 


Then, ſith that Life and Fleſp ſo ſoone decay, 
why ſhould our feb with life be long in loue ? 
Thu world is but an Inne; thu Life, a Way; 
(a wrackfull way) that F:ſedamelothes to prone. 


Which hath, of yore, made Kings to quit their Crowne 
the lighter, ſo, the ay of life to runne: 
| Directed, 


toy! 


© 
©- 
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Directed, by che Croſſe (o'er Dales and Downes) 
in priuate Pathes, the publike Toyles to ſhunne. 


We (like to Feoles or Babes) for Bableslong, 
wherewith we hurt «wr ſo/nes and others oft; 

Yet ſtraight we whyne if they from vs be wroong, 
our Natures, towards Fol), are ſo ſoft. 


But our all-wiſe-celeſtiall-louing Sire | 
takes, or keepes from his Children which he loues 

All that may harme them, though they it deſire, 
but gives, though it diſpleaſe them, what behoues. 


Some long for State, and what is that bur ſtrife, 
more full of trauble, then it 1s of State; 

(With dangers mixt) a ſimple Hell of lifes 
which none doe loue, but thoſe that reſ doe hate ? 


Same loue to beare the moſt imbrued Swords 
before the Maieſtie of Victeny; 

And what are they but Butchers made of Lords, 
that (like fiend:) Lord it o er Calamitie ? 


Some hidden Artes doe openly deſire 

and ſecke for kwwledge onely to be knowne; 
Bur knowledge ſuch, is lg ht but of Hell- fire, 

to ſee (with Ewe) ſuch Prides confuſion. 


Some fame affect, and for it venter farre, 
ſee king by Sea and Land the ſame finde; 
Cc Buys 


2 — 


ce But Fur ne /? followesthoſe that flee 2 her; 
and, oft who meets her,ſhe o'crthrowes wich Wink 


In fumme, both all ind ſome (d ſtrangeſt Cafe !) 
hauc burtfull bymowrss which if not reftrain'd 
By him that is the Lord of pow'y,, and Grace) 
all would to nought, where Grace ſhould ne'er De 
( gam e 
Then, if our Fleſh md Simne-corrupted Blouds 
could rightly frele, they well might ſce that Hand 
That made vs, will not marre vs with his 900ds; 
vulefle our ſelues his powertull Grace vweith-ſtand, 


Our deareſt Senſe is Sirbtʒ yet if the ſame 
offend that Grace, yye-rmrit pull out our Eyes: 
Then muſt we Lambes, of leſſe account, vnftame, 
much more Things leſſe, if they againſt It riſe, 


che rreateſi C roſſeu newer to be croſt; 
«the Way to Heau'nwbty the Ports of Hell; 
tc The Waters mf corrept, that leaſt are toft; 


ct and their account exteedes, wh: moſs excel } 


Hee*s rich enenzh for Fertwss choiſeſt fiend, 
that neither net des to flatter, nor to b.rrow: 
To lade our Backes uu Baggage till they bend 
(wancring in ſtumbling- way cs) augments our ſoi- 
(row 


er dbundanceis 2 Purdento the Vue, 


and ſtrongeſt Scules can haruly it abide: 


Fo: 
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For, Men that, being meane, could Pride 
be ing mybtie made, are moſt controul'd by Pride, 
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Nature's ſuffiz d with Nothing. in reſpect 
ot that our ie-like Appetitratequircʒ 
And they as Natwra's great- men reiect, 
whole Soules haue not the pow'T of great Deſere. 


«Bur greateſt Men haue not ſtill greateſi Grace; 
(ah would they had, then fi.ouldit thou loone be 
From thy reſtramt) and all d res arebaſe (free 
of Greatneſſe, that with Geodzeſſe dilagrec. 


I wade too farre (perhaps) in Dangers Deepes, 
that may o'erwhelme the 74/h,though nc ex io tell; 
But Truth's my Guide; and, Care my Foot img keepes 
on double Duties Ground, and fume in all! 


Yet wot how ill it ſtands with Policie, 

to fancy thoſe whom T:mes distauour moſt; 
Sith Fancies ſuch, acquire bur lelawſre 

(it not much worſe) ot choſe that rule the Re/fe, 


For, Wiſe-men ſnitt their Sailes as inde doth flute, 
and, but whom Fortan ialiours, tauour none 

For, if Kings haue with Fortune bene at ſiitift, 
they leaue them to their P enance poſt alone. 


But I conceiue it a prodigious Sine, 
| Uke that of A. (Peters ] vvauid lay) 


Who 
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Who left his Lord when trouble he was in, 
which (in effect) is meerely to betray. 


I feare not Inftice, fith ſhee doth command, 
chat we ſhould love our friends in ſpight of Fate; 
And, to the Alter, with them goe or ſtand, 
though we might ( — o'erthrowne with 
; Hate. 
Then Iufice warrants me inwhat I doe; 
and I will doe but what ſeife- Iuſtice would: 
That's love my Lege, obey and ſerve him too; 
yet loue that Lord that likes me as I ſhould, 


Let him haue neuer friend that leaues his fiend, 
in ſhew of ſound affectios, in diſtreſſe: 
And let high' wit to loweſt Hell deſcend, 
that weighs ought more then ſome friends heauines, 


Let thoſe that waite on Fortune weigh the Times 
in Scoles of greateſt Sculs, I, little i, 

Doe little weigh the wayes how other climbes, 
ſich would lise as longing well to dye, 


Beyond my Birth, hath Fortune beene my foe, 
ſhe neuer yet ſo much as ſmiled on meg 

No force, 15 I my ſelte the better know; 
and ſee the World while me it doth not ſee. 


Feare they her frowns,that care but for her fawnes; 


I feare, nor care for neyther : (being white 
VVith 


ich 
ke. 


8. 
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With Cares and Feares) for my Graue open yawnes 
to ſwallow me to ſaue me, from her ſpigbe. 


Enough (great Lord) my Proheme is a Feaf, 
whereat my Muſe doth ſurfet with ſowre-ſweetes; 
Hard to receive, and harder to digeſt, 
where lowe and raſhneſſe, Rime and Reaſon meetes; 
But if they meet with Griefe that meets with thee, 
I grieus with oy : for, thou art ſaſt and fee: 


—ͤ—ũ37ůk 


eA Dumpe, or Swans ſong. 


— — —— 


— 


At ina gloomy ſhade of Sicamour, 
that did his leaues extend (like Shields)to beare, 
The Beames of Phebus, darted in his pow'r, 
at thoſe that vnderneath them ſhrowded were) 


I me repoſed, while my Thoughts did range 

here, there, & eu'ry wh her thoghts might roame; 
So, by their change at laſt, my lateft change 
became their Subiect, with my lateſt Home, 


n, with Trawel. they themſelues had tyr'd, 
T likewiſe tir d with life (that ſtirr d them) too, 

Thus flaſht J out, (with ſacred fwry fir d) 
and my thoughts Bottome _ did I yndoe. 


Why 
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hy long I longer here to liue in death 
for Ife, if mortall, dyeth all the while : 

Be ing but a puffe, but of the weakeſt Breath; 
yet, blowes me (Feakeneſſe) into ſtrong Exile. 


As ſoone as borne, was I condemn'd todye; 
ſince when, Time hath but executed me; 
Yet bfe prolongs in dying miſery; 
ſo, yet I am as thoſe that dying be. 


To him that gaue me life, a death Lowe; 

* which, ſith I can, I muſt, and /hall repay: 

His Powr's as great to take as to beſtow; 
then will I pay him, though I quite decay. 


I, dead in Sinne, his onely Some he ſlew, 
to pleaſe his Iuſtice, and to make me Init: 

Sith me he bought, Ile giue himthen his due; 
which had, I haue much more then that ] give. 


Death ſoone will rid me from this lifes annoyes, 

( Anmyes that nouęht can rid, ſaue death, from life) 
And put me in poſſeſſion of thoſe Ives, 

that are as farre from end, as free from ſtrife ! 


And wer't not madneſſe to repine, that J 

had not had life when Exe did Adam wiue ? 
Then, tis but all alike to line, and dye; 

2s tis, Not to haue liu d, and not to luue. 


Then, 
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Then, life 15 not, that not immorrall is; 
for, mortall life is but Deaths other name : 

Nor is that Bliſſe, that is not feareleſſe Bliſſe; 
nor glory, that is ſubiect ſtill to /hame. 


The Dayes of Heau n are dateleſſe; ſith the Sunne 
that makes them ſuch, doth neither ſet nor riſe; 
But ſtands (as it ſhall , doth, and ſtill hath done) 
fixt in the Noone-flead of ETERNITIES. 


Here one's the ruine of another Day, 

while (like a ne et- ſuffiʒed Graue) the Night, 
Doth bury both in ſilenceʒ yer, doth prey 

ypon them both, till both play leaſt in ſight. 


"Death is the dore of life: ſo, would I liue ? 

then, through this dore to life, I needes muſt goe : 
for, through this dore Death, LIE E it ſelfe did driue: 
then, lith LIFE dide for life, I muſt doe ſo. 


Two onely had the priuiledge to wend 

mother way to life that mortals were, 

ut tyvas in firy-Charets,to this end, 

that Fire thould fleſh retine, yer it came there? 


There, vwhere all ioyes, vnited, are of force 
(for, force vnited, ſtronger makes the (ame) 
The ſpirit and fl-ſþ(both rauiſht) to diuorce, 
and melt their pow'rs in loses eternall flame, 


2 
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What Lets ſhall let me then, from Paradiſe? 
Mountaines of Gold, and Rockes of rareſt fone, 
„ way, I (trampling) will diſpiſe, 
if thither Hope but goe with me alone. 


This * RL D's a Vale that ceaſeles teares do ſpoile: 
and make it ſo a Reg, or iothſome Lale: 

Then who but S wine {that pleaſure take in Soile) 
will here (if they can chooſe) abiding make ? 


Hean n is my Home;the HIGH'ST, my Father is; 
his SONNE, my Brother; Angel, are my Priend;: 
Then while from Them I am, I am amiſſe; 
and, lightly, miſſe the Meanesto fo good Ends, 


My Body's but the Priſon of my Soule; 
which ſtraits her more, the more that Priſon's free: 
Time's but the Rocke that vp my Life doth rowle; 
and Earth the Place where Heau'n ſpinnes it & me, 


Here muſt ] fight till Death for endleſſe Life; 
c The Chariot of my Triumph then, is Death : 
Then (as I would be tree trom endlefic ſtrife ) 
ro mount this Chariot I mult ſpend my Breath. 


The ground whereon I tread's the ground of Griefe; 
ſo that each ey doth grieue me: tor it is 

A Sanguine- field, that beareth Hurts, in chiefe, 
croſt with ſiniſt er- bend; and All amiſſe. 


Then 
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Then here to bee, amiſſe is to be borne 
in Delors Field, to eu'ry foule Diſgrace: 
O Death then help my Soules houſe ro adorne; 
and let thine Armes be mine; tor, Ifes are bale, 


Am I not durt and daft? then, maruell is't 
if I, but with a thought, be that or thu ? 

A /hadow by ſome ſub/tance, doth ſubſiſt: 
but, all my ſwb/tance, but a ſhadow is. 


The Sunne doth riſe and ſet; the Moone doth hold 
a conſtant courſe in moſt vnconſtant fate ; 

The Earth now? quick with heate, then dead with cold, 
doth thew their plight that It preambulate. 


Then © yee Saints (whoſe Bellies being rife 
with Waters both of life and grace) be yee 
Pure Aquaducts, by, life, to bring me life 

from the ell-head, that fill may yow and mee. 


The Graue (though wideit gape)diſmayes me not, 
ith tis the Gate of glory, reft, and peace: 

And though therein my mortall Part muſt rot, 

yet thence it ſprings with much more faircencreaſe, 


If the laft breath ve call our Bodyes death, 
then may we call the other Breathings deaths; 
dith Life and death doe come and goe with Breath, 


we haue as many death, as we haue breaths, 
X 3 Yet, 


NN — — 
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Yet, twixt this life, and that we death doe call; 
this ods there is; while life doth laſt, we dye: 

But when Death comes, we die no more; but all 
by dying well, liue well immortally. 


O then, looke how the Labourer for Night; 
the Pilot, tor the Port; and for the Inne 

The Poaf? doth long: ſo doth my tired fprighe 
(by death) ſtill long for Life, and reſt therein. 


Death is my Hope: than feare not I his knife; 
Feare is his Sting; but, Hope hath puld it out; 


The morrall' wounds, immortall make my life: 
then, better dye in Hope, then livein Doubt. 


If Death be painfull; then, is paine ſuſtain'd 
before, or, at the Article of Death: 

But not before: for then, but thought is pain'd; 
and at the infant it's but ref? of breath. 


So that in Death, is reſt without diſeaſe : 
then Death be kinde, and reſt my life in thee: 
While others, (that doe caſt ſuch ſummes as theſe ) 
theſe Cyphers ſumme, decyph'ridg theeand mee. 


And, Cyphers caſt lifes Cythers to, and fro, 
that I their nwmber (ſcene) may multiply: 

Take nought from Nownlt, & nowght remaines; & io, 
the ſumme of All is leſſe then vnmtie. 


C ypher;, 
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Cyphers ( not Numbers) call I them, becauſe 
they runne (ſans namber) roundly to the Graue: 
At which my Muſe, being now arriu d, {hall paule; 
referring theſe to thoſe that Science haue 
To caſt vp lifes accompt; and to fore-caſt 


the ſtricktneſſe of Lifes great accompt at laſt, 


a " . 
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ESSAIES. 
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* 


The Foole hath ſaid in his heart, there 
n God, Pſal. 14. 1. 


— ——— 


— — — 


Hat GOD IS, no Man euer made a doubt; 

if doubt ſome did, they did it not as Men : | 

For, faithleſſe men, by meere ſenſe, G o p finde out: 
vvhat are theſe ſenſeleſſe God. deniers then ? | 


They are not Friends; for, they haue humane Soules; 

and Fiends conteſle, with feare, there is a Gop : 

Much leſſe, not Angels, Beaſti, nor Fiſh, nor Fowles, 

for, theſe praiſe God ! What then? Eu'n their owne 

o, (Rod. | 
Who doe thenſelues, tormentingly, confound; | 
hardning their Heart and, ſo. plague Sinne by Sinuez || 
XY 4 Yet 
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Yet joy in that which doth their Conſcience wound : 
15't poſlible ſuch Creatures ere haue bin? 
It's poſlible, for, ſuch there be, God wor, 
That know not God, becauſe God knowes them 
| (nor. 


— — 


No pleaſure to the pleaſure of the $ parits 


—__ — EI Ai. mm. — 


| has Toyes there are, whereof, the one ij not; 
ot Fl ſh the one, that other of the Spirit. 
The Spirits wy :8 real, acliue, hot; 
but, that of fleſh, is vaine, cold, dall and light. 


How then can they be two, if but one Be 
one x; but is, bur meerely in Conceit: 

Which in Concert, is forgde by Fantazie; 
and whatſoc'er is fergde, is but deceit. 


Vet in this meere deceit, moſt men conceive 
moſt pleaſure to conſiſt; and, it to buy, 
They moſt eſſentiall perfect pleaſure; giue: 
ſo, make their I,dgement giue their Senſe the lye : 
For, Senſe could neuer tell, by her Receit, 
That ſuch 1oy Is, that is but in conceit. 


4 
— ——— * my 


Vine 
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Danitie of Vanities, all is but 
N Panitie. Eccles. 1. 2+ 


a Moral Eye can ſee but mortall Things; 
and whatloc'er is mortal, is but vaine: 
Then all we ſee is vaine, though Crownes, or Kings; 
yet Men wall leſe L themielues, the ſame to Caine. 


And yer, tliy weene, they winne by fo great loſſe; 
© corrupt ſudgement! Men made to be loſt: 

Who will all Yices (hatchrin Hell) engroſſe, 
them to retaile, to get! but Care, with (oft, 


It's ſaid, Light gain? doth make an heavy Purſe; 
but, this lighr aine doth make an heauy Heart: 
To gaine all bleſſings, with Gods heauie Curſe, 
is too light gaine lor ſuch an heauy Thwart : 
For, who doth purchaſe All at ſuch a Price, 
Doth buy but extreame Vanitie with Vice. 


5 —— 


— — — — 


— ——— — 


F ly vaine Pleaſures, as Paines intollerable. 


Cm— - 


ä»ͤ.Zö— U — —œ— ũ ——— — — 


F Yanitie be All. and All be vaine, | 
hoy (capes he from this All, that's A in AA? : | 
It 1 
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It is, becauſe He euer doth remaine, 
the Cauſe of Cauſes metaphiſicall. 


Sith ends immorrall are, not vaine they are: 
for Vanitie is but the Inftrument 

Where with, in ſport, they doe this Al enſnare, 
to bring the ſame to Be as they are bent. 


And, ſo, ynbend their being, and, diſtort 
the euen Compeſſe that became their Forme: 
So Vanitie them backward bends, in (port; 
and, Saban ſtill. in ſport, doth them detorme : 
O then let Al! that would be bent aright, 
Beware theſe ſports, that doe diſtort them quite, 


— —— — — —jP—— p — 


To the good, the Morſt falt ont for the Beſt, 


_ 
* 


THe Croſſe and Crowne, on Eerth,our value try; 
as Crownes alone, in Heas'n, our vertuc crown: : 
In Earth, if crown'd, we {well in Heart too hic, 
and, vnder Croſſes we lie baſely dovvne. 


But yet, if Grace doe Næure ouer-ſxvay, 

and that a Croſſe, or Crowne, alike vve beare, 
A pride of Grace, our Nature, will bewwray; 

{o, in our Næture, Sinne, though dead, doch Reere. 
And 
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And yet this Pride doth humble vs the more; 
for when we mind it, grieſe doth vs purſue: 
So, is our Sore ſtill cured by our Sore; 
for, ſtill we heale as we our griefe renew: 
This, is a Worke of Natwre; that, of Grace; 
And th and that, runnes with vs all our Race. 


To the Laa Anne Glemmam, 
vpon the death of ber noble Father. 


O lye dovvne vnder Croſſes, is tolye 
in our Confuſion: for, that's Cowardi%e; 
And hath no taſte of true Humilitie: 
then, ſuch proſtration is an abiect Yice, 


Nor is't the Way from Croſſes to be free 
to ſinke bene ath the Craſſe, which werghes the more 
The more we, vnder it, ſo, humbled be; 
but H E E that bore your Swnes It ſtoutly bore, 


Yer is the Croſſe impos d to humble vs; 
nor, ist rcemou d, till we be humble made; 
How much more low, ſo much more glorious; 
(fo as the C᷑roſſe doth vs not ouer- lade) 
T hen if we meeke be made, we winne by leſſez 
And cut a Crowne of Glory from the Croſſe, 


That 
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— — 
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——— 


T hat to ſinne finally malit iomſiy, is irremsſ[ible. 


— 
—— — —_ — 


"THe oftner Sinne, the more griefe, ſhowes a Saint; 
the oftner Sinne, the leſſe griefe, notes a Fiend ; 
But to ſinne oft, with griefethe Sosle doth, taint; 
and, oft to ſinne with Toy, the Sowle doth rend. 


To ſinne, on Hope, is Sinne moſt full of feare; 
to finne of malice, is the Diuels Sinne: 

One is. that Chriſt may greater Burthenbearc; 
the other, that his Death might ſtill beginne. 


To ſinne, of frailtie is a ſinne; but, weaſe: 
to ſinne, in frength, the ftrunger makes the blame: 
The firſt, the Reede, Chriſt bare, hath pow r to break; 
the laſt. his Thorny Crowne, can ſcarle vnframe: 
But, finally, to ſinne malitiouſſy, 
Reede, Crowne, nor Croſſe hath pow'r to cruciſic 


— ̃¶ — 


— 


T hat mortall Life is a mortall Plague. 


— Cr——————_ 


— — — 


TH Life, of ours, is call'd Life moſtſhmifle; 
which may be tearm d, more truclyylifes diſeaſe; 
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Whoſe perfe&'it Pleaſures are oppos'd to Bliſſe, 


and, greateſt paines gro from her greateſt eaſe, 


One, hath the Plague, we ſay, and he will dye, 
that yet may lwezthen much more may we ſay, 

That One hath Life, and Death he cannot flye: 
for, Life's a Sickneſſemortall eu ry way. 


Doth mortal! life, then, bring the mortall'ſt death ? 
then, no Diſeaſe ſo mortall as it is: 
A Plague of Plagues then, is our mortal! breath; 
yet mortall Men would ſtill be plagu'd with this: 
Though Life be Plague of Plagwes, yet this deſive, 
Is the high f Plague, whereto no Plaguesalpire, 


4 — 
— * —ͤ— — 


Too much Honie breakes the Bel y. 


E ˙ 


—3ð5i8ñf — ———ů — ww 


Weet honied Life, thinkes one, that Honie draines 
from bloomes of Helebore(this vaine Worids-wealth) 
Which, though It breakes his Belly, yet his paines 
ſeeme, to his Appetite, true Signes of Health, 


O bewitcht iud gement Senſes reſt of Senſe ! 

deeme yee that ſweet, that yeelds Ef. clsſo ſowre 2 
That ſpailes the Will. and ſoles th Intelligence? 

and Soule and Body, quite, in dung, deuoure? 


Yet 


0 


| 


| 
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Vet, thoſe whoſe Spirits are turn d to groſſeſt fleſh, 
nay, thoſe whoſe fleſh ſeemes turs'd to pureſt ſþ'rit 
Are thus bewitchtz which Sweetes their Senſe rctreſh; 
who ſting like Waſpes, if them they loic by might: 
It thus they fare by whom the World is led, 
What meruell though in (weere Sinne It be dead? 


— 
* — —_— 
* 
—— — 


The Foole makes 4 mocke of Finne. Pro. 14. 9. 


* 


V Ho laughes at Sin; for Sin can hardly weepe : 
who 1efts thereat, is mad, or misbelceues: 
Then, ſith the World ſtill laughes at Debt ſo deepe, 
it ſhowes it madly ſinnes; and neuer grieues. 


Sinne is a Sting er; and who feeles it not 
is mortifide, not to, but in fowle Sinnes: 

Then, doth the World, in Sime, but ſtincle and rot; 
for, it fecles not when Sinne ends, or beginnes. 


If it doe ftincke, what Noſe can it abide 
if it doc rot, what Eye, or Taſte, or Touch 
Can be content by them it ſhould be tride ? 
Then onely Hearing heares it without grutch : 
And that's becauſe the Dead, in ſilence, cry 
cave to thoſe, that, liuing, are to dye: 
Then they that loue it, in ſuch lothſame plight, 
Haue neither Senſe, nor Reaſon, Fleſh, nor S pright | 
The 
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— — 


The World « in a deſperate pligbt, for which 
Cbrifs refuſed to pray. 


5 


— 
— 


Vt if the world be dead, God owes it not; 
B tor of the liuing, He is God alone: 
And, if not Gods, it is the Diels Lot; 

which bounded is with the chiefe Corner- S TONE. 


From that Stone vpwards, all to God belongs; 
and from it, downewards, all the Dine ls 18. 

For, God, being iuſt, the Disel/ neuer wrongs; 
bur; lets him haue his due; as He hath Hu. 


Then, to be Gods, is ſtill to reſt thereon : 
bur who can reſt there, that God doth not ſtay? 

Then, ſith the world refus'd this Corner Stone, 
God, for the World, refuſed but io pray: 

O wofull rld, how canſt thou merry be, 

That fo forſook'it him, that ſo leaueth thee ? 
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That ali Hereſies are grounded on the 


infillible Scriotures erromonſly 
interpreted, 


— — 


E Ach Bible- bearing Sectærie will ſay 
hee's in the Truth; and proues it by her Word: 
Thus, is the Word of Truth wrencht eu'ry way; 
and made a Text that Fal/hvod doth afford. 


Yet, Truth's but one, though Falſbood's manifold; 
'and when Truths Saints, with her Word, do conſpire 

To finde her out; that Truth embrace we ſhould, 
though we thould mount to her in Coach of fire, 


No Expoſition of the Trath is true, 
ben what Truth makes her friends, alone, to make: 
Who know Her beſt, and what to Her is due; 
but, ſoc es, wile in their owne Eyes, both miſtake: 
For nany Eagle Eyes haue better ſight L 
ITI. en one blinde Bats, that hardly ſee the light. 


Tha 
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That the Eye is Sinnnes Burning- glaſſe, 
working vpon the Heart and Soule. 


8 „1 — 
— — — 


A S Sinne's moſt conuerſant with outward Senſe; 
ſo is ſhe moſt familiar with the Eye : 
For, ſhee ſits in the eyes Concupiſcence 
as in her Throne of greateſt Maieſtie, 


. 
From eyes, to eyes, Sinne doth, in triumph, Tilt: 
(a firie Serpent, clad in ſiluer Rayes:) 
The end of whoſe Carreere is, where her guilt 
N makes blacke the Sowle with Dolor and Diſpraiſe. 
i 


Hevab firſt ſfinn'd : but, ercher Heart, her Eye 
did Sinne commit; and all the luſtfull Crue 
Melt in that Sunne, like Ice, vntill they dye: 
yet, like dead Flies, thoſe Rayes, their liues renue: 
wy Then, ſich this Sunne exhales ſuch Humours ill, 
We muſt with Sorrowes Clouds, eclipſe Ir (till, 


— 
* 


To take to giue; fer 4 Gift, Liberty, 


. 


Vr Mouthesrunne o'er with falſe Superlatives, 
in praiſing him, though bad, that did ys good; 
Y Whicty 


Sv 
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Which are nought elſe, but true demonſtratiues 
of the Corruption of our baſeſt bloud, 


For, Pride can giue as much as Charitie: 
and Tyrann) as much as Mercy can: 

But, who appluds or Pride or Tyranny, 
doe Monſters praiſe, the Minde doth make the Man. 


Then ſhall ve take no good gifts of the lad? 
I Gay not fo: and yet, I HV, Who will 
Take King domes of the Dir'll, are worſe than mad; ; 
for He doth good to no man, but for ull : - 
Then fith, tor Gifts, Men giue their Lberte, 
Such Gifts binde Takers oft to villanie. 


CAA 


fob 
gains, of toe ſine. 
ANC vet blinde Ju Nice feog her. =_y A to ſucath, \ 


if any offer her a $/ 4 of Ge, 
Nay, high and hardy Hands oft fi <> e bencath 
the abiect Gift and Giuer, to vphold, 


CA 


There's nonght more free han giſi: yet nought more ties 
the Hand, that takes them. to the Cue Will: 
And yer (ah woe therefore) ſome 7:d/y-wif, 
take Gifts, a 5 good: and giue, 2881, were il, 


Ss 


Were a Diuell, yet were I liberal, 
(in this damn d Age l would be ſeru d with Saints; 
For, 
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For, if Ifent bright Angels to them all, 
they would adore me, mzugre all reſtraints : 
But, were 1 G 0 p, if Gold were not my Friends 
Pure Saints, in hen, Would lothe me like a Fiend, 


— —  - —— — 


" To hire that hath, ſhall be giuer; and from 
him that hath nit, ſha!! (e talen away, 
that whichit ſe mes be bath, 
Mat. 25. 29. 


Is mord is Truth, that ſaid, to him that hath, 
ſhall ſtill be giurn; 2nd, ftom him th at lach es 
Shall be wit har ane that wich he holds, with ſcathʒ 
ſo, this World makes men, made; & marr d men,wracks, 


Who leaf? doth lacke, hath maſ beſto d on him; 
for Go p and Mc owe richeſt gts to ns: 

So, he that doth in all bundance ſwimme, 
each Hund to him much more Abundance brings. 


What meanes this 2M y/t-rie ſo myſticall! 
hat! ld, begin ſt thou now, with Axe, to dote, 
That Thou doſt giue ſome Al; ſome, nought at all: 
and, finck'it ſome, ſuching, to make ſwinmners flote? 
I knovy no what this meancsʒ but, this t know, 
Tis too much to be lotli d, to be too low, 


4 T 2 Of 


4 
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Of the Neplec# of Arte and vertue. 
| To mine ingenions, deere, and well- 
accompliſh'd Friend, Af r. Tohn 
Sandford, of Magdalen- 
colledge in Oxford, 1 


1 —— 15 


wy 


Oe, forlorne Vertue, into Eden goc; 
and, vvith Leaues, hide thine outward nakednes: IB 
Though tis their ſuame, not thine, that made the ſoʒ 
there make Worke for the Preſſe, tar from the Preſſe, E 


Tell Times to come, ho much theſe Times neꝑlect 

in Lines as far from death, as free from dread: (Thee, J! 
And, make their Ofiprings bluſh that doe reiect Thee; 

yea, liue in /hame when their Shames Cauſe is dead. 


With open Hand to Al, thy Largeſſe throw; 
though All are too ſtraite- handed, vnto Thee: 
Make them, them (clues, and thee, aright, to know; 
that in thy ſhining Lines they, both, may ſee : . 

But, if they will be binde, and beth {1} yrong, 


Edenſtill keepe, and ſing a Sinn Son; 


163 
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Tee haue made a moclę of the counſell 
of the Poore, Pal, 14. 10. 


— — — — — = 


He Wiſedome of the Poore, is ſtill miſpriz'd, 
fith by their Wealth, Mens Wits are valued : 
Speake he like Salomon, hee's ill aduis'd, 
ſay ſome, that vnderſtood not what he ſaid. 


But if he be an 165-bearing Aſſe, 

and ſpeake what he himſelte, nor none conceiues, 
His Praiſe ſhall, as his Folly doth, ſurpaſſc; 

and ſpeakes, as he no place for anſwere leaues. 


Yet had ſome Kings, ſome Beg gers in a place, 
where he might not be ſeene, to vie their Wit, 
If it were Soweraigne,though his ate were baſe) 
this Scuraigne would, of him, perhaps, beg Ie: 
Which when He vents, the Peoples voyce is than, 
Thu is the yoyce of God, and mit of Man! 


— — — — 


A gainſt F ortune-tellers,commonly 
called, Wiſe-men. 


— :?“CGt - — — Hſ—— — 


Ith all our Kuwledge from our Senſes comes, 
which oft miſtake, then muſt our #iſedome needs 
Ty Miſtake 
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Miſtake, as oft as Error ouer- comes 
our Knowledge, that trom er ing Senſe proceedes. 


Then all our Wiſed:me muſt be moſt vnſure, 
as ore che grounds from whence the fame doth 210W; 
Yet lome great Me Z ar. ly can endure 
that G o o u ul know chat, Mich they do not 
| ( know, 
And, ſith they know, they knew not as they oughr; 
more then tis y ought they leeme to know, at lcall; 
Iheſe are the! ) by Fooles ave ſouglit, 
to ſi e, cueiits to come, to vue them reſt : 
On whom they doc bellow a Wiſe-mans fee, 
Which the wiſe Seers, oncly, doe forc-lce, 


— = -—— — — — ene 


Finfull Carioſitie had rather be acquaimed 


with the Diuell, then with God, or bis Saunts. 


— — — — — fw— 


Ave any made a Cu nant with blacke Hell, 
and are Familiar with infernall Sprights ? 
They ſhall be ſought to, whercſocter they dwell; 
for, many Soules deſire to ſee theſe ſights. 


But liues Elias (moſt familiar | 
with G o p and Heau'n) where great ones moſt free 

He liues as in his firie C: ach he were (quent, 
for, none comes necte ſo mecre an Innocent, 


Thus 
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Thus doth the Diuell Lord it o'er the Aire, 
and thoſe that moſt doe prize Itʒ while his ſlaues 
Are more ſhusht to then Saintsor angelt faire, 
though ſuch Fiends bideing be among the graues: 


Then, what ſo ſ-nſeletic „as the World, to take 


ov; Deliglit in Dis'ls, and in Hell, for their lake ? 
not — 

75 1 
OW, gane, Ie lane. 


'hez V Fre Bacon, and that Vandermaſt aliue, (Aire) 

: (it live they did where Men might dravv but 

They with a miſchieſe, wold much more than thriuez 
for, they would ſmothred be with Mens repaire. 


Some B aduds would inveſt them with their Robes, 

nay r. nne them too, to learne them but to flye: | 
That ſo they might but glide about the Globes, 
4 tobcadmirdtor lacht dawes qualitic, 


So much Men, ſingularitie aſſect, 
that to be ſi noular, (though but in Toyes) 
Theytrely giue what they doe moſt reſpect; 
fo much clicir inward Man, loues outward joyes: 
Nay, Men to Hell will creep from out the Croude, 
Ere they I be dro ned in & Multitude. 


T 4 T bat 
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—— — — 


— 


That Perſecutors of Truth, are their 
owne Torm: entors, 
Fc 


FF Vertues Sonnes be plagu' d with Yices Broode, 

| (ſich they, by Nature, {till doe diſagree) 
It's for the vicious plague, and vertuous good; A 
which both ſhall bere, or elſe· where, ſhortly ſce. | 


If our good life, our Enemies encreaſe, 
that bad encre tſe, in that great good, is drown'd; 
Who fight againſt tnemſelues, but for our Peace; 
and, chrou zh our JPeeds their Hearts and Soules do 
(wound! 
Our 8 auour, through his Death, did Death ſubdue, 
to make vs conquer dy cnduring ſtrife : 
Then, what though They, to Death, doe vs purſue, 
when, through our Death, they dye to giue vs liſe ? 
But with ſuch »rooſes, es, none but ſuch Saiutsare prou'd 
That of his Iudge, in death, was fear d and lou d. li 


—_ 6 —— 


08 = N N 
The rigſteous, in Toy or Griefe, Life, or Death, 

Go p keepes as his Treaſure, 
— — - —_— * If 


— 


Ell Malice moſt of her owne Poiſon "FOI T 
F for them ſhe plagues, doe ſippe but of the toppe; 
But 
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But ſhe of that, which to the Botteme ſinckes, 
to worke in Her Perdition, without Hope, 


Impietieand Plagues are of an age; 

being burnt, not in the Hand, but in the Heart: 
For, who againſt the gad doc battaile wage, 

ſhall perith through his pow r that takes their part. 


And, if, for vertue, Men are made away, 
G op takes for ſacrifice,their ſuſferings': 
But when, by courſe of Nature, they decay, 
he then recciues them as Peace. offering. 
So that in Liſe and death, the righteous reſt, 
As th' Apple of his Eye, as ſafe, as bleſt. 


— — 
_— — 


— 


That mens Deuotions tswards God and 
Goodneſſe, are moſt mutable. 


_—_— 
— — — ——— —⅛ 


Ought in our Life endures ſo many Tornes, 
as our Devotion; F, on, in, and out; 
Now, cold as Yee, and by and by It burnes, 
ſcarſe in one mode, while we can turne about. 


If good we hearc, perhaps we thinke thereon; 
but be it U, il! {paſt perhaps) ve minde: 
Thus, rowle voc cuer, like a thriftleſſe fone, 
till Death vs Ray by ſerer, or Courſe of kinde, 
From 
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From Sinne to Sinne, as Flies from ſore to ſore, 
we ſtill doe ſhiftʒ the beſt Ae, Men are ſill; 
The worſt are worle than Pes/?s, to kill, or fore; 
for, they arc {cane in g od, but fat in ill: 
Then bleſt are they, chat ncyther fat nor leane, 
Haue rowl'd to R/, but with the Golden mtune. 


— — — — 
- * 


Tomy moſt honored and abbraved beſ Friend , and Alye, 
Sr. Fran: Louell, X. gt. 


God tukes the Will for the Deede. 


— — — — — — 


A Lthoueh we doe not all thegcod we lone, 
but mull, in love, de ie to oe be {1517 c: 
Nor leaue the Sinnes ve hate; bur, Hating, move 
» » p 
our Saule and Bodyes Pow'rs their tore? to tame; 


The good wee dae, Cop takes as done atights 
that we dclire to doe, He takes as done: 

The Siune we faunne, He will with Grace requite; | 
and not impute the Sinne e ſecke to ſhunne ! 


But good Deſires produce no worſer Deedes; 
for, Go p dot both together (lightly ) giue: 
Becauſe He knowes a righteous Man mult ncedes 
by Faith that wortges by Lone, tor euer live: 
then, to doe nought, but onely in deſire, 
Is Lowe that burnes, but burnes like painted fre. 


The 
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—ů — — — —— — — — — 


The Vrriutus, liue well for J. erties ſake; 
the F icicus, ſor ſcare of Pumſhment, 


a _— 
— = 
— — — 


— —— 


Hree things, in Indgement, haue obſcrued bin, 
to wo! k with veicked ones ſhame, griefe, & frare; 
And yerwith:out ame, griefe,or ſcare, they jinney 
till ludgemens ( ſtrict) begiuneth to appeare. 


If Indz:m-nt then, haue force t extort theſe three 
they haue no Judgment, that will nor preuent 
This fore Extortion, wich an caſie fee; 
that is, liue well; if not, then, well repent, 


But are * two performed with ſuch caſe ? 
Gods Take is es ſie, and his ; burden light: 
And ſuch 8 cannot well away wich thele, 
can ncyther live well, nor repentaright: : 
zut it they cannot, much leſſe can th: ey beare, 
What Judgement wi extort, ſhame. griefe, & feare, 


* _ ——— 
— 
—— 


That there 20 19 peace 10 the Wicked, 


| — — 


Te ich eds reſt is like the raging Deepe, 


whoſe lmootheſt Peace is rough inteſtine Mar: 
With 
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With whoſe Alarms they often ſtart in ſleepe; 
whole Heart-ſtrings, with ſuch fretting Stops, doe 
iarre 
Yet as the Sea ſeemes calme, as other Brookes, 8 
till Vundes ariſe, wherewith they rage as mad 3 
So, oft · the Wicked-man as ſmoothly lookes 
in proſperous ſtate, as he whom G op doth glad. 


And in this plight, he Saint it can aſwell 
(atleaſt in ſhew) as can the holicſt Saint: 
Yea, can (for glory) in Good. worbes excell; 
and, Pietie in Word and Deed depaint : 
But when Afflic lions flawes beginne to blow, 
He playes the Divel! both in Deed and Show, 


— 
— C— 


— — — 


—— 


That a vexed Conſcience is the onely 
Hell on Earth, 


4 
1 ———— —_— —— .E—ͤ— 


T He Bodies reſt doth moſt diſeaſe the Scule, 
that is diſeaſed with Sinnes ſoreſt Sting: 
For then the Thoughts about that Priche doe roule, 
and to the Seule an Hell of Horror bring ! 


The Minde then looking into Fancies Miri our, 
ſees nothing there but Sinne that fits a- Broode 
On grimme Chimeraes, and ſights full of horror, 
fo to conſound the Minde, or mad her mood, 


For, 


Fe 
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For, when Sinne onely fronts the Phantaſie; 
that Glaſſe reflects theſe horrid Formes, by linde, 
Then, when the body moſt alone doth lye, 
' theſe Monſters muſter moſt about the Minde. 
O! Plague of plagues, when Senſe nor Rea n can 
A Keall Obiect troma Phantaſie! (ſpye 


— _— 


Phantaſie a great ( omforter, or Tormenter, 


— — — 


Glue me lebs Botches, Naamans Leproſie, 
nay, giuc me All that plagues the outward ſenſe, 
Rather then Terrors of the Phantaſse, 
crawling from out an Hell of Conſcieme, 


And giue me all the Hels the Damn'd endure, 
(this Hell alone excepted) I will be 

Able to make them Heau ns, in Conſcience pure, 
through Operations of the Phantaſie. 


Aſleepe, awake, in Company, alone, 
paſt · vnderſtanding Peace, and Joyes paſt Toy, 
In our Mindes King dome, then, themſelues enthrone, 
to ouer-{way the Paines that Fleſh annoy: 
Then, is this Peace and mar, true Heau'n & Hell, 
Where Paine and Pleaſure doe themſelues excell. 
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: 5 R 
A wounaed Conſcience, who can beare 2 


— * — — 


— — ——— 


1 p 
CAlwes, Sores doe cure; and Medicimes. Ma! gd:os 
Friendſſub, Obpreſſian; Wea me, DOOLIE Late: 
Fauour, Re raint; and 7 1 „Cabtiuitt s; 
Good liſe, Reprod; aid lou Mummers, Rate: 


But, theſe, nor ought cc, that are L, or beft, 
( except Tit High Trace) haut mover to cure 
1 ad ? ' 
A wounded he Wir ti San ”e It: | opprett) 


Fi 


but 1: do:h Dath out- liuc, and Hell ou dure. 


Were our Meate Mauna, our Medes, Salomons: 
Monarc hes. our Friends; and Eden, our re- hola 
Our Guardes, Gitiaht; our Seates higliſt Lrenes; 
eur Houſes Siluer, hung with Pearle and Gold: 
All theſe, and al! what elſe can Senſe deligbt 
Doe rather kl, than cure a woundes Spirit, 


— 


— — 


0 


Death makes T hing. apbeare 4 they ave, 


* 
—ä— 7 EÜ— 
— 
A 


EN and Anger have ſome Wiſe- me kid; 
(though in thoſe Paſſions ve hold no man wile) 
As 
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As fauour and ! baſe flatt r) Fooles haue ſpild; 
for, with them both, we Fooles doc Neftorize, 


Bu when theſe De gare, Wit l the Parties, dead, 
then, veere they Fooles, ho vver ſo wile While-ere; 

And, The y moi! wiſe that Fovles were teck 2ned; 
thus, Ocath Joth make Things, as they are, appeare. 


Flatt ry adornes Mens Fortunes, not the Men; 

and Euuy, not their Perſons, but their Eames 
Doth * to wound : ſo, it ppear cththen, 

that ie nor Fooles haue here their proper Mae: 
But in the Fort of Death they doe receiue 
T heir naked 7 Namncs which Tien truc Natures giue. 


— OO” - <0 — — — 


— — 


Cod and Conſcience telitruchj what we art; 
and are not as we jeeme, 


-- — — — 


V 7 Hat thou art, aske thine Hart, and it wil ſhow 
or, aske a Foc, that C onicience makes io * 
But aske rhou not Selfe-loue winch cannot know: 
nor, aske a Friend, which can no fault v{pic. 


If vye could ſee our ſelues, then ſhould we ſee 
that we are nothing lefle then what w. ſeem 
Yer, ſome ſeeme farre worſe than in Deed tliey be; 
and therefore All, tlus Some doe not ellecme. 


For 
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For, we know nothing wholy, but in part, 
and, vnderſtand but, ivhat we know, by Senſe: 
We ſee the Face, but cannot (ce the Heart : 
then owe: betray our beſt Intelligence : 
This makes all wiſe men, that ſuch Secrets know, 
To winuc the Yorld; a Shadow, with a Show. 


— — —— 


That Truth, being One and ſtiil the ſame, 
is made by wicked min ta countenance Falſ- 
hood, which is mami fold, aud 
ill v3lihe 


— 


V V Hen Peace & Truth do iarre, Peace is not peace: 

then, Oeace, in Truth, is that we ſliould enſue: 

Nou, for this Truth, hat Warresand Iarres encrcale, 
theſe Times doc ſeele, and Aſter- times may rue. 


Yet, no Man's ſo vniuſt, that will auerre, 

he fights for Falſod; but, for Truth and Right : 
So, iuſt, ſome ſay, is eu'ry vniuſt Marre. 

thus, Truth is made to countenance each Fight, 


Who ener yet for Hereſie hath dide, 
but ſaith, for Truth he dies, and ſo beleeues ? 
Or, what Sed ſaith not, Truth is on their de? 
ſo, Truth is made a Diuell, that deceiucs : 
But Truth is God, vnmade, who, in theend, 
Will damne them all, that make him ſuch a Fiend, 
That 
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— 


That we are naturally bent to Ill, but 
ſupernaturally to Goodneſſe. 


—— 
— — 

* 

- 


«a 
L 


T Wi Sinne and Grace, I toſt am to, and fro, 
as mine A fections pleaſe to bandy me: 

From Grace, to Sime I flye; but, backe, I goes 
and yet I goe as one that faine Would flee, 


Nature dath moue the Wings of my Deſire 
to Sinne wards nimbly; but, not ſo to Grace: 
For, then ſhe limes them with my fleſhes myre, 
that I am forc'd to paſſe an heauy pace. 


Yer ſtill I ſtirre thoſe Mings, and ſeeke to breake 
faile fleſhes Bands; too ſtrong, for me (too fraile) 
Who —_ ſometimes, I faile of yyhat I ſecke, 
yet ſeeke I what pnde, and neuer falle: 
For, none ſeckes Grace that hath not Grace in hold: 
Then, Seehers find, though oft leſſe then they would, 


Abuſe is familiar with humane 
Fleſh and Bloud. 


Minding this World, T muſe at What I minde, 


though It ynryorthy be of Minde or Muſe ; 
2 


nn Be proper « Appears. 
I muſe that Men are to It ſo inclinde, 
ſith It mindes nought, but how Men to abuſe. 


From high to low Abuſe doth proudly raigne; 
from which the Preiſt, that leads al, is not free: 
The Holy hold the Holy in diſdaine, 

it with their. ate, their ſtates doe not agree. 


Fertue, or Vice are held or goad or ill, 
as, in this Forld, they thriue or ill, or well: 
For, Vice is honor' d more then Vertue ſtill, 
if Vices M annors, Vertues doe excell: 
If Manors good, doe what good Maners ought, 
(That's make men great) great men are made of 
(nonght. 


* 


— 


That it is farre better not Be, ther to be Ill. 


8 — —_—_ _ 4 
— — 


- — 


He urid (the Fombe where all miſdeeds are bred) 
breedes in my little-World ſuch great offence, 
That my Soule, great with Sinne's delivered 
of Grieſe, that gaules my bleeding Conſcience: 


The Mid-wife Fleſh, that did the ſame produce, 
giues it the Nurſe, curſt Nature, it to feede: 
And fattens It with full Breaſts of Abuſe; 
ſo, Griefe growes great, with Nature groſſe miſdeeds, 
ö 7 O 


SO 


O Nature, Nurſe of my Soules foule Diſgrace! 
$ World, the Nurſe of that Nurſe( grounds of grief) 
Why doe you giue me being, time, and place 
ſith you doe worſe then kill me with reliefe ? 
For, that relis/ethat doth but nouriſh Sinne, 
Makes our Caſe worſe, then if we ne'er had bin, 


— 


Sinne and Gracc cannot dwell 
in one place. 


— 
— 
— — 


— 
—— Er 


F Faith beleeu'd that Creede that Eſſence giues her, 
then would ſhe giue the Soule vvhat that doth giue: 
Faith's made to hnow, and doe that which relicues her; 


for, by her ac line knowledge the doth live! 


But oft the Soule (though Faith be ſtill her Gbeſt) 
makes Sime her Steward to prouide her Foode ; 

How then can Faith ſuch banetull Bits digeſt, 
which but contaminate her vitall Blond? 


Can Faith and Sinne (if they be full in force) 
dyvell(as if friends they were) in one weake Heart? 
No: one will other from the ſame diuorce; 
for, So raignes part with life, ere Lordſhip part: 
Then, want of Faith, with groſſe Sin is ſupplide; 
For, Nature vacuum could ne er abide, 


Z 2 tu 


Vs 


* 4 


Tz rainy-gloomy Weather. 


= — — — 


U— 


| His Weather'slike my troubled Minde and Eyes: 

the one, being ſad; the other, full of Teares; 
And, as Minde oft the often Shoprings dryes : 

ſo, Sigbes my Teares dry vp, and kindle Cares, 


Sighes pleaſe, and paine the diſpleas'd painfull Heart; 
they pleaſe in giuing vent to Griefes vp-pent; 

And yet the Heart, they eaſe, they cauſe to ſmart : 
ſo, Grieſes encreaſe as Sighes doe giue them vent. 


But were my Minde thus ſad but for my Crimes, 

and mine Eyes turn d to Teares for eauſe ſo deare; 
Or, did my Heart for that ſich often- times, 

my Sighes, my Tea res, my Sadneſſe bleſſed were: 
But Gb Hope, my Ship, through Fates croſſe-waue, 
Now grates vpon the Grauell of my Graus. 


Pa 
1 


y— mm mmm — — 
Our Wits are vnable to pleaſe our Milt. 


— 


— — — — — — 


— 


— 


T His Life ii but a Laborynth of Il, 
,”* Whoſe many Turnings ſo amaze our Mindes: 
that 


ky3 
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that out of Them our wit no iſſue findes, 
But vrhat our Senſe commands, our it fulfils. 


Yer Senſe (being tired with deceitfull Toyes 
that fle:teas ſoone as felt) prouokes the Wie 
to caſt about thoſe Tin nes to pleaſure it, 
Which findes new Pleaſureslin'd with old Annoyes, 


So, that when Senſe and Wit are at a Stand 
inqueſt of Pleaſures yaine variety, 
they are ſo cloid with their ſacietie, 
That will is weary ed with herovenc Command + 
Thus, in this Life, or Laberynth of 11s, 
We toile our its in vaine, to pleaſe our ils. 


Zo my moſ? deare, and no leſſe wort bily- belo- 
ved Friend and Pupill, Henry Mainwarring Eſquier, 
with the truely-noble and venterous Knight Sr. Henry 
Thynne, accompanying, into Perſia, the mericoriouſly. 
farre-renowmed Kniyht, Sr. Robert Sherley, Engliſh. 
man; yet, Lord Ambaſſadowr ſent from the great Per- 
ſian Potentate, to all Chriſtian Princes, for the good 
of Chriltcndome, 


— — 


— 


— 


Hr wicke Pupill, and moſt honor'd Friend, 
to thee, as to my Moitie, I bequeath 
Halfe th other halfe; beginning, at mine end, 
to make (I hope) me —_— ouer Death, 


3 N 


nme, Ar 
2 My Sonne (ſole Somme; and, all I euer had) 


vnto thy Care and Seruice I commend; 
So, make me Sonneleſſe, till you make me glad 
vvith your Returne from this Worlds further end. 


The Abſence of ſo deare a Sonne as thou, 

mult needes affect thine honor'd Sire with Griefe; 
But, for thy good, he doth his Griefe ſubdue: 

ſo, doe I mine, by his, ſith his is chieſe: 
Then, with my Sonne, take thou my Hart and theſe 
Celeſtiall Charmes, in Stormes, to calme the Seas. 


— — * 
— 


Rob not the Poore, becauſe he is poore ʒneyther 
wrong him in Iud gement. Pro. 22.22. 


— —— i — — 


T Hough Words with Wiſedome richly be attirde, 
vet, if their Speaker be not rich withall, 
They will be rather ſcorned, then admir d; 


or thought, through Enes ſpight moſt criminal. 


But Wards pronounced by Authoritie, 
(though no Awtboritie doth them approue) 
Are Held for Oracles of Deitie; 
and, quoted, as rich Scriptures, Truth to proue ! 


Thus Fiſedowe rare, without a Fortune rich, 
is a rich Gift that gets but poore regard: 

For,Wiſedomesloweſt voyce, or higheſt Pitch, 
if her Pipe be but meane, can ne ex be heard: 


For, 


A ww ty 
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por, the Worlds Ear es, though wide, no veyce can heare 
That comes not trom a e, as deare as cleare. 


—ͤ— — — — 


To my worthy, witty, long-approued, and 
beloued Friend, Mris. Ioyce Teffreies, 


Let vs heare the end: Feare God, and keepe 
his Commandements : for this is the whole duty of 


man. Eccles. 12. 13. 


—— 


— 


MI ny a weary Winter haneT paſt 

ſince firſt our eyes ſtrange-lookes did interchange: 
But now (deare Friend, that is; as kinde, as faſt) 
Tims, in LifesRecre, or vitall-Powres doth range. 


My Layes of Lowe, are now turn'd al] to Pſalmes 

and Hymnes addreſt to Heau'n;which my yong daes 

Did moſt offend: Then, now, I craue this Almes, 
that thou, for me, on Thef, e, our God wilt praiſe, 


When Time, and Thwarts haut tauglit the humbled- 
that all, ſaue love and feare of God, is yainez ( rit 
By Grace and Nature we take moſt delight 
in paines, which maypreuent eternall paine : 
Then, if thy Jill doe match thy it (deare Friend) 
On theſe Feete maiſt thou trauell to that EN. 


The 
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x O here an end of theſe our Maſes Flights, 
I whichaymedar Mans End, or chiefeſt GO 0D; 
But if too wilde thee were, in heau'nly- Heights, 
let her be made to know it, by thc ud. 


If her Defre too high hath made her riſe, 

(though leſſe than Go p contents not that Deſire) 
Of Chriſt, and of his church ſhe mercy cryes; 

and, humbly, ſlonpes to what they doc require. 


Lea, proſtrate, ſhe doth fall; nay, vailes her Necke 
vnder his Spouſe (the Church ) her ſacred Feete; 

+ Submitting all her Soaring ro her Checke; 

+ and ready to reforme what ſhee thinkes meete: 
12 Ik che hath rightly fled, G o v made that Flight: 
11 not, ſhe prayes the Church to make it right. 


, 
. 


ler T ought offenſiue to her Eare, 
re ſnould blot It, yer It mended were. 


FINIS. 
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